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BOOK XIV. 

Containing two Days. 

CHAP. I. 

An Effai/ to prove that an Author will write the better, 
for having Jonic Knowledge of the SubjeM on which 
he writes. 

-A. S fevcral gentlemen in thefe times, by the won¬ 
derful force of genius only, without the leaft 
aflillance of learning, perhaps, without being 
well able to read, have made a confiderable 
figure in the republic of letters ; the modern critics, 
I am told, have lately begun to affert, that all 
kind of learning is entirely ufelefs to a writer; 
and , indeed, no other than a kind of fetters on 
the natural fprightlinefs and adivity of the 
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imagination , which is thus weighed down, and 
prevented from foaring to thofe high flights which 
otherwife it would be able to reach. 

This doctrine, I am afraid , is, at prefcnt, carried 
much too far; for why fliould writing differ fo 
much from all other arts ? The nimblenefs of a 
dancing-mafter is not at all prejudiced by being 
taught to move; nor does any mechanic , I believe, 
exercife his tools the worfe by knowing how to 
ufe them. For my own part, I cannot conceiv^e 
that Homer or Virgil would have writ with more 
fire , if, inllead of being mailers of all the learning of 
their times , they had really been as ignorant as 
moll of the authors of the prefent age. Nor do 
1 believe that all the imagination, fire, and judge¬ 
ment of Pitt could have produced thofe orations 
that have made the Senate of England in thefe our 
times a riv^al in eloquence to Greece and Rome, 
if he had not been fo well read in the writings of 
Demollhenes and Cicero, as to have transfufed 
their whole fp^it into his fpeeches, and .with their 
fpirit, their knowledge too. 

I would not here be underllood to infill on the 
fame fund of learning in any of my brethren, as 
Cicero perfuades us is neceliary to the compofition 
of an orator. On the contrary, very little read¬ 
ing is, I conceive, necelfary to the poet, lefs to 
the critic, and the Icall of all to the politician. For 
the firll, perhaps, Byflie’s art of poetry, and a few 
of our modern poets, may fufficc; for the fecond,* 
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a moHcrate heap of plays; and for the laft, an in- 
dift'crent coIJedion of political journals. 

To fay the truth , I require no more than that a 
man IhouJd have fome little knowledge of the fub- 
jet^t on which he treats , according 'to the old 
maxim of law, Quam qinjljiie norit artem in ca fc 
cxcrccat. With this alone a writer may fometimes 
do tolerably well; and indeed without this, all 
the other learning in the world will ftand him in 
little Itead. 

For inffance, let us fupj)ofe that Homer and Vir¬ 
gil, Ai'Rotle and Cicero, Thucydides and Livy, 
could have met all together, and have clubbed 
their fe\'eral talents to hat'e corppofed a treatife on 
the art of dancing; I believe it' will be readily agreed 
they could not have ctjiiallcd the excellent treatife 
which Mr. FlTcx has given us on that fubjefi, 
entitled, The Rudiments of genteel. Education. 
And,' indeed, fliould the excellent I\Tr. Broughton 
be prevailed on to let Fifl to paper, and to com¬ 
plete the abovefaid rudiments , by delivering down 
the true principles (A athletics, I queflion whether 
the world will hat e any caiifc to lament, that 
none of the great writers , either ancient or mo- 
<lern, have ever treated about that noble and ufe- 
ful art. 

To avoid a multiplicity of examples in fo plain 
a cafe, and to come at once to my point, I am 

A 2 
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apt to conceive, that one reafon why manyEnglilh 
writers have totally failed in defcribing the man¬ 
ners of upper life, may poffibly be, that in reality 
they know nothing of it. 

This is fl knowledge unhappily not in the power 
of many authors to arrive at. Books will give 
us a very imperfed idea of it; nor will the ftage 
a much better; the fine gentleman formed upon 
reading |lte former will almoft always turn out a 
pedant, and he who forms himfelf upon the latter, 
a coxcomb. 

Nor are the charaders drawn from thefe models 
better fupported. Vanbrugh and Congreve copied 
nature; but they who copy them draw as unlike 
the prefent age , as Hogarth would do if he was 
to paint a rout or a drum in the drcITes of Titian 
and of Vandyke. In fliort, imitation here will not 
do the bulinefs. The pidure muft be after nature 
herfelf. A true knowledge of the world is gained 
only by converfation, and the manners of every 
rank muft be feen in order to be known. 

Now it happens that this higher order of mortals 
is not to be leen, like all the reft of the human 
ipecies, for nothing, in the llrects, ftiops, and 
cofj'ec-houfcs: nor are they ftiown like the upper 
rank of animals, for fo much a piece. In fhort, 
this is a figiit to which no perfons are admitted^ 
without one or other of thefe qualifications, viz. 
cither birth or fortune, or what is equivalent to 
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both, the honorable profeflion of a gamefter. And, 
very unluckily for the world, perfbns fo qualified 
very feldom care to take upon themfelves the bad 
trade of writing; which is generally entered upon 
by the lower and poorer fort, as it is a trade 
which many think requires no kind of<ftock to fct 
up with. 

Hence thofe ftrange monfters in lace and embroid¬ 
ery , in filks and brocades, with vaft wigs and 
hoops; which, under the name of Lords and La¬ 
dies, ftriit the ftagc, to the great delight of attor- 
nies and their clerks in the pit, and of the citizens 
and their apprentices in the galleries; and which 
are no more to be found in real life, than the Cen¬ 
taur, the Chimera, or any other creature of mere 
iidion. But, to lot rny Reader into a fecret, this 
knowledge of upper life, though very uecefTary 
for the jijeventing nnlfakcs, is no very great rc- 
fource to a writcy wl’.ofc province is comedy , or 
that kind of novels, which, like this I am writing, 
is of the comic clafs. 

"W^hat "vlr. Pope fays of women is very appli¬ 
cable ,to moR: in this Ration , W'ho are indeed fo 
entirely made up of form and aft’eedation, that they 
haee no character at all, at leaR', none which.ap¬ 
pears. I will venture to fay the liigheR life is much 
the dulleft, and alfords very little humor or enter¬ 
tainment. The various callings in lower fpheres 
produce the great variety of humorous characters ; 
whereas here, except among the few who are 

A 3 
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engaged in the purfuit of ambition , and the fewer 
ftill who have a rclifli for pleafure, all is vanity 
and fervile imitation. Dreffing and cards, eating 
and drinking, bowing and courtefying, make up 
the bufinefs of their lives. 

a 

Some there are however of this rank, upon 
whom palhon cxercifcs its tyranny, and hurries 
them far beyond the bounds which decorum pre- 
feribes ; of thefe, the Ladies are as much tliftin- 
guiftied by their noble intrepidity, and a certain 
fuperior contempt of reputation , from the frail ones 
of meaner degree, as a virtuous woman of (quality 
is by the elegance and delicacy of her fentiments 
from the honelf wife of a yeoman or lliopkeeper. 
Lady Bellafton was of this intrepid charadter; but 
let not my country Readers conclude from her, 
that this is the general conduct of women of faHiion, 
or that we mean to reprefent them as fuch. They 
might as well fuppofe that ex-eiy clei gyinan was. 
reprefented by Thwackum, or every folclier by 
enfign Northerton. 

There is not indeed a greater error than that 
which univerfally prevails among the r nlgar, who 
borrowing their opinion from fome ignorant fatir- 
ifts, have aflixed the character of lewdnefs to thefe 
times. On the contrary, 1 am convinced there 
never was lefs of love intrigue carried on among 
perfons of condition, than now. Our prefent 
women have been taught by their mothers to fix 
their thoughts only on ambition and vanity, and 
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to defpife the plcafures of love as unworthy their 
regard; and being afterwards, by the care of fuch 
ATiothers, married without having huflwnds, they 
Ifeem pretty well confirmed in the juftnefs of thofe 
fentirnents; whence they content themfeJves, for 
the dull remainder of life, with the pur/uit of more 
innocent, but I am afraid more childilh amufemenus, 
the bare mention of which would ill fuit with the 
dignity of this Hiftory. In my humble opinion, 
the true charaderiftic of the prefent Beau Monde , 
is rather folly than vice, and the only epithet 
which it deferves is that of Frivolous. 


CHAP. II. 


Containing Letters and other Matters which attend 
ylnioiirs. 


Jones had not long been at home , before he 
received the following letter: 

\ 

“ I was never more furprifed than wiien I 
„ foun<l you was gone. ^\^hen you left the 
„ room, I little imagined you intended to have 
„ left the houfe without feeing me again. Your 
„ behaviour is all of a piece, and convinces me 
„ how much I ought to defpife a heart which can 
„ dote upon an idiot; though I know not whether 
„ 1 fliould not admire her cunning more than her 

A 4 
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,5 fimplicity. Wonderful both ! for though flie un- 
derftood not a word of what paffed between us, 
„ file yet had the fkill, the aflurancc, the —- 
„ what lhall I call it? to deny to ray face, th^t 
„ fhe knows you, or ever faw you before. — 
„ Was this^a fcheme laid between you, and have 
jj you been bafe enough to betray me ? — O how 
„ I defpife her, you, and all the world, but chiefly 
55 rayfelf! for — I dare not write what I fhould 
55 afterwards run mad to read; but remember , I 
55 can deteft as violently as I have loved. ” 

Jones had but little time given him to refledl on 
this letter, before a fecond was brought him from 
the fame hand; and this, likewife, we lhall. fet 
down in the precife words: 

“ When you confider the hurry of fpirits in 
5, which I muft have writ, you cannot be fur- 
55 prifed at any expreflions in my former note. — 
35 Yet, perhaps, on reflection, they were rather 
55 too warm. At leaft I would, if polTiblc, think 
55 all owing to the odious playhoufe , and to the 
55 impertinence of a fool , which detained me be- 
55 yond my appointment. —How eafy is it to think 

55 well of thofe we love ?-Perhaps you defirc I 

35 Ihould think fo. I have refolved to fee you to- 
55 night; fo come to me immediately. 

“ P. S. I have ordered to be at home to none 
55 but yourfelf. 
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” P. S. Mr. Jones will imagine I fliall aflift: 
„ him in his defence; for I believe he can- 
5, not defire to impofe on me more than I 
5, defire to impofe on myfelf. 

“ P. S. Come immediately.” 

To the men of intrigue I refer the determination, 
whether the angry or the tender letter gave the 
greateft uneafinefs to Jones. Certain it is, he 
had no violent inclination to pay any more vifits 
that evening, unlefs to one fmgle perfon. How¬ 
ever he thought his honor engaged, and had not 
this been motive fufficient , he would not have 
ventured to blow the temper of Lady Bellafton 
into that flame of which he had reafon to think it 
fufceptible, and of which he feared the confequencc 
might be a difcovery to Sophia, which he dread¬ 
ed. After fome difeontented walks therefore about 
the room, he was preparing to depart, when the 
Lady kindly prevented him , not by another 
letter , but by her own prefence. She entered 
the room very difordered in her drefs, and very 
difeompofed in her looks, and threw herfelf into 
a chair, where having recovered her breath, flie 

faid ,- “You fee, Sir, when women have gone 

„ one length too far, they will flop at none. If 
55 any perfon would have fworn this to me a 
55 week ago, I would not have believed it of my- 
,5 felf.” “I hope. Madam,” faid Jones, “ my charm- 
5, ing Lady Bellafton \Yill be as difficult to believe 
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„ any thing againft one who is fo fenfible of tht 
,5 many obligations Ibe has conferred upon him.” 
„ Indeed! ” fays file, “ fenfible of obligations 1 Did 
,, I expect to hear fuch cold language from Mr. 
„ Jones?” “ Pardon me, my dear angel,” faid be, 
„ if after tjie letters I have received, the terrors 
„ of your anger, though 1 know not how I have 

„ deferved it”--“And have I then,” fays Ihe 

with a fmile, “ fo angry a countenance?- 

3, Have I really brought a chiding face with 

33 me?”-“If there be honor in man,” faid be, 

„ I have done nothing to merit your anger.-- 

33 You remember the appointment you fent me — 

„ I went in purfuance”-“I befeech you,” 

cried Ihe, “do not run .through the odious re- 

,3 cital - Anfwer me but one qucftiori and i 

„ fliall be eafy — Have you not betrayed my ho- 
3, nor to her?”—Jones fell upon his knees, and 
began to utter the moft violent protellations, 
when Partridge came dancing and capering into 
the room, like one drunk with joy, crying out, 

„ She’s found! flic’s found!-Here, Sir, here, 

,3 file’s here:-Mrs. Honor is upon the flairs,” 

„ Stop her a moment,” cries Jones.-“ Here, 

„ Madam, flep behind the bed, I have no other 
„ room nor ciofet, nor place on earth to hide 
„ you in; fure never was fo damned an accident.” 

33 —D—n’d indeed!” faid the Lady as flic went 
to her place of concealment; and prcfently after¬ 
wards in came Airs Honor. “ Hey-day! ” fays flie, 

„ Air. Jones, what’s the matter?-That impu- 

„ dent rafeal your fervant , would fcarce .let me 
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„ come up ftairs. I hope he has not the fame 
,5 reafoii now to keep me from you as he had at 

„ Upton.- 1 fiippofe you hardly expeded to fee 

5, me; but you have certainly bewitched my Lady. 
5, Poor dear young Lady! To be fure, I loves 
,, her aS' tenderly as if flie was my t»wn fifter. 
„ Lord have mercv upon you , if you don’t make 
„ her a good huff)and; and to be fure if you do 
„ not, nothing can be bad enough for you.” Jones 
begged her to whifpcr , for that there was a Lady 
dying in the next room, “A Lady!” cries Ihe; 
„ ay, I fuppofc one of your Ladies.-O Mr. 

Jones, there are too many of them in the world ; 
„ I believe we are got into the houfe of oiie, for 
„ my Lady Picllafton I darll to fwear is ho better 

„ than fbe fliould be.”-“Hiifii! hulh ! ” crie.s 

Jones, “every word is over-heard in the next 
,, room.” “I don't care a farthing,” cries Honor, 
„ I I'peaks no fcandal of any one; but to be fure 
„ the fervants makes no fcruple of fayjng as how 

,, her Ladvlhip meets men at another place- 

„ wJiere the houfe goes under the name of a 
„ poor gentlewoman, but her Ladyfiiip pays the 
„ rent, and many’s the good thing befides, they 
„ fay, file has of her.”-Here Jones, after ex¬ 

prefling the utmoft uneafinefs, offered to flop her 

mouth.- “Hey-flay! why fure Mr. Jones you 

„ will let me fpcak, I fpcaks no fcandal, for 1 
„ only fays what I heard from others,—and tjiinks 
3, I to myfelf much good may it do the gentle¬ 
woman with her riches , if flie comes by it in 
fuch a wicked manner. To be fure it is better 
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55 to be poor and honeft. ” “ The fervants are 

55 villains,” cries Jones, “and abufe their Lady 
55 unjufbly.”—“Ay to be fure, fervants are always 
5, villains, and fo my Lady fays, and won’t hear 
55 a word of it.” — “No, I am convinced,” fays 
Jones, “ TTfy Sophia is above liftening to fuch bafe 
55 fcandal.” “Nay, I believe it is no fcandal nei- 
55 ther,” cries Honor, “for why Ihould fhe meet 
55 men at another houfe?—It can nev'er be for any 
55 good: for if {he had a lawful defign of being 
3, courted , as to be fure any Lady may lawfully 
55 give her company to men upon that account; 
55 why where^can be the fenfe” — “I protefl,” cries 
Jones, “I can’t hear all this of a Lady of fuch ho- 
5, nor, and a relation of Sophia; befides you will 
5, diftradl the poor Lady in the next room——’Let 
5, me entreat you to walk with me down flairs.”— 
55 Nay, Sir, if you won’t let me fpeak I have done— 
55 Here , Sir, is a letter from my young Lady,— 
„ what would fome men give to have this? But, 
5, IVlr. Jones, I think you are not over and above 
,5 generous, and yet I have heard fome fervants fay, 
,5 but I am fure you will do me the juftice to own 
5, I never faw the color of your money.” Here 
Jones hallily took the letter , and prefently after 
fliped five pieces into her hand. He then returned 
a thoufand thanks to his dear Sophia in a whifper, 
and begged her to leav'e him to read her letter; fhe 
prefeijtly departed, not without expreffing much 
grateful fenfe of his generofity. 

Lady Bellafton now came from behind the 
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curtain. How fliall I defcribe her rage ? Her tongue 
was at firft incapable of uttera (ft:e; but ftreams of 
fire darted from her eyes, and well indeed they 
might, for her heart was all in a flame. And now 
as foon as her voice found way, inftead of expref- 
fing any indignation againft Honor , or her own 
fervants, fhe began to attack poor Jones. “ You fee,” 
faid file, “ what I have facriliced to you, my repu- 
„ tation,'my honor, gone for ever! And what 
„ return have I found ? Neglected, flighted for 
„ a country girl, for an idiot.”—■—“ What negletS, 
5, Madam, or what flight,” cries Jones, “ have 

„ I been guilty of?”-“Mr. Jones” faid flie, 

„ it is in vain to tliflemble; if you will make me 
„ eafy, you mull entirely give her up; and as a 
„ proof of your intention, fhow me the letter.”— 
„ Wh.at letter, Madam?” faid Jones. “Nay, 
„ finely,” faid flie , “you cannot have the confid- 
„ dice to deny your having received a letter by 
„ the hands of that trollop.” “ And can your Lady- 
5, fliip,” cries he, “ alk me what I muu part with 
„ my honor before I grant ? Have 1 atiled in 
„ fuch a manner by your Ladyfliip ? Could I be 
5, guilty of betraying this poor innocent girl to 
55 you, what fecurity could you have, that I 
,5 fliould not acl the fame part by yourfelf? A 
5, moment’s reflection will, I am fure, convince 
„ you, that a man with whom the fecrets of a 
5, Lady, are not fafe, mull be the moft contempt- 
„ ible of wretches.” “ Very well,” faid flie, — “1 
,5 need not infifl on your becoming this contempt- 
,5 ible wretch in your own opinion; for the inlidc 
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„ of tlie letter could inform me of nothing more 
„ than I know already. 1 fee the footing you arc 
„ upon.”—^Here enfued a long convcrfation, which 
the Reader, who is not too curious, will thajik 
me for not inferting at length. It Ih.!!! fuffice 
therefore tft inform him, that Lady Bellafton grew 
more and more pacified , and at length believed, 
or affecled to believe, his proteftations, that his 
meeting with Sopliia that evening was merely acci¬ 
dental , and every other matter which the Reader 
already knows, and which as Jones fet before her 
in the ftrongeft light, it is plain that flie had in 
reality no reafon to be angry with him. 

She was not however in her lieart perfetdly 
fatisfied with his refufal to fliow her the letter; 
fo deaf are we to the cleareft reafon, when it 
argues againfb our prevailing pallions. She was 
indeed well convinced that Sophia pofTeffed the 
firfb place,in Jones’s affedions ; and yet, haughty 
and amorous as this Lady was, flie fubmitted at 
hill to bear the fecond place; or to exprefs it more 
properly in a legal phrafe, was contented with the 
polfeffion of that of which another woman had 
the reverfion. 

It was at length agreed , that Jones fiiould for 
the future vifit at the houfe: for that Sophia, her 
maid, and all the other fervants would place thefc' 
vifits to the account of Sophia ; and that flie 
herfelf would be confidered as the perfon impofed 
upon. 



Ch. 3. 


A FOUNDLING. 


15 


This fchemc was contrived by the Lady, and 
highly reiiHied by Jones, who was indeed glad to 
hav'e a profped; of feeing his Sophia at Any rate; and 
the Lady herfelf was not a little pleafed with the 
impofition on Sophia, which Jones, /he thought, 
could not poflibly difeover to her for his*own fake. 

The next day was appointed for the firft vifit^ 
and then, after proper ceremonials , the Lady 
Bellallon returned home. 

CHAP. III. 

Containing various Matters. 

JoNi;s was no fooiier alone, than he eagerly 

broke open his letter, and read as folloxys. 

\ 

“ Sir, it is impoflible to exprefs wh.at I have 
„ fuffered fince you left this houfe; and as 1 have 
„ reafon to think you intend coming here again, 
„ I have fent Honor, though fo late at night, as 
„ file tells me flie knows your lodgings, to pre- 
„ vent you. I charge you, by all the regard you 
„ have for me, not to think of vifiting here; for it 
„ will certainly be difeovered; nay, I almoft doubt 
„ from fome things which have dropt from her 
„ Ladyfhip, that Hie is not already without fome fuf- 
„ picion. Something hivorable perhaps niay happen; 
„ we mufl; wait with patience ; but 1 once more 
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„ entreat you, if you have any concern for my 
„ eafc, do not think of returning hither.” 

This letter adminiftered the fame kind of confola- 
tion to poor Jones, which Job formerly received 
from his 'friends. Befides difappointing all the 
hopes which he promifed to himfelf from feeing 
Sophia, he was reduced to an unhappy dilemma, 
with regard to Lady Bellafton; for there are fome 
certain engagements, which, as he well knew, do 
very difficultly admit of any excufe for the failure; 
and to go, after the ftrit^ prohibition from Sophia, 
he was not to be forced by any human power. 
At length, after much deliberation, which during 
that night fupplied the place of lleep, he determined 
to feign himfelf fick: for *liis fuggcfted itfelf as 
the only means of failing the appointed vifit, with¬ 
out incenfing Lady Bellafton, which he had more 
than one reafon of defiring to avoid . 

The firft thing however which he did in’:.tlie 
morning was to write an anfwer to Sophia, which 
he enclofed in one to Honor. He then difpatclied 
another to Lady Bellafton, containing the above 
mentioned excufe; and to this he foon received the 
following anfwer: 

“ I am vexed that I cannot fee you here this 
„ afternoon , but more concerned for the occa- 
,j fion; take great care of yourfelf, and have 
5, the beft advice, and I hope there will be no 

„ danger.- 1 am fo tormentpd alL this..morning 

with 
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„ with fools, that I have fcarce a moment’s time 
„ to write to you. Adieu. ” 

“ P. S. I will endeavour to call on you this 
„ evening at nine. — Be fure to be alone. ” 

Mr. Jones now received a vifit from Mrs. Miller, 
who, after fome formal introdudlion, began the 
following fpeech. ‘‘I am very forry, Sir, to wait 
„ upon you on fuch an occafion; but I hope you 
„ will conlidcr the ill confequcnce which it muft 
„ bo to the reputation of my poor girls, if my 
„ houfc fliould once be talked of as a houfe of ill 
„ fame. I hope you won’t think me therefore 
„ guilty of impertinence , if I beg you not to bring 
„ any more Ladies in at that time of night. The 
,, clock had ftruck two before one of them went 
„ away. ” “ I do alTure you. Madam, ”faid Jones, 

„ the Lady who was here laft night, and who (laid 
„ the lateft ( for the other only brought me a 
„ letter) is a woman of very great fafhion, and 
„ my near relation. ” “ I don’t know what 

,3 fafliion fhe is of, ” anfwcred Mrs. Miller, “but 
„ I am fure no woman of virtue, unlefs a very 
„ near relation indeed, would vifit a young gentle- 
„ man at ten at night, and flay four hours in his 
„ room with him alone ; befides. Sir, the behaviour 
„ of her chairmen fhows what fhe was; fir they 
„ did nothing but make jefls all the evening in the 
„ entry, and alked Mr. Partridge in the hearing of 
„ my own maid, if Madam intended to flay with 
„ his mafter all night; \;dth a great deal of fluff 
VoL. IV. B 
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„ not proper to be repeated. I have reMy a 
„ great refpecl for you, Mr. Jone.s, upon your own 
„ account, nay, I have a very high obligation to 
,, you for your generofity to my coufin.' Indeed 
„ 1 did not know how very good you had been 
5, till lately* Little did I imagine to what dreadful 
„ courfes the poor map’s diftrefs had driven him. 
„ Little did I think when you gave me the ten 
5, guineas, that you had given them to a highway- 
„ man ! O Hear-ens! What goodnefs have you Ihown! 
„ How have you preferved this family!—The clnii ac- 
,, ter which Mr. Allworthy has formerly given me 
„ of you, was, I find , ftridlly true. — And indeed if I 
„ had no obligationto you, my obligations tohim are 
„ fuch, that, on his account, I fliould fhow you 
„ the utmofl refpedt in my power. —- Nay , bc- 
„ lieve me, dear Mr. Jones, if my daughters and 
„ my own reputation were out of the cafe, 1 
„ fhould for your own fake, be forry that fo 
„ pretty a j'oung .gentleman fhould converfe with 
„ thefc women t but if you areAefolved to do it, 
,, I muft beg you to take another lodging; for 
„ I do not myfelf like to have fuch things carried 
„ on under my roof; but more efjjccialiy upon 
„ the account of my girls, who have little, Heaven 
„ knows, befides their charadlcrs to recommend 
,, them. ” Jones ftarted and changed color at the 
name 411 Allw’orthy. Indeed, Airs. Aliller , ” 
anfwered he a little warmly, “ I do not take 
„ this at all kind. I will never bring any flander 
„ on your houfe; but I mufi; inhft on feeing 
„ what company I pleafe in my own room; and 
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„ if that gives you any offence, I fliall, as foon 
„ as I am able, look for another lodging.” “I 
„ am forty we muft part then. Sir, ” faid fhe, 
„ but I am convinced JVIr. Allworthy himfelf 
„ would never come within my doors, if he had 
„ the leall fufpicion of my keeping an ilhhoufe. ” — 
„ Very well. Madam, ” faid Jones. — “I hope, 
„ Sir, ” faid flie, “you are not angry; for I would 
„ not for tlie world offend any of Mr. Allworthy’s 
„ family. I have not flept a wink all night about 

j, this matter. ” - “ I am forry I have diflurbed 

„ your rell:. Madam, ” faid Jones, “ but I beg 
„ you will fend Partridge up to me immediately; ” 
which file promifed to do, and then with a very 
low courtefy retired. 

As foon as Partridge arrived, Jones fell upon him 
in the mod outrageous manner. — “ How often, ” 
faid he, “ am I to fuffer for your folly, or rather for 
„ my own in keeping you? Is that tongue of yours 
„ refolved upon deftrudlion ? ” — “What havel 
„ done. Sir?’’anfw^ed affrighted Partridge. “Who 
„ was it gave you autbority to mention the dory of 
„ the robbery, or that the man you faw here was 
„ the perfon? ” — “ I, Sir? ” cries Partridge. “Now 
„ don’t be guilty of a fallhood in denying it, ’’faid 
Jones. — “ If I did mention fuch a matter, ” anfwers 
Partridge, “I am fure, 1 thought no harm r fori 
„ fliould not have opened my lips, if it had not been 
„ to his own friends and relations, who, I imagined, 
„ would have let it go no farther. ” — “ But I have a 
,j mitth heavier charge againd you, ” cries Jones , 

B a 
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„ than this. How durft you , after all the 
„ piecautions I gave you, mention the name of 
„ Mr. Allworthy in this houfe ? ” Partridge denied 
that he ever had , with many oaths. “ How elfe, ” 
faid Jones, “ Jfhould Mrs. Miller be acquainted that 
„ there was any connexion between him and me ? 
„ And it is but this moment Ihe told me, flie re- 
1, fpeded me on his account. — “ O Lord, Sir, 
faid Partridge, “ I defire only to be heard out; and 
3, to be fure, never was any thing fo unfortunate ; 
„ hear me but out, and you will own how wrong- 
„ fully you have accufed me. When Mrs. Honor 
„ came down ftairs laft night, file met me in the 
„ entry, and afked me when my ]\1 after had heard 
„ from Mr. Allworthy; and to be fure AJrs. Aliller 
„ heard the very words; and the *noinent IMadam 
„ Honor was gone, fhe called irffc into the parlour 
„ to her.” “ Mr. Partridge, ” fays flie, “ what 
„ Mr. Allworthy is that the gentlewoman mention- 
„ ed ? Is it the great Mr. Allworthy of Somerfet- 
3, ftiire?” '‘Upon my word, ^j^adam , fays I, I 
,1 know nothing of the matter.” — “Sure, fays 
„ file, your Mafter is not theJVlr. Jones I have bean! 
„ Mr. Allworthy talk of? ” “ Upon my word, 
„ Madam, ” fays I, “ I know nothing of the mat- 
„ ter. ” — “ Then, ” fays flie, turning to her 
„ daughter Nancy, fays file, “ as fure as ten pence 
3, this is the very young gentleman, and he agrees 
„ exadly with the Squire’s defeription. ” “ The 

3, Lord above knows who it was told her; for I am 
3, the arranteft villain that ever walked upon two 
33 legs if ever it came out of my mouth. — I premife 
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„ you, Sir, I can keep a fccret when I am defired.—■ 
„ Nay , Sir, fo far was t from telling her any thing 
„ about Mr. AlJworthy, that I told her the very 
„ diredl contrary: for tho’ I did not contradict 
„ it at that moment, yet, as fecond thoughts , they 
„ fay, are beft; fo when I came to cpnfider that 
„ fomebody mull have informed her, thinks 1 to 
„ myfclf, I will put an end to the ftory ; and fo 
„ I went back again into the parlour fome time 
„ afterwards, and fays I, upon my word, fays 
„ I, whoever, fays I, told you that this gentJe- 
,, man was Mr. Jones; that is, fays I, that this 
„ Mr. Jones was that Mr. Jones, told you a con- 
„ founded lie: and I beg, fays I, you will never 
„ mention any fuch matter, fays I ; for my Mailer, 
„ fays I, will think I raufl have, told you fo; and 
,, I defy any body in the houfc, ever to fay, 
,, 1 mentioned^any fuch word. To be certain, 
„ Sir, it is a wonderful thing, and I have been 
., thinking with myfclf ever fince, how it was 
„ file came to know it; not buf I* faw an old 
woman here t’other day a begging at the door, 
„ who looked as like her wc faw in 'IFarwicklhire, 
„ that caufed all th.at mifehief to us. To be 
,, fure it is nexer good to pafs by an old wo- 
„ man without' giving her fomething, efpecially 
„ if file looks at you; for all the world fliall 
,, never perfuade me but that they have a great 
„ power to do 'mifehief, and to be fure I fhall 
5, never fee an old woman again, but I fliall think 
,, to myfelf Infandunt, Jlcfjina, Jubes renovare du~ 
lorcm. 

B 3 
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The fimplicity of Partridge fet Jones a laughing, 
and put a final' end to his anger, which had in¬ 
deed feldom any long duration in his mind; and 
inftead of commenting on his defence, he told him 
he intended prefcntly to leave thofe lodgings, and 
ordered him to go and endeavour to get him 
others. 


CHAP. IV. 

which we hope will be very attentively perufed by 
young People of both Sexes. 


Partridge had no fooner left I\Tr. Jones, 
than IVTr. Nightingale, with whom he had now 
contracSed a great intimacy, came to him, and 
after a fliort falutation , faid, “So, Tom, I hear 
„ you had company very late lal^ night. Upon 
„ my foul, you are a happy fellow, who have 
j, not been in town above a fortnight, and can 
„ keep chairs waiting at your door till two in the 
„ morning. ” He then ran on with much com¬ 
mon-place raillery of the fame kind, till Jones at 
laft interrupted him, faying, “ I fuppofe you have 
„ received all this information from Mrs. Miller, 
who has been up here a little while ago to giv^e 
5, me warning. The good woman is afraid, it 
,, feems, of the reputation of her daughters. ” “ O 

„ Ihe is wonderfully nice,” fays Nightingale, 
„ upon that account; if you remember, Ihe would 
,5 not let Nancy go with us to the mafquerade. ” 
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„ Nay upon my honor, I think flie’s in the riglit 
„ of it,”‘fays Jones; “ however I have taken her 
5, at her word , and have fent Partridge to look for 
„ another lodging.” “ If you will,” fays Night- 
,, ingale, “we may, I believe, be again together; 
3, for to tell you a fecret, which I defire you 
„ won’t mention in the family , I inicnd to quit 
„ the houfe to-day.” —“ What, has Mrs. IVTiller 
„ given you warning too, my friend ?” cries Jones. 
5, No,” anfwered the other; “ but the rooms arc 
3, not convenient enough. — Befides , I am grown 
3, weary of this part of the town. I want to be 
„ nearer the j)laccs of divcrfion; fo I am going to 
3, Pall-mall.” — “And do you intend to make a 
„ fecret of your going away ? ” faid Jones. “ I 
,3 promife you,” anfwered Nightingale, “ I don't 
„ intend to bilk my lodgings; but I have a private 
„ reafon for not taking a formal leave. ” “Not fo 
„ private,” anfwered Jones; “ I promife you, I 
„ liav'e feen it ever fince the feconri day of my 
3, coming to the houfe. — Here will be feme wet 
„ eyes on your departure. — Poor Nancy, I pi^ty 
„ her, faith ! — Inilecd , Jack you have played the 
,, fool with that girl. — You have given Iscr a 
„ longing, which, I am afraid, nothing will ever 
3, cure lier of.”—■Nightingale anfwered , “ ^Yliat 
„ the devil would )-ou have me do? Would you 
have me marry her to cure her?” —•“ No,” 
anfwered Jones ; “ I would not have had you make 
„ love to her, as you hav'e often done in my pre- 
„ fence. I have been alfoniOied at the blindnefs 
of her mother in nevxr feeing it.” “ Pugh, 

B 4 
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„ fee it!” cries Nightingale, " What the devil 
„ fliould flie fqe ?” “ Why fee, ” faid Jofllies, “ that 
5, yon have made her daughter diftradledly in Jove 
„ with you. The poor girl cannot conceal it a mo- 
„ ment , her eyes are never off from you, and 
,j Ihe always colors every time you come into the 
„ room. Indeed, I pity her heartily; for fhe fcems 
„ to be one of the beft natured, and honefteft of 
„ human creatures.” “And fo,” anfwered Night- 
„ ingale , “ according to your dodrine, one mud 
„ not amufe one’s felf by any common gallantries 
„ with women, for fear they fliould fall in love 
„ with us.” “Indeed, Jack, ” faid Jones, “you 
„ wilfully raifunderftand me ; I do not fancy women 
„ arc fo apt to fall in Jove ; but you ha^’e gone far 
„ beyond common gallantries.”—“ What do you 
„ fuppofe ,” fiys Nightingale, “ that we have been 
„ a-bed together?” “No, upon my honor, ” 
anfwered Jones, very ferioufly, “I do not fuppofe 
55 fo ill of you ; nay, I will go farther, I do not 
,5 imagine ycni have laid a regular premeditated 
„ fcheme for the deflrudlion of the quiet of a poor 
,5 little creature, or have even forcfeen the confe- 
5, quence. For I am fare thou art a very good- 
55 natured fellow; and fuch a one can never be 
55 guilty of a cruelty of that kind ; but at the fame 
55 time you have pleafed your own vanity, without 
,5 confidering that this poor girl was made a facrifice 
,5 to it; and while you have had no defign but of 
5, amufing an idle hour, you have adually given 
55 her reafon to flatter herfelf, that you had the mod 
55 ferious defigns in her favor. Prithee , Jack ? 
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5, anfwer me honeftly: to what have tended all- 
„ thofe elegant and lufeious deferiptions of hap- 
„ pinefs arifing from violent and mutual fondnefs; 
„ all thofe warm profeffions of tendernefs, and 
5, generous , difinterefted love? Did you imagine 
5, (he would not apply them ? Or, fpeak^ingenioully, 
j, did not you intend flie fliould?” Upon my 
„ foul, Tom , ” cries Nightingale, “ I did not think 
„ this was in thee. Thou .wilt make an admirable 
,, parfon.— So, I fuppofe, you would not go to 
„ bed to Nancy now, if /he would let you?” — 

„ No,” cries Jones, “may I be d—n’d if I would.” 

„ Tom ,Tom,” anfwered Nightingale, “laflnight; 

remember lafl: night; 

,, — When cv’ry eye was clos’d , and the pale moon , 

„ And lilent liars shone confeious of the thefc. ” 

“ Lookee, Mr. Nightingale, ” faid Jones, “lam 
,, no canting hypocrite, nor do I pretend to the 
„ gift of chaftity, more than my neighbours. I 
„ have been guilty with women, I own it; but 
,, am not confeious that I have cv'er injured any. 

„ — Nor would I , to procure pleafure to myfelf, 

,, be knowingly the caufc of mifery to any human 
„ being.” 

“ Well, well,” faid Nightingale, “ I believe 
^ you, and I am convinced you acquit me of any 
„ fuch thing. ’ 

“ I do, from my heart,” anfwered Jones, “ of 
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„ having debauched the girl, but not from hav- 
3, ing gained her affections. ” 

“ If I have,” faid Nightingale, “I am forry foi; 
33 it; but time and abfence will foon wear off fuch 
3, impreffions. It is a receipt I muft take myfelf: 
3, for to codfefs the truth to you, —I never liked 
3, any girl half fo much in my whole life ; but I 
33 mull let you into the whole fecret, Tom. ]\ly 
,3 father has provided a match for me, with a wo- 
3, man I never fAw; and Die is now coming to 
33 town, in order for me to make my addrcffes 
33 to her. ” 

At thefe words .Tones burlt into a loud fit of 
laughter; when Nightingale cried ,— “ Nay, pri- 
,3 thee don’t turn me into ridicule. The devil 
„ take me if I am not half mad about this matter! 
„ IVly poor Nancy! Oh Jones, Jones, I wifli I had 
,3 a fortune in my own poiTeffion. ” 

V 

“ I heartily wilh you had,” cries Jones; “ for if 
,3 this be the cafe , I finccrely pity you both : but 
3, furcly you <lon’t intend to go away without tak- 
3, ing your leave of her ? ” 

“ I would not,” anfwered Nightingale, “ under- 
„ go the pain of taking leave for ten thoufand 
3, pound; belides,! am convinced, inllead of an- 
33 fwering any good purpofe , it would only ferv^ 
„ to inflame my poor Nancy the more. 1 beg 
,3 therefore, you would not mention a word of it 
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„ to-day, and in the evening, or to-morrow morn- 
„ ing , I intend to depart.” 

Jones promifed he would not; and faid, upon 
rcflecflion he thought, as he had determined and 
was obliged to leave her, he took the moft pru¬ 
dent method. He then told Nightingale, he fliould 
be very glad to lodge in the fame houfe with him; 
and it was accordingly agreed between them, that 
Nightingale fhould procure him either the ground 
floor , or the two pair of flairs; for the young gen¬ 
tleman himfclf was to occupy that which was be¬ 
tween them. 

This Nightingale, of whom we fliall be pre- 
fently obliged to fay- a little more, was in the or¬ 
dinary tranfadlions of life a man of flried honor , 
and what is more rare among young gentlemen 
of the town , one of Ariel honefty too; yet in 
aflairs of love he was fomewhat loofer in his 
morals; not that he was even here as void of prin¬ 
ciple as gentlemen fomelimes are, and oftener 
afltecl to be; but it is certain he had been gnilty 
of fome indcfcnfible treachery to women, and had 
in a certain myftery, called Making Love, pradlifed 
many deceits, which, if he had ufed in trade, he 
would have been counted the greatefl villain upon 
earth. 

But as the world, I know not well for what 
reafon, agree to fee this treachery in a better light, 
he was fo far from being alliamed of his iniquities 
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of this kind, that he gloried in them, and would 
often boaft of his (kill in gaining of women, and 
his triumphs over their hearts, for which he had 
before this time received fome rebukes from Jones, 
who always exprell grcaft bitternefs againft any 
milbebaviour to the fair part of the fpecies, who, 
if confidcred, he faid, as they ought to be, in the 
light of the deareft friends, were to be cultiv'at- 
cd, honored, and careffed with the utmofl love 
and tendernefs; but, if regarded as enemies, were 
a conquefl of which a man ought rather tobeafliam- 
cd than to value hirafelf upon it. 

CHAP. V. 

A short Account of the Hiftonj of Mrs. Miller. 


J ONES this day ate a pretty good dinner for a 
lick man, that is to fay , the larger half of a flioul- 
der of mutton. In the afternoon he recei\^cd an 
imitation from Mrs. Miller to drink tea : for that 
good woman havong learnt, either by means of 
Partridge , or by fome other means natural or fu- 
pernatural, that he had a connexion with Mr. All¬ 
worthy , could not endure the thoughts of parting 
with him in an angry manner. 

Jones accepted the invitation ; and no fooner 
Mxis the tea-kettle removed , and the girls fent out 
of the room , than the widow, without much 
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preface, began as follows: “ W^ell , there are very 
„ furpriling things happen in this world, but cer- 
,, tainly it is a wonderful bufinefs, that I fljould 
„ have a relation of Mr. Allworthy in my houfc, 
„ and never know any thing of the matter. Alas ! 
„ Sir, you little imagine what a friend that beft 
„ of gentlemen has been to me and mine. Yes, 
„ Sir, I am not afliamed to own it; it is owing to 
„ his goodnefs, that I did not long fmce perilh for 
„ want, and leave my poor little wretches , two 
„ dellitute, helplefs, friendlefs orphans, to the care, 
„ or rather to the cruelty of the world. 

“ You mull know, Sir, though I am now re- 
,, duced to get my living by letting lodgings, I 
„ was born and bred a gentlewoman. My father 
,, was an officer of the army, anddiedin aconfiderable 
,5 rank: but he lived up to his pay; and as that 
„ expired with him, his family, at his death, became 
„ beggars. We were three fillers. One of us had 
,5 the good luck to die foon after of thc*fmall-pox: 
„ A Lady was fo kind as to take the fecond out 
„ of charity , as flie faid, to wait upon her. The 
„ mother of this Lady had been a fers ant to my 
„ grandmother ; and having inherited a vail fortune 
„ from her father, which he had got by pawnbrok- 
„ ing, was married to a gentleman of great ellatc 
„ and falhion. She ufed my filler fo barbaroufly, 
„ often upbraiding her with her birth and poverty, 
„ calling her in derifion.a gentlewoman, that I 
„ believe fhe at length broke the heart of the 
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„ poor girl. In fliort, (tic likevvife died within a 
„ twelvemonth after my father. Fortune thought 
„ proper topro\ i(!c better for me. and within a 
month from his deceafe I was married to a 
„ clergyman, wiio had been my lover a long 
„ time before, and who had been very ill ufed by 
„ my father on that account: for though my poor 
„ father could not give any of us a Ihilling, yet 
„ he bred us up as delicately, confidered us, 
„ and would have had us confider ourfelvcs as 
„ highly, as if we had been the richeft heirefi'es. 
„ But my dear hulband forgot all this ufage, and 
5, the moment we were become fatherlefs, he im- 
,, mediately renewed his addrefles to me fo warmly, 
„ that I, who alway's liked, and now more than 
„ ever eftcemed him, foon complied. Five years 
„ did I ]i\'e in a ftate of perfedl happinefs with that 
„ befi: of men, till at lall — oh ! cruel, cruel for- 
„ tune that ever feparated us, that depri\xd me of 
„ the kindeft of hulbands, and my poor girls of the 
„ tendereft parent. — O my f)oor girls ! you nex er 
„ knew the blcffing which ye loft. — I am afiiamed, 
„ Mr. Jones, of this womanilh weaknefs; but I 
5, fliall never mention him without tears. ” — “I 
„ ought rather, Madam, ” faid Jones, “to be 
„ adiamed th.it I do not accompany you.” — “Well, 
„ Sir, ’’continued fire, “I was now left a fecond 
„ time in a much worfe condition than before; be- 
5, fides the terrible afldidHon I was to encounter, I 
„ had now two childrcn»to provide for; and w'as, 
„ if poflible, more pcnnylcfs than ever, when that 
great, that good, that glorious man, Mr. All- 


55 
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„ worthy, who had fomc little acquaintance with 
„ my hulband, accidentally heard of my diflrcf!;, 
„ and immediately writ this letter to me. Here, 
„ Sir , — here it is; I put it into my pocket to 
„ fliow it you. This is the letter, Sir; I mufl and 
„ will read it to you : 

“ Madam, 

„ I heard!v condole widi you on your late grievous 
,, lofs, winch your own good fenfe, and the 
„ excellent lelTons you mull have learnt from the 
„ worthicfl of men, will better enable you to bear, 
„ than any advice which I am capable of giving. 
„ Nor have I any doubt that you, whom 1 have 
„ heard to be the tendereft of mothers, will fuffer 
„ any immoderate indulgence of gtief to prevent you 
„ from difehargingyour duty to thofe poor infants, 
,5 who now alone Hand in need of your tendernefs. 

“ However, as you mufl be fuppofed at prefent 
„ to be incapable of much worldly confideration, 
„ yoti will pardon my having ordered a perfon to wait 
„ on \'ou, and to pay you twenty guineas, which 
„ I beg you will accept till I have the pleafure of 
„ feeing you, and believe me to be. Madam, &c.” 

“ This letter, Sir, I received within a fortnight 
„ after the irreparable lofs I have mentioned , and 
„ within a fortnight afterwards, Mr. Allworthy, 
„ — the bleffed Mr. Allworthy , came to pay me 
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„ a vifit, when he placed me in the houfe where 
„ you now fee me, gave me a large fum of money 
„ to funiifl) it, and fettled an annuity of 50 1. 
„ a year upon me, which I have conftantly 
„ received ever fince. Judge then, JVlr. Jones, 
„ in what regard I niuft hold a benefactor, to 
„ whom I owe the prefervation of my life, 
„ and of thofe dear children, for whofe fake 
,, alone my life is valuable. — Do not, thcre- 
„ fore, think me impertinent, Mr. Jones, (fince 
„ I muft elleem one for whom 1 know Mr. All- 
„ worthy has fo much value ) if I beg you not 
„ to converfe with thefe wicked women. You 
„ are a young gentleman , and do not know 
„ half their artful wiles. Do not be angry with 
„ me, Sir, for what I fiiid upon account of my 
„ houfe; you mull be fenfible it would be the 
„ ruin of my poor dear girls. Befides, Sir, you 
„ cannot but be acquainted, that Mr. Allworthy 
„ himfelf would never forgive my conniving at 
,5 fuch matters, and particularly with you. ” 

“ Upon my word , Madam, ” faid Jones, “ you 
„ need make no farther apology; nor do I in 
„ the lead take any thing ill you have faid; 
„ but give me leave , as no one can have more 
„ value than myfelf for Mr. Allworthy, to de- 
„ liver you from one millake, which, perhaps, 
55 would not be altogether for his honor : I do 
„ affure you, I am no relation of his. ” 

Alas! Sir, ” anfwered fhe, “ I ki^w you are 

not. 
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not. I know very well who you are; for Mr. 
„ AJiworthy has told me all: but I do allure you, 
jj had you been twenty times his fon, he could not 
„ have exprefled more regard for you, than he has 
,4, often expreffed in my prefence. You need not 
,5 be alhamed. Sir, of what you are; I promifeyou 
„ no good perfon will efteem you the lefs on that 
5) account. No, Mr. Jones; the words, dilhonorable 
,, birth, are norifenfe,#s my dear, dear hufband 
„ ufed to fay, unlefs the word, dilhonorable, be 
,5 applied to the paftrfts; for the children can derive 
„ no real dilhonor from an a<fl of which they are 
„ entirely innocent. ” 

Here Jones heaved a deep figh, and then faid, 
,, Since I perceive. Madam, you really do know 
„ me, and Mr. Allworthy has thought proper to 
„ mention my name to you; and fince you hav'^e 
„ been fo explicit with me as to your own aflairs, 
„ I will acquaint you with fome more circumftances 
,, concerning myfelf. ” And thefe . Mrs. Miller 
having exprefled great defire and curiofity to hear, 
he began and related to her his whole hiftory, with¬ 
out once mentioning the name of Sophia. 

There is a kind of fympathy in honeft minds, by 
means of which they give an eafy credit to each 
other. Mrs. Miller believed all which Jones told her 
to be true, and expreft much pity and concern for 
him. She was beginning to comment on the ftory, 
but Jones interrupted her: for as the hour of affigna- 
tion now drew nigh, he began to ftipulate for a 
VoL. IV. C 
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fecond interview with the Lady that evening, which 
be promifed ihould be the laft at her houfe; {wear¬ 
ing, at the fame time, that ftie was one of great 
diftindion, and that nothing but what was entirely 
innocent was to pafs between them ; and 1 do 
firmly believe he intended to keep his word. 

Mrs. Miller was at length prevailed on, and Jones 
departed to his chamber ,#\vhere he fat alone till 
twelve o’clock, but no Lady Bellafton appeared. 

As we have faid that this Lady had a great alfcc- 
tion fo% Jones, and as it muft have appeared that 
Ihe really had fo, the Reader may perhaps wonder 
at the fir ft failure of her appointment, as flie appre¬ 
hended him to be confined by ficknefs, a fe^on 
when fricndihip fcems moft to require fuch vifits. 
This behaviour, therefore, in the Lady, may by 
fome be condemned as unnatural; but that is not 
our fault; for our bufincfe is only to record truth. 

CHAP. VI. 

Containing a Scene which we doubt not will affeB all 
our Readers. 

M R. Jones clofed not his eyes during all the 
former part of the night; not owing to any uneafi- 
nefs which he conceiv^ed at being difappointed by 
Lady Bellafton; nor was Sophia herfelf, though moft 
of his waking hours were juftly to be charged to 
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her aecountj, the pfefent caufc of cjifpelling his num¬ 
bers. In fadlv poor Jones was one of the beft-natured 
fellows alive, and had all that weaknefs which is 
called eompaffion, and which diftingoilhes this im- 
perfcdl charadler from that noble firmnefs of jnind, 
which rolls a man, as it were, within himfelf, and, 
like a polilhed bowl, enables him to run through 
the world, without being once flopped by the cala¬ 
mities which happen to others. He could not help, 
therefore , corapaflionating the fituation of poor 
Nancy,' whofe love for Mr. Nightingale feemed to 
him fo apparent, J that he was aflonilhed at the 
blindnifs of her mother, who had more than once, 
the preceding evening, remarked to him the great 
change in the temper of her daughter, “ who from 
„ being” fie laid, “one of the livdicft, merrieft girls 
„ in the world, was on a fudden, become all 
„ gloom and melancholy.” 

Sleep, however, at length got the better of all 
refiftanccj and now, as if he had reUly been a 
Deity, as the ancients imagined, and an offended 
one too, he feemed to enjoy his dear-bought con- 
queft.— To fpeak fimply and without any metaphor, 
Mr. Jones flept till eleven the next morning, and 
would, perhaps, have continued in the fame quiet 
fituiffion much longer, had not a violent uproar 
awakened him. 

Partridge was nowfummoned, who, being afked 
what was the matter, anfwered, “That there 
„ was a dreadful hurricane below flairs, that Mifs 

C 
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„ Nancy was in fits;' and that the other fifter and 
„ the mother, were both crying and lamenting 
» over her.” Jones expreffed much concern at 
this news, which Partridge endeavoured to relieve, 
by faying, with a fmile, “ He fancied the young 
» Lady was in no danger of death; for that Sufan,” 
which was the name of the maid, “ had given 
„ him to underftand, ft was nothing more than a 
5, common affair, fn fhort,” faid he, “ Mifs Nan- 
jj cy has had a mind to be as wife as her mother; 
„ that’s all. She was a little hungry, it feefns, and 
„ fo iat down #o dinner before ^ace was faid; and 
f, fo there is a child coming for the Foundling- 
,, Hofpital.’’—^^ Prithee leave thy ftupid jelling,” 
cries Jones, “ is the mifery of thefe poor wretches 
a fubjed of mirth? Go immediately to Mr.s. 

M Miller, and tell her, I beg leave-Stay, you 

„ will make fome blunder; I will go myfelf; for 
„ file defired me to breakfaft with her. ” He then 
rofe, and drelfed himfelf as fall as he could: and 
while he was dreffing. Partridge, notwithftanding 
many fevere rebukes , could not avoid throwing 
forth certain pieces of brutality, commonly called 
jefts, on this occafion. Jones was ino fooner dreffed 
than he walked down flairs, and knocking at the 
door was prefently admitted , by the maid, into 
the outward parlour, which was as empty of com* 
pany as it was of any apparatus for eating. Mrs. 
Miller was in the inner room with her daughter, 
whence the maid prefently brought a meffage to 
Mr. Jones, “That her Miftrefs hoped he would 
„ excufe the difappointment, but an accident had 
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„ happened, which made it inapoffible for her 
„ to have the pleafure of his company at breakfaft 
„ that day; and begged his pardon for not fending 
j, him up notice fooner.Jones defxred, “She 
,j would give herfelf no trouble about any thing 
,5 fo trifling as hi^ difappointment ; that he was 
„ heartily forry for the ocdafion; ancf that if he 
„ could be of any fervice#o her, flie might com- 
„ mand him. ” 

He had fcarce fpoke thefe words, when Mrs. 
Miller, who hea(||l them all, fuddenly threw open 
the door, and coming out to him, in a flood of 
tears, faid, “O Mr. Jones, you are certainly one 
„ of the beft young men alive. I give you a 
„ thoufand thanks for your kind oiler of your 
„ fervice; but, alas! Sir, it is out of your power 

„ to preferve my poor girl.-i^--O my child, my 

,, child! She is undone, fhe is ruined for ever I ” 
,j I hope. Madam,” faid Jones, “no villain — ” 
„ O Mr. Jones,” faid fhe, “ that •villain who 
„ yefterday left my lodgings, has betrayed my poor 

„ girl; has deftroyed her.-1 know you are a 

,, man of honor. You have a good—a noble 
„ heart, Mr. Jones. The adions to which I have 
„ been myfclf a witnefs, could proceed from no 
„ other. I will tell you all: nay, indeed, it is 
„ impoffible, after what has happened, to keep it 
„ a fecret. That Nightingale, that barbarous vil- 
„ lain, has undoneifny daughter. She is—(he is- 
„ oh! Mr. Jones, my girl is with child by him? 
a, and in that condition he has deferted her. Here ? 

C 3 
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» here, Sir, is his crueMetter; read it, Mr. Joi^esj 
^ and t^lfme if fuch another monfter lives.” 

The letter was as follows: 

“ Dear Nancy, 

-A S 1 found it impofllblc to mention to you 
„ what, I am afraid, |prill be no lefs fhocking to 
,, you than it js to me, I have taken this method 
» to inform you, that my father infifts upon my 
f, immediately paying my addrelTes to a young Lady 

„ of fortune, whom he has pro||j^ed for my- 

„ I need not write the detefted word. Your own 
„ good underftanding will make you fenfible, how 
„ entirely I am obliged to an obedience by which 
„ I IhaJl be for ever excluded from your dear arms. 
„ The fondnefs of your mother may encourage you 
5, to truft'her with the unhappy confequence of our 
„ love, which may be eafily kept a fecret from the 
„ world, and for which I will take care to provide, 
„ as I will for you. I wifh you may feel lefs on 
„ this accouiit than I have fuffered: but fummon all 
„ your fortitude to your affiftance , and forgive 
„ and forget the man, whom nothing but the 
„ profpedl of certain ruin could have forced to 
„ write this letter. I bid you forget me, I mean 
,5 only as a lover; but the beft of friends you 
„ lhall ever find in 

“ Your faithful jCibugh unhappy 


« J. N. ” 
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When Jones had read this letter , they both 
flood filent during a minute, looking at each other; 
at laft he begun thusr “ I cannot cxprefs, Madam, 
„ how much I am Ihocked at what I hive read; 
„ yet let me beg you, in one particular, to take 
,, the writer’s advife. Confider the reputation of 

„ your daughter.”-“It is gone, it *is loft, 

„ Mr. Jones,” ciy’d (be; “ as well as her inno- 
„ cence. She received the letter in a room full of 
„ company, and immediately fwooning away upon 
„ opening it, the contents were known to every 
„ one prefent. But the lofs of her reputation, bad 
„ as it is, is not the worft; I fhall lofe my child; 
„ Ihe has attempted twice to deftroy herfelf already; 
„ and though flie has been hitherto prevented, 
„ vows Ihe will not out-live it; nor could I my- 
„ felf out- live any accident of that nature. What 
„ then will become of my little Betfy, a helpiefs 
„ infant orphan? And the poor little wretch 
„ will, I believe, break-her heart at the miferies 
„ with which fhe fees her filler and myfelf diftrad:- 

cd, while fhe is ignorant of the caufe.- 

„ O it is the moll fenfible, and bell natured little 

„ thing. The barbarous cruel-has deftroyed 

„ us all. O my poor children! Is this the reward 
„ of all my cares? Is this the frtgit of all my 
„ profpeds ? Have I fo cheerfully undergone ail 
„ the labors and duties of a mother? Have I 
„ been fo tender of their infancy-, fo careful of 
„ their education ? Have I been toiling fo many 
„ years denying myfelf even the conveniencies of 
„ life to provide fome little fuflenance for them, 

C 4 
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,5 to lofe one or both in fuch a manner ? ” “ In- 
„ deed, Madam,” laid Jones, with tears in his 
eyes, “I pity you from my foul.”—“O Mr. Jones,” 
anfwered Ihe, “even you, though 1 know the 
j, goodqefs of your heart, can have no idea of 
„ what 1 (eel. The beft, tlie kindeft, the moll 
„ dutiful of children! O my poor Nancy, the 
„ darling of my foul! the delight of my eyes; the 
,5 pride of my heart: too much, indeed, my pride; 
„ for to thofe foolifh, ambitious hopes, arifing from 
53 her beauty, I owe her ruin. Alas! I faw with 
,3 pleafure the liking which this young man had 
„ for her. I thought it an honorable affedlion; and 
„ flattered my foolifli vanity with the thoughts of 
,3 feeing her married to one fo much her fuperior. 
,3 And a thoufand times in my prefence, nay, often 
,3 in yours, he has endeavoured to footh and en- 
33 courage thefe hopes by the moft generous expref- 
„ fions of difinterefled love, which he has always 
,3 diredled to my poor girl, and which I, as well 
3, as fhe, believed to be real. Could I have believed 
„ that thefe were only fnares laid to betray the 
3, innocence of my child, and for the ruin of us all?” 
At thefe words little Betfy came running into the 
room, crying, “ Dear mamma, for Heaven’s fake 
33 come to i%y filler; for Ihe is in another fit, and 
,3 my coufm can’t hold her. Mrs. Miller imme¬ 
diately obeyed the fummons; but firft ordered Betfy 
to flay with Mr. Jones, and begged him to enter¬ 
tain her a few minutes, faying, in the moft pathetic 
voice, “ Good Heaven ! let me preferve one of my 
,5 children at leaft,” 
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Jones in compliance with this requeft, did all he 
could to comfort the little girl, though he was, in 
reality, himfelf very highly affedted with Mrs. Mil¬ 
ler’s ftory. He told her, “ her filler would be foon 
„ very well again : that by taking on in that man- 
„ ner, Ihe would not only make her Ijfter worfe, 
,, but make her mother ill too. ” “ Indeed, Sir, ” 
fays £he, I would not do any thing to hurt 
„ them for the world. I would burJl my heart 
„ rather than they Ihould fee me cry.—But my poor 
„ filler can’t fee me cry. I am afraid fbe will never 
,, be able to fee me cry any more. Indeed I can’t 
„ part with her; indeed I can’t.—And then poor 

„ mamma too, what will become of her!-She 

„ fays fhe will die too, and leave me: but I am 
„ refolved I won’t be left behind. ” “ And are you 

,, not afraid to die, my little Betfy?” faid Jones. 
„ Yes,” anfwered Ihc , “ I was always afraid to die; 
„ becaufe 1 mull have left my mamma, and my 
„ filler; but I am not afraid of going any where 
„ with thofe I love.” 

Jones was fo pleafed with this anfwer, that he 
eagerly kilTed the child; and foon after Mrs. Miller 
returned , faying , “ She thanked Heaven Nancy 
„ was now come to herfelf. And now, Betfy.” 
fays Ihe, “ you may go in; for your filler is better, 
„ and longs to fee you.” She then turned to Jones, 
and began to renew her apologies for having dif- 
appointed him of his breakfall. 

“ I hope, Madam., ” faid Jones, “ I lliall have 
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„ a more exquifitc repaft than anjr you could 
„ have provided for me. This, I aflfure you, will 
„ be the cafe, if I can do any fervice to this little 
,j family of love. But whatever fuccefe may 
,j attend • my endeavours, I am refolved to attempt 
„ it. I am.very much deceived in Mr. Nightingale, 
„ if, notwithftanding what has happened, he has 
,, not much goodnefs of heart at the bottom, as 
j, well as a very violent affedfion for your daugh- 
„ ter. If this be the cafe, I think the pidlurc 
„ which I lhall lay before him , will alFedl him. 
„ Endeavour, Madam, to comfort yourfelf, and 
„ Mifs Nancy, as well as you can. I will go 
,, inftantly in queft of Mr. Nightingale; and 1 
„ hope to bring you good news.” 

Mrs, Miller fell upon her knees, and invoked 
all the bleffings of Heaven upon Mr. Jones; to 
which Ihe afterwards added, the moft paffionate ex- 
preflions of gratitude. He then departed to find 
Mr. Nightirlgale, and the good woman returned 
to comfort her daughter, who was fomewhat cheer¬ 
ed at what her mother told her; and both joined 
in refounding the praifes of Mr. Jones. 
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CHAP. VII. 

T/ie inteniao between Mr. Jones and Mr. Nightingale. 

TT H E good or evil- we confer on others, very 
often, I believe, recoils on ourfelves. for as men 
of a benign difpofition enjoy their own a<Ss of 
beneficence, equally with thofe to whom they are 
done, fo there are fcarce any natures fo entirely 
diabolical, as to be capable of doing injuries, with¬ 
out paying themfelvcs fome pangs, for the ruin 
which they bring on their fellow creatures. 

Mr. Nightingale, at leaft, was not fuch a perfon. 
On the contrary, Jones found him in his new lodg¬ 
ings, fitting melancholy by the fire, and filently 
lamenting the unhappy fituation in which he had 
placed poor Nancy. He no fooner faw his friend 
appear, than he rofe haftily to meet him; and after 
much congr.atuIation faid, “ Nothing could have 
„ been more opportune than this kind vifit; for I 
„ was neyer more in the fplecn in my life.” 

" I am forry,” anfwcred Jones, “thatI bring news 
„ very unlikely to relieve you; nay, what I am con- 
„ vinced muft, of all other, fliock you the moft. 
5, However, it is neceffary you fhould know it- 
j. Without further preface then, I come to you, 
„ Mr. Nightingale, from a worthy family, which 
„ you have involved in mifery and ruin.” Mr. Night¬ 
ingale changed color at thefe words; but Jones, with¬ 
out regarding it, proceeded, in the livelicfl; manner, to 
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paint the tragical ftory, with which the Reader 
was. acquainted in the laft Chapter. 

Nightingale never once interrupted the narration , 
though he difcovered violent emotions at many 
parts of it. But when it was concluded, after 
fetching a deep figh, he faid “ What you tell me 
55 my friend, alFedls me in the tendereft. manner. 
55 Sure there never was fo curfed an accident 
5, as the poor girl’s betraying my letter. Her repu- 
55 tation might otherwife have been fafe, and the 
55 affair might have remained a profound fecret; 
55 and then the girl might have gone off never 
55 the worfe; for many fuch things happen in 
55 this town; and if the hufband fliould fufpedt 
55 a littje, when it is too late, it will be his 
55 wifer condudl to conceal his fufpicion both from 
55 his wife and the world. 

“ Indeed my friend, ” anfwered Jones , “ this 
55 could not have been the cafe with your poor 
55 Nancy. You have fo entirely gained her affec- 
55 tions, that it is the lofs of you , and dot of her 
5, reputation, which aftiicls her, and will end in 
5j the deftruftion of her and her family, ” “ Nay, 
55 for that matter, I promife you, ” cries Nightingale, 
55 fhe has my afiedlions fo abfolutely, that my wife, 
55 whoever Ihe is to be, will have very little fhare 
5, in them. ” “And is it poffible then, ” faid 
Jones, “ you c^n think of deferting her? ” “ Why 
„ what can I do? ” anfwered the other. “Aik 
„ Mifs Nancy, ” replied Jones warmly. “ In the. 
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„ condidtion to which you have reduced her, I 
„ fincerely think fhe ought to determine what repar- 
„ atiou you fliall make her. Her intereft alone, 
,, and not yours, ought to be your foie confider- 
„ ation. But if you alk me what you fliall do? 

„ What can you do lefs, ” cries Joi\es, “ than 

,5 fulfil the expedtadons of her family, and her own. 
„ Nay, I fincerely tell you, they were mine too, 

„ ever fince 1 firft faw you together. You will 

„ pardon me, if I prefume on the friendfliip you 
„ have favwed me with, mov'ed as I am with com- 
„ paflion for thofe poor creatures. But your own 
„ heart will beft fuggeft to you, whedier you 
„ have never intended, by your condudl, to per- 
„ fuade the mother, as well as the daughter, into 
„ an opinion, that you defigned honorably: and 
„ if fo, though there may have been no direifl 
,, promife of marriage m the cafe, I will leave 
„ to your own good uiiaeftlanding, how far you 
„ are bound to proceed. ” 

“ Nay, I muft not only confefs what you have 
5, hinted, ” faid Nightingale; “ but, I am afraid, 
„ even that very promife you mention 1 have given.” 
„ And can you, after owning that, ” faid Jones, 
„ hefitate a moment? ” “Confider, my friend, 
anfwercd the other; “ I know you are a man of 
„ honor, and would advife no one to adl contrary 
„ to its rules; if there were no other objection, 
„ can I, after this publication of her difgrace, think 
„ of fuch an alliance with honor? ” “Undoubtedly, ” 
replied Jones, “ and the very bell and trueft; honor , 
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» which is goodnefs, raquircs it of you. As you 
„ mention a fcrupJe of this kind, you will give 
55 me leave to examine it Can you, with honor, 
55 be guilty of having, under falfe pretences, dc- 
55 ceived a young woman and her family, and of 
55 having, by thefe means, treacheroufly robbed her 
55 of her innocence? Can you, with honor, be the 
55 knowing, the wilful, nay , I muftadd , the artful 
55 contriver of the ruin of a human being? Can you, 
55 with honor, deftroy the fame, the peace, nay, 
5, probably both the life and foul too of this creature ? 
,5 Can honor bear the thought, that this creature i« 
5, a tender, helplefs, defencelefs young woman ? 
55 A young woman who loves, who dotes on you, 
55 who dies for you; who has placed the utmoft con- 
5, fidence in your promifes; and to that confidence 
5, has facrificed ev'ery thing which is dear to her? 
55 Can honor fupport fudfc contemplations as thefe 
,5 a moment r 

“ Commdn fenfe, indeed, ” faid Nightingale, 
55 warrants all you fay; but yet you well know the 
55 opinion of the world is fo much the contrary, that 
55 was I to marry a whore, though my own, I ftiould 
35 be afhamed of ever fhowing my face again. ”. 

“ Fie upon it, Mr# Nightingale, ” faid Jones, “do 
55 not call her by fo ungenerous a name: when you 
55 promifed to marry her, Ihe became your wife; 

55 and fhe has finned more againft prudence than 
55 virtue. And what is this world, which you 
5, would be afhamed to face, but the vile, the 
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„ foolifh, and the profligate? forgive me, if I 
„ fay fuch a fliame muft proceed from falfe mo- 
„ defty, which always attends fajfe honor as its 
„ fliadow. — But I am well afliired there is not 
„ a man of real fehfe and goodnefs in the world, 
„ who would not honor and applaud the adlion. 
„ But admit no other would, would not your own 
„ heart, my friend, applaud it? And do not the 
„ warm, rapturous fenfations, which we feel from 
,, the confcioufnefs of an honeft, noble, generous, 
„ benevolent adlion, convey more delight to the 
„ mind, than the undeferved praife of millions ? Set 
„ the alternative fairly before your eyes. On the 
„ one fide, fee this poor, unhappy, tender, be- 
„ lieving girl, in the arms of her wretched mother, 
„ breathing her laft. Hear her breaking heart in 
„ agonies, fighing out your name; and lamenting, 
„ rather than accufing, th%cruelty which weighs 
„ her down to deftrudlion. Paint to your imagin- 
,. ation the circumftances of her fond, defpairing 
„ parent, driven to madnefs, or, perhaps, to death, 
„ by the lofs of her lovely daughter. View the 
„ poor, helplefs, orphan - in fant: and when your 
„ mind has dwelt a moment only on fuch ideas, 
„ confider yourfelf as the caufe of all the ruin of 
„ this poor, little, worthy, defencelefs family. On 
„ the other fide, confider yourfelf as relieving them 
„ from their temporary fufferings. Think with what 
„ joy, with what tranfports, that lovely creature will 
„ fly to your arms. See her blood returning to her pale 
„ cheeks, her fire to her languid eyes, and raptures 
„ to her tortured breaft. Confider the exultations 
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„ of her mother, the happinefs of all. Think of 
„ tills little family made, by one ad of yours, 
,j completely happy. Think of this alternative, 
35 and fure I am miftaken in my friend, if it 
33 requires any long deliberation, whether he will 
33 fink tkefe wretches down for ever, or, by 
33 one generous, noble refolution , raife them all 
33 from the brink of mifery and defpair, to the 
33 higheft pitch of human happinefs. Add to 
3, this but one confideration more; the confider- 
33 ation that it is your duty fo to do. — That the 
33 mifery from which you relieve thefe poor people, 
33 is the mifery which you yourfelf have wilfully 
brought upon them. ” 

“ O my dear friend, ” cries Nightingale, “ I 
33 wanted not your eloquence to rpufe me. I 
„ pity poor Nancy from my foul, and would 
33 willingly give any thing in my power, that 
„ no familiarities had ever paffed between us. 
33 Nay, believe me, I had many ftruggles with 
33 my paffion before I could prevail with myfelf 
33 to write that cruel letter, which has caufed 
„ all the mifery in that unhappy family. If I 
,5 had no inclinations to confult but my own, 
33 I would marry her to-morrow morning: I 
33 would, by Heaven ; but you will eafily imagine 
33 how impoflible it would be to prevail on my 
33 father to confent to fuch a match ; befides, he 
3, has provided another for me; and to-morrow, 
„ by his exprefs command, I am to wait on 
„ the Lady. ” 
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“ I have not the honor to know your father, ” 
faid Jones; “ but fuppofe he could be perfuaded, 
,5 would you yourfeJf confent to the only means, of 
55 prefervhng thefe poor people?” “As eagerly as 
5, I would purfue my own happinefs,” anfwered 
Nightingale; “ for 1 never fliall find it i© any other 
,5 woman—O my dear friend, could you imagine 
5, what I have ftlt within thefe twelve hours for 
„ my poor girl, I am convinced file would not 
55 engrofs all your pity. Paflion leads me only to 
55 her; and if I had any foolilh fcruples of honor, 
55 you have fully fatisHcd them: could my father 
55 be induced to comply with my defires, nothing 
„ would be wanting to complete my own happi- 
,5 nefs, or that of my Nancy.” 

“ Then I am refolved to undertake it,” faid 
Jones. “ You mull not be angry with me, in 
5, whatever light it may be neceffary to fet this 
,5 affair, which, you may depend on it, could not 
55 otherwife be long hid from him: f 5 r things of 
55 this nature make a quick progrefs, when once 
55 they get abroad , as this unhappily has already. 
55 Befules , fliould any fatal accident follow , as 
55 upon my foul I am afraid will unlefs immedi- 
55 ately prevented, the public would ring of your 
55 name in a manner which , if your father has 
53 common. humanity , muft offend him. If you 
55 will therefore tell me where I may find the old 
55 gentleman, I will not lofe a moment in the 
55 bufinefs; wliich while I purfue, you cannot do 
53 a more generous adfion than by paying a vifit 
VoL. IV. D 
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,, to the poor girl. You ■will find I have not ex- 
5, aggerated in the account I have given of the 
5, wretchednefs of the family. ” 

Nightingale immediately confented to the propof- 
al ; and naw having acquainted Jones with his 
father’s lodging, and the Coffee-houfe where he 
would moft probably find him , he hefitated a 
moment, and then faid, “ IVTy dear Tom, you are 
5, going to undertake an impoffibility. If you 
„ knew ray father, you would not think of Ob- 

5, taining his confent_Stay, there is one 

„ way_Suppofe you tell him I was already 

5, married, it might be eafier to reconcile him to 
„ the fadl after it was done; and, upon my ho- 
5, nor, I am fo affe<fled with what you have faid, 
„ and I love my Nancy fo paflionately, I almofl 
„ wifh it was done, whatever might be the con- 
3, fequence. ” 

Jones greatly approved the hint, and promifed 
to purfue it.' They then feparated. Nightingale 
to vifit his Nancy, and Jones in quefl of the old 
gentleman. 
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CHAP. VIII. 

What paffed between Jones and Old Mr. Nightingale; 
■with the Arrival of a Perfon not yet mentioned in 
this Hijlory. 


N OT WITHSTANDING the fentiments of the 
Roman fatirift, which denies the Divinity of For¬ 
tune ; and the opinion of Seneca to the fame pur- 
pofe; Cicero, who was, I believe, a wifer man 
than either of them, exprefsJy holds the contrary; 
and certain it is, there are fome incidents in life fo 
very ftrange and unaccountable,, that it feems to 
require more than human Ikill and forefight in pro¬ 
ducing them. 

Of this kind was what now happened to Jones 
who found Mr. Nightingale the elder in fo critical 
a minute, that Fortune, if llie was really worth all 
the worfhip fhe received at Rome, could not have 
contrived fuch another. In Ihort, the old gentleman 
and the father of the young Lady whom he intended 
for his fon, had been hard at it for many hours; 
and the latter was juft now gone, and had left the 
former delighted with the thoughts that he had fuc- 
ceeded in alongcontention, which had been between 
the two fathers of the future bride and bridegroom; 
in which both endeavoured to over - reach the 
other, and, as it not rarely happens in fuch cafes, 
both had retreated fully fatisfied of having obtained 
the vidory. 

D 3 
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Tin's gentleman whom Mr. Jones now vifited, 
was what they call a man of the world ; that is 
to fay, a man who direds his condud in this world, 
as one who being fully perfuaded there is no other, 
is refolved to make the mofl; of this. In his early 
years he hsid been bred to trade; but having ac¬ 
quired a very good fortune, he had lately declined 
his bufinefs ; or, to fpeak mole properly, had 
changed it from dealing in goods, to dealing only 
in money, of which he had always a plentiful fund 
at command , and of which he knew very well 
how to make a very plentiful advantage, fometimcs 
of the neceflities of private men, and fometimes of 
thofe of the puf>lic. He had indeed converfed fo 
entirely with money, that it may be almoll doubted 
whether he imagined there was any other thing 
really exifted in the world : this at lead may be 
certainly [averred, that he firmly believed nothing 
elfe to have any real value. 

The Reader will, I fancy, allow, that Fortune 
could not have culled out a more improper perfon 
for Mr, Jones to attack with any probability of fuc- 
cefs; nor could the whimfical Lady have directed 
this attack at a more unfeafonable time. 

As money then was always uppermoft in this 
gentlertan’s thoughts, fo the moment he faw a 
ftranger within his doors, it immediately occurred 
to his imagination , that fuch ftranger was either 
come to bring him money, or to fetch it froni 
him. And according as one or other of thefe thoughts 
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prevailed , he conceived a favorable or unfavorable 
idea of the perfon who approached him. 

Unluckily for Jones the latter of thefe was the 
afcendant at prefent; for as a young gentleman had 
vifited him the day before, with a bill from his fon 
for a play debt, he apprehended, at the firft fight 
of Jones, that he was come on fuch another er¬ 
rand. Jones * therefore had no fooner told him, 
that he was come on his fon’s account, than the 
old gentleman , being confirmed in his fufpicion, 
burft forth into an exclamation, “ That he would 
,, lofe his labor.” “Is it then pofiible, Sir,” an- 
fwered Jones , “ that you can guefs my bufinefs ? ” 
„ If I do guefs it,” replied the other, “I repeat 
„ again to you, you will lofe your labor. What, 
„ I fuppofe you arc one of thofe fparks who lead 
„ my fon into all thofe fcencs of riot and debauch- 
ery, which will be his deflrudlion; but I fliall 
„ pay no more of his bills I promife you. I expecd 
„ he will quit all fuch company for the future. 
„ If I had imagined otherwife, I Ihould not have 
„ provided a wife for him; for I would be inftru- 
„ mental in the ruin of nobody.’’ “How, Sir,” 
faid .loncs, “ and was this Lady of your providing?” 
„ Pray, Sir,” anfwered the old gentleman, “how 
„ comes it to be any concern of yours?” — “Nay, 
„ dear Sir,” replied Jones, “ be not offended that 
„ I intereft myfelf in what regards your fon’s 
„ happinefs, for whom I have fo great an honor 
and value. It was upon that very account 
„ I came to wait on you. I cannot exprefs the 
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„ fatisfadlion you have given me by what you 
,5 fay; for I do allure you your fon is a perfon 
,5 for whom I have*the higheft honor.— Nay, Sir, 
„ it is not eafy to exprefs the efteem I have for 
„ you , who could be fo generous, fo good fo 
j, kind, fo “indulgent to provide fuch a match for 
„ your fon; a woman, who, I dare fwear, will 
„ make him one of the happieft men upon earth.” 

There is fcarce any thing which fo happily intro¬ 
duces men to our good liking, as having conceived 
fome alarm at their firft appearance; when once 
thofe apprehenfions begin to vanifh, we foon for¬ 
get the fears which they occafioned, and look on 
ourfelves as indebted for our piefent eafe, to thofe 
very perfons who at firft raifed our fears. 

Thus it happened to Nightingale, who no fooner 
found that Jones had no demand on him, as he 
fufpedled, than he began to be pleafed with his pre- 
fence. “ Pray, good Sir,” faid he, “ be pleafed 
„ to fit down. I do not remember to have ever 
,, had the pleafure of feeing you before; but if you 
„ are a friend of my fon, and have any thing to 
„ fay concerning this young Lady, I fhall be glad 
„ to hear you. As to her making him happy, it 
,, will be his own fault if Ihe does not. I have 
3, difeharged my duty, in taking care of the main 
,3 article. She will bring him a fortune capable of 
33 making any reafonable, prudent, fober man 
„ happy.” “ Undoubtedly,” cries Jones, “ for fhe 
,3 is in herfelf a fortune; fo beautiful, fo genteel,". 
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,j fo fweet - tempered , and fo well educated: file 
„ is indeed a moft accompliflied young Lady; 
„ fings admirably well, and has a moft delicate 
„ hand at the harpficord' ” “ I did not know any 

„ of thefe matters, ” anfwered the old gentleman, 
„ for I never faw the Lady; but I dojiot like her 
„ the worfe for what you tell me ; and I am the 
„ better pleafed with her father forjnot laying any 
„ ftrefs on thefe qualifications in our bargain. I 
,y fhall always think it a proof ||f his underftand- 
„ ing. A filly fellow would have brought in thefe 
„ articles as an addition to her fortune ; but to 
3, give him his due, he never mentioned any fuch 
„ matter; though to be fure they are no difparage- 
„ ments to a woman.” “ I do affure you. Sir,” 
cries Jones, “file has them all in a moft eminent 
„ degree: for my part, I own I was afraid you 
3, might have been a little backward, a little lefs 
„ inclined to the match: for your fon told me you 
„ had never fcen the Lady ; therefore I came, 
,5 Sir, in that cafe, to entreat you, to Conjure you, 
„ as you value the happinefs of your fon , not 
3, to be averfe to his match with a woman who 
3, has not only all the good qualities I have men- 

„ tioned , but many more.”-“ If that was your 

„ bufinefs. Sir,” faid the old gentleman, “ we 
„ are both obliged to you; and you may be per- 
33 fedly eafy; for I give you my word I was 
„ very well fatisfied with her fortune.” “ Sir, ” 
anfwered Jones, “ I honor you every moment 

53 more and more. To be fo eafily fatisfied, fo 
very moderate on that account, is a proof of 
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„ the foundnefs of your underRanding, as well as 

„ the noblenefs of your mind. ”-“ Not fo 

35 very moderate, young gentleman, not fo very 

3, moderate,” anfwered the father.-“ Still 

3, more and more, noble,” replied Jones, “and 
3, give me Jeave to add, fenlible: for fiir^ it is 
,3 little lefs than madnefs to confidcr money as 
5, the foie foundation of happinefs. Such a woman 
33 as this, with her little, her nothing of a for- 
33 tune.” — “ I«nd,” cries the old gentleman, 

„ you have a pretty juR notion of money, my 
„ friend, or elfe you are better accjuainted with 
3, the perfon of the Lady than with her rirciim- 
3, Ranees. Why pray, what fortune do yon ima- 

3, gine this Lady to have? ”-What fortune?” 

cries Jones, “ why too contemptible a one to be 
3, named for your fon. ” “^\'’el], well, well,’’ 

faid the other, “perhaps he might have done bett- 
,3 er.” — “ That I deny,” faid Jones, “for Re is 
3, one of the beR of women.” “Ay, ay, but 

„ in point of fortune I mean”-anfwered the 

other.-“And yet as to that now, how much 

3, do you imagine your friend is to have?” “How 
53 much,” cries Jones, “how much!—Why at 
3, the utmoR, perhaps, 200 1 .” “ Do yon mean to 
3, banter me, young gentleman?” Hid the father, 
a little angry.—“No upon my foul,” anfwered 
Jones, “I am in earneR; nay, I believe I have gone 
53 to the UtmoR farthing. If I do the Lady an 
3, injury I afk her pardon.” “ Indeed you do,” 
cries the father. “ I am certain (he has fifty times 
53 that fum, and Ihe fhall produce fifty to that. 



Ch. 8. 


A FOUNDLING. 


57 


„ before I confent that flie (hall marry my fon. ” 
„ Nay,” faid Jones, “ it is too late to talk of 
„ confent now——If fhe has not fifty farthings, 

„ your fon is married.”-“ My fon married ! ’’ 

anfwered the old gentleman with furprife. “ Nay 
faid ^nes, “ I thought you was u«acquainted 
„ with it.”—“My fon married to Mifs Harris!” 

anfwered he again.-“To Mifs Harris!” 

faid Jones; “ no, Sir, to Mifs Nancy Miller, the 
„ daughter of Mrs. Miller, at whofe hpufe he 
„ lodged; a young Lady, who, though her mo- 

„ ther is reduced to let lodgings”- “Are you 

„ bantering, or are you in carneft?” cries the fa¬ 
ther with a moft folemn voice. “Indeed, Sir,” 
anfwered Jones, “ I fcorn tlie charadter of a ban- 
„ terer , I came to you in moft ferious earneft, 
„ imagining, as I find true, that your fon had 
„ never dared acquaint you with a match fo much 
„ inferior to him in point of fortune, though the 
„ reputation of the Lady will fuffer it no longer 
,5 to remain a fecret. ” 

While the father flood like one flruck fuddenly 
dumb at this news , a gentleman came into the 
room, and falutcd him by the name of brother. 

i 

But though thefe two were in confanguinity fo 
nearly related, they were in their difpofitions al- 
mofl the oppofites of each other. The brother 
who now arrived had likewife been bred to trade, 
in which he no fooncr faw himfelf w'orth 6ooo I. 
•than he purchafed a fmall cflate with-the greateft 
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part of it, and retired into the country; where he 
married the daughter of an unbeneficed clergyman; 
a young Lady who, though fhe had neither beauty 
nor fortune, had recommended herfelf to his choice, 
entirely by her good humor, oi which fhe poffelTed 
a very large fliare. 

With this woman he had, during twenty-five 
years, lived a life more refembling the model 
which certain poets afcribe to the golden age, 
than any of thofe patterns which are furnilhed by 
the prefent times. By her he had four children , 
but none of them arrived at maturity except only 
one daughter, whom in vulgar language he and 
his wife had fpoiled; that is, had educated with 
the utmoll tendernefs and fondnefs; which fhe 
returned to fuch a degree, that Ihe had adualJy 
refufed a very extraordinary match with a gentle¬ 
man a little turned of forty, becaufe Ihe could 

not bring herfelf to part with her parents. 

« • 

The young Lady whom Mr. Nightingale had in¬ 
tended for his fon was a near neighbour of his 
brother, and an acquaintance of his niece; and 
in reality it was upon the account of this projedled 
match, that he was now come to town; not indeed 
to forward, but to dilfuade his brother from a purpofe 
which he conceived would inevitably ruin his 
nephew; for he forefaw no other event from a 
union with Mifs Harris, notwithftanding the large- 
nefs of her fortune, as neither her perlon nor 
mind feemed to him to promife any kind of matrimo-* 



Ch. 8. 


A FOUNDLING. 


$9 


nial felicity; for flhe was very tall, very thin, very 
ugly, very affeded, very filly, and very ill-natured. 

His brother therefore no fooner mentioned the 
marriage of his nephew with Mifs Miller, than 
he eaJPeft the utmoft fatisfadlion; and when the 
father had very bitterly reviled his fon, and pro¬ 
nounced fentence of beggary upon him , the uncle 
began in the following manner: 

“ If you was a little cooler, brother, I would 
„ afk you whether you love your fon for his fake, 
„ or for your own. You would anfwcr, I fuppofe, 
„ and fo I fuppofe you think, for his fake; and 
„ doubtlcfs it is his happinefs which you intended 
„ in the marriage you propofed for him. 

“ Now, brother, to prefcril^ rules of happinefs 
„ to others, has always appeared to me very ab- 
55 furd, and to infift on doing this very.tyrannical. 
55 It is a vulgar error I know; but it is neverthe- 
„ lefs an error. And if this be abfurd in other 
55 things, it is moftly fo in the affair of marriage, 
55 the happinefs of which depends entirely on the 
55 affedion which fubfills between the parties. 

“ I have therefore always thought it unreafonablc 
55 in parents to defire to chufe for their children 
33 on this occafion ; fince to force affedion is an 
53 impolTible attempt; nay, fo much does love 
55 abhor force, that I know not whether, through 
35 an unfortunate but incurable perverfenefs in 
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„ our natures, it may not be even impatient of 
5, pcrfuafion. 

“ It is, however, true, that though a parent will 
„ not, I think, wifely prefcribe, he ought to be 
„ confulted on this occafion; and in ft|(||^nefs, 
„ perhaps, fliould at leaft have a negative voice. 
„ My nephew, therefore, I own, in marrying 
„ vdthout afking your advjce, has been guilty of 
„ a fault. But honcftly fpeaking, brother, have 
„ you not a little promoted this fault ? Have not 
„ your frequent declarations on this fubjedl, given 
„ him a moral certainty of your refufal, where 
„ there was any deficiency in point of fortune ? 
,, Nay, does not your prefent anger arife fclely 
„ from that deficiency? And if he has failed in 
„ his duty here, did you not as much exceed 
„ that authority, when you abfolutcU^ bargained 
„ with him foi a '^oman without his knowledge, 
„ whom you yourfelf nev^er faw, and whom, if 
„ you had feen and known as well as 1, it mufl 
„ have been madnefs in you , to have ever thought 
„ of bringing her into your family. 

“ Still I own my nephew in a fault; but furely 
,5 it is not an unpardonable fault. He has adled 
,, indeed without your confent, in a matter 
„ in which he ought to have afked it ; but it 
„ is in a matter in which his intereft is princi- 
„ pally concerned; you yourfelf muft and will 
„ acknowledge, that you confulted his intereft 
,, only; and if he unfortunateJy differed from 



Ch. 8. 


A FOUNDLING. 


6i 


5 , you, and has been miftaken in his notion 
„ of happinefs, will you, brother, if you 'we 
„ yourfon, carry him ftill wider from the point? 
„ Wil] you increafc the ill confequences of his 
„ fimple choice? Will you endeavour to make an 
„ eveqf certain mifery to him, w’hich«may acci- 
„ dentally prove fo ? In a word , brother, becaufe 
„ he has put it out of your power to make his 
„ circumftances as affluent as you would, will 
„ you diflrefs them as much as you can ? 

By the force of the true catholic, faith, St. A.ntony 
won upon tlie lifhes. Orpheus and Amphion went a 
little farther, and by the charms of mufic enclfanted 
things merely inanimate. Wonderful both! But 
neither hillory nor fable have ever yet ventured to 
record an inftance of any one. who by force of argu¬ 
ment and reafon has triumphed over habitual avarice. 

Mr. Niglitingale, the father, inftead of attempt¬ 
ing to anfwer his brother, contented himfelf with 
only obferstng, that they had always differed in 
their fentiments concerning the education of their 
children. “I wifli, ” faid he, ‘‘ brother, you 
„ would have confined your tare to your own 
„ daughter, and never have troubled yourfelf with 
„ my fon, who has, I believe, as little profited 
„ by your precepts, as by your example. ” For young 
Nightingale was his uncle’s godfon, and had lived 
more with him than with his father. So that the 
uncle had often declared, he loved his nephew 
almofl equally with his own child. 
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Jones fell into raptures with this good gentleman; 
and when, after much perfuafion, they found the 
father grew ftill more and more irritated, inflead 
of appeafed, Jones conduded the uncle to his 
nephew at die houfe of Mrs. Miller. 

CHAP. IX. 

Containing Jirangc Matters. 

At his return to his lodgings, Jones found the 
fituation of alFairs greatly altered from what they 
had been in at his departure. The mother, the 
two daughters, and young Mr. Nightingale, were 
now fat down to fupper together, 'when the uncle 
was, at his own defire, introduced without any 
ceremony into the company, to all of whom he 
was well known; for he had feveral times vifited 
his nephew at that houfe. 

The old gentleman immediately walked up to 
Mifs Nancy, faJuted and wifhed her joy, as he 
did afterwards the mother and the other fifler; and 
laflly, he paid the proper compliments to his nephew, 
with the fame good humor and courtefy, as if his 
nephew had married his equal or fuperior in fortune, 
with all the previous requifites firllt performed. 

Mifs Nancy and her fuppofed hufband both 
turned pale, and looked rather foolifh than other- 
wife on the occafion; but Mrs. Miller, took the 
firfl opportunity of withdrawing; and having fent 
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for Jones into the dining room, ihe threw herfeif 
at his feet, and in a moft paffionate flood of tears, 
called him her good angel , thepreferver of her poor 
little family, with many other refpedful and endear¬ 
ing appellations, and made him every acknow¬ 
ledgment which the higheft benefit can extract 
from the moft grateful heart. 

After the firft guft of her paflion was a little 
over, which Ihe declared, if flie had not vented, 
would have burft her, Ihe proceeded to inform 
Mr. Jones, that all matters were fettled between 
Mr. Nightingale and her daughter, and that they 
were to be marrjed the next morning: at which Mr. 
Jones having expreffed much pleafure, the poor 
woman fell again into a fit of joy and thankfgiving, 
which he at length with difficulty fdenced, and 
prevailed on her to return with him back to the 
company, whom they found in the fame good 
humor in which they had left them. 

This little fociety now paft two or three very 
agretable hours together, in which the uncle, 
who was a very great lover of his bottle, had fo 
well ply’d his nephew, that this latter, though not 
drunk, began to be fomewhat fluftered; and now 
Mr. Nightingale taking the old gentleman with 
him up ftairs into the apartment he had lately 
occupied , unbofomed himfelf as follows ; 

“ As you have been always the beft and kindeft 
9 , of uncles to me, and as you have fliown fuch 
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„ unparalleled goodnefs in forgiving this match, 
5, which to be fure may be thought a little im- 
5, provident; I Ihould never forgive myfelf if I 
„ attempted to deceive you in any thing. ” He then 
confelfcd the truth, and opened the whole affair. 

t 

“ How, Jack! ” faid the old gentleman, “ and 
„ are you really then not married to this young 
„ woman? ” “ No, upon my honor, ” anfwered 
Nightingale, “ I have told \ ou the fimple truth.” 
“ My dear boy, ” cries the uncle kifling him, “I 
„ am heartily glad to hear it. I never was better 
j, pleafed in my life. If you had been married, 
„ 1 fhould have affifled you as much as was in my 
„ power, to have made the beft'of a bad matter; 
„ but there is a great difference between confidering 
„ a thing which is already done and irrecoverable, 
„ and that which is yet to do. Let your reafoii 
„ have fair play, Jack, and you will fee this 
„ match‘info foolifli and prepofterous a light, that 
33 there w’ill be no need of any diffuafive arguments.” 
33 How, Sir! ” replies young Nightingale, “ is 
„ there this difference between having already ^one 
„ an act, and being in honor engaged to do it ? ” 
„ Pugh, ” faid the uncle, “ Honor is a creature 
33 of the world’s making, and the world has the 
33 power of a creator over it, and may govern and 
,3 diredt it as they pleafe. Now you well know 
33 how trivial thefe breaches of contradt are thought; 
33 etten the groirefl; make but the wonder and con- 
3, verfation of a day. Is there a man who will 
3, be afterwards more backward in giving you his 

After 
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„ fifter or daughter? Or is there any filler or 
„ daughter who would be more backward to re- 
,, ceive you? Honor is not concerned in thcfe en- 
M gagements.” “ Pardon me, dear Sir, ” cries Night- 
„ ingale, “ I can never think fo; and not only 
„ honor , but confcience and humanity* are con- 
5, cerned. I am well fatisfied, that was I now 
55 to difappoint the young creature, her death 
,1 would be the confequence, and I fhould look 
5, on myfelf as her murderer; nay, as her murder- 
55 er by the cruelleft of all methods, by breaking 
,, her heart.” “ Break her heart, indeed! no, no, 
„ Jack, ” cries the uncle, ” “ the hearts of women 
5, are not fo foon broke: they are tough , boy, they 
„ are tough,” “ But, Sir,” anfwered Nigh^gale, 
55 my own affedions are engaged , and I^ever 
55 could be happy with any other woman. How 
55 often have 1 heard you fay, that children fhould 
55 be always fufFered to chufe for themfelves, and 
55 that you would let my coufin Harriet do fo! ” 
55 Why, ay, ” replied the old gentleman, “ fo I 
55 would have them; but then I would have them 
55 chufe wifely. — Indeed, Jack, you muft and 

55 fhall leave this girl.” -“ Indeed, uncle, ” 

cries the other, “ I muft and will have her.” “ You 
55 will, young gentleman? ” faid the uncle; “ I did 
j, not expedl fuch a word from you I fhould not 
55 wonder if you had ufed fuch language ur 
55 father, who has always treated you like a dog, 
55 and kept you at the diftance which a tyrant 
55 preferves over his fubjeds; but I, who have 
„ lived with you upori. an equal footing, might 
VoL. IV. E 
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„ furely exped better ufage: but I know how 
,5 to account for it all! It is all owing to your 
,5 prepofterous education, in which I have had 
„ too little fhare. There is my daughter now , 
„ whom I have brought up as my ^iend, never 
„ does ally thing without my advice, nor ever 
„ refufes to take it when I give it her. ” “ You 
,5 have never yet given her adyice in an affair of 
,, this kind, ” faid Nightingale, “ for I am greatly 
„ miftaken in my coufin, if fhc would be very 
5, ready to obey even your moft pofitive com- 
„ mands in abandoning her inclinations. ” “ Don’t 
„ abufe my girl, ” anfwer the old gentleman with 
fome emotion; “ don’t abufe my Harriet. I ha\e 
„ brt^ght her up to have no inclinations contrary 
„ to my own. By fufifering her to do whatever 
„ fhe pleafes, I have enured her to a habit of 
,, being pleafed to do whatever I like. ” “ Pardon 

„ me , Sir, ” laid Nightingale, “ I have not the 
„ leaft defign to refler^l on my coufm, for whom 
5, I have the greateft efteem; and indeed I am 
,v convinced you will never put her to fo fevere a 
,, trial, or lay fuch hard commands on her, as 
j, you would do on me. — But, dear Sir, let us 
„ return to the company; for they will begin 
„ to be uneafy at our long abfence. I mufl; beg 
„ one favor of my dear uncle, which is, that 
„ I^^kvould not fay any thing to fliock the poor 
j, girl or her mother. ” “ O you need not fear 

„ me** anfwered he, “ I underftand myfelf too 
„ well to affront women ; fo I will readily 
3, grant you that favor; and in return 1 muft 
„ expedl another of you. ” “ There are but few 
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„ of your commands , Sir, ” faid Nightingale, 
„ which I fliall not very cheerfully obey.” “Nay, 
5, Sir, I afk nothing,” faid the uncle, “ but the 
„ honor of your company home to my lodging, 
„ that I may reafon the cafe a litde more fully 
„ with you : for I would, if poffible , ‘have the 
„ fatisfadlion of preferving my family, notwith- 
„ Handing the headftrong folly of my brother, 
„ who, in his own opinion , is the wifeft man 
„ in the whole world. 

Nightingale , who well knew his uncle to be as 
headftrong as his father, fubmitted to attend him 
home, and then they both returned back ^nto the 
room , where the old gentleman promifed tc^arry 
himfelf with the fame decorum which he had'be¬ 
fore maintained. 


CHAP. X. 

short chapter, which concludes the Book. 

TTH E long abfence of the uncle and nephew 
had occafioned fome difquiet in the minds of all 
whom they had left behind them; and tlie more, 
as during the pveceeding dialogue, the uncle had 
more than once elevated his voice, fo as to be 
heard down ftairs; which, though they coulJfeiot 
diftinguifli what he faid , had caufed fome evil 
foreboding in Nancy and her mother, and even 
in Jones himfelf. 


E 3 
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When the good company therefore again af- 
fembled, there was a vifible alteration in all their 
faces ; and the good humor which , at their laft 
meeting, univerfally Ihone forth in every counte¬ 
nance, was now changed into a much lefs agree¬ 
able afped. It was a change indeed common 
enough to the weather in this climate, from fun- 
fhine to clouds, from June to December. 

This alteration was not however greatly re¬ 
marked by any prefent; for as they were all now 
endeavouring to conceal their own thoughts, and 
to ad a part, they became all too bufily engaged 
in the fcene to be fpedators of it. Thus nei¬ 
ther the uncle nor nephew faw any fymptoms of 
fufpiclon in the mother or daughter ; nor did 
the mother or daughter remark the overaded com- 
plaifance of the old man , nor the counterfeit fa- 
tisfadion which grinned in the features of the 
young one. 

Something like this, I believe, frequently hap- 
'pens, where the whole attention of two friends 
being engaged in the part which each is to ad, 
in order to impofe on the other, neither fees 
nor fufpeds the art pradifed againfl; himfelf; 
and thus the thruft of both { to borrow no 
improper metaphor on the occafion) alike takes 
place. 

From the fame reafon it is no unufual thing 
for both parties to be over-reached in a bargain, 
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though the one mufl; be always the greater lofer; 
as was he who fold a blind horfe, and received a 
bad note in payment. 

Our company in abput half an hour broke up, 
and the uncle carried off his nephew; but not 
before the latter had affured Mifs Nancy , in a 
whifper , that he would attend her early in the 
morning, and fulfil all his engagenjents. 

Jones , who was the leaft concerned in this 
fcene, faw the moft. He did indeed fufpedl the 
very fad;; for befides obferving the great altera¬ 
tion in the behaviour of the uncle, the diftance 
he alTumed , and his overflrained civility to Mifs 
Nancy ; the carrying off a bridegroom from his 
bride at that time of night, was fo extraordinary a 
proceeding, diat it could be only accounted for, 
by imagining that young Nightingale had revealed 
the whole truth; which the apparent opetuiefs of his 
temper, and his being fluftered with liquor, made 
too probable. 

While he was reafoning with himfelf, whether 
he Ihould acquaint thefe poor people with his 
fufpicion, the maid of the houfe informed him, 
that a gentlewoman defired to fpeak with him. — 
He went immediately out, and taking the candle 
from the maid , uHiered his vifitant up flairs, 
who , in the perfon of Mrs. Honor , acquainted 
him with fuch dreadful news concerning his 
Sophia, that he immediately loft all confideratioit 

E 3 
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for every other perfon; and his whole ftock of 
compaffion was entirely fwallowed up in reflec¬ 
tions on his own mifery, and on that of his unfor¬ 
tunate angel. 

What riiis dreadful matter was, the Reader will 
be informed, after we have firft related the many 
preceding fteps which produced it, and thofe will 
be the fubjedt ^of the following Book. 
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BOOK XV. 

In vpbicb tbe Hiftory advances about trco Days. 
CHAP. I. 

Too short to need a Preface. 

Xhe RE are a fet of religiou.s, or rather moral 
•writers, who teach that virtue is the certain road 
to happinefs, and vice to mifery, in this world. 
A very wholefome and comfortable dodrine, and 
to which we have but one objedion, namely, 
That it is not true. 

Indeed , if by virtue thefe writers mean the 
exercife of thofe cardinal virtues, which like good 
houfewives flay at home, and mind only the bufi- 
nefs of their oyin family , I fiiall very readily 

E 4 
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concede the point: for fo furely do all thefe con¬ 
tribute and lead to happinefs, that I could almoft 
•wifti in violation of all the ancient and modern 
fages, to call them rather by the name of wifdora, 
tlian by that of virtue; for with regard to this life, 
no fyftem,, I conceive, was ever wifer than that 
of the ancient Epicureans, who held this wifdom 
to conftitute the chief good ; nor ^||plifher than 
that of their oppofites, tbofe modern Epicures » 
who place all felicity in the abundant gratification 
of every fenfual appetite. 

But if by virtue is meant, as I almoft think it 
ought, a certain relative quality, wlfich is always 
bufying itfelf without doors, and feems as much 
interefted in purfuing the good of others as its 
own : I cannot fo eafiiy agree that this is the 
fureft way to human happinefs; becaufe I am afraid 
we muft then incllide poverty and contempt, 
with all the mifchiefs which backbiting envy, and 
ingratitude, can bring on mankind, in our idea of 
happinefs ; nay, fometimes perhaps we fliall be 
obliged to wait upon the faid happinefs to a gaol; 
fince many, by the above virtue, have brought 
themfeh^es thither. 

I have not now leifure to enter upon fo large a 
field of fpeculation , as here feems* openi|(|g upon 
me; njy defign was to wipe off a dodrine tb-1 
lay in my way; fince while Mr. Jones was ading 
the moft virtuous part imaginable, in laboring to 
preferve his fellow creatures from dcftrudion, the 
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devil, or fome other evil fpirit, one perhaps clothed 
in human flelh, was hard at work to make him 
completely miferable in the ruin of his Sophia. 

This therefore would feem an exception to the 
above rule, if indeed it was a rule; but a# we have 
in our voyage through life feen fo many other 
exceptions t^ it, we chufe to difpute the dodrine 
on which it is founded, which we don’t apprehend 
to be Chriftian, which we are convinced is not 
true, and which is indeed deftrudive of.one of the 
nobleft arguments diat reafon alone can furnilh 
for the belief of immortality. 

But as. the Reader’s curiofity ( if he has any) 
mnft be now awake, and hungry, we fliall pro¬ 
vide to feed it as faft as we can. 

CHAP. II. 

In which is opened a very black Dejign. againji 

Sophia. 

I remember a wife old gentleman, who ufed to 
fay, “ When children are doing nothing they are 
„ doing mifehief.” I will not enlarge this quaint 
faying to, the moft beaudful part of the creation in 
general; but fo far may I be allowed, that when 
the effeds of female jealoufy do nbt appear openly 
in their proper colors of rage and fury, we may 
fufped that mifehievous paflion to be at work 
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privately, and attempting to undermine, what it 
does not attack above ground. 

This was exemplified in the condudl of Lady 
Bellafton, who, under all the fmiles which flic 
wore in her countenance, concealed much indigna¬ 
tion againft Sophia; and as fhe plainly faw that this 
young Lady ftood between her and the full indulg¬ 
ence of her defires, fhe refolved to get rid of her 
by fome means or other; nor was it long before 
a very favorable opportunity of accomplifliing this 
prefented itfelf to her. 

The Reader may be pleafed to remember, that 
when Sophia was thrown into that conftejrnation at 
the play-houfe, by the wit and humor of a fet of 
young gendemen who call themfelves the town, 
we informed him, that fhe had put herfelf under 
the protection of a young nobleman, who had very 
fafely conducted her to her chair. 

This nobleman, who frequently vifited Lady 
Bellafton, had more than once feen Sophia there, 
fince her arrival in town, and had conceived a 
very great liking to her; which liking, as beauty 
never looks more amiable than in diftrefs, Sophia 
had in this fright fo increafed, that he might now, 
without any great impropriety, be faid to be actu¬ 
ally in love with her. 

It may eafily be believed, that he would not 
fuffer fojhandfome an occafion of improving his 
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acquaintance with the beloved objecJl, as now offered 
itfelf, to elapfe, when even good breeding alone 
might have prompted lijini to pay her a vifit. 

The next morning, therefore, after this accident, 
he waited on Sophi?^ with the ufual conspliments, 
and hopes that fhe had received no harm from her 
laft night’s adventure. 

As love, like fire, when once thoroughly kindled 
is foon blown into a flame; Sophia in a very fhort 
time completed her conqueft. Time now flew 
away unperceived , and the noble Lord had been 
two hours in company with the Lady, before it 
entered into his head that he had made too long a 
vifit. Though this circumflance alone would have 
alarmed'Sophia, who was fomewhat more a mif- 
trefs of computation at prefent; fhe had indeed much 
more pregnant evidence from the eyes of her lover 
of what paft within his bofom ; nay, though he 
did not make any open declaration of Ins paffion, 
yet many of his expreffions were rather too warm, 
and too tender, to have been imputed to complaif- 
ance, even in the age when fuch complaifance 
was in falhion ; the very reverfe of which is well 
known to be the reigning mode at prefent. 

Lady Bellafton had been apprifedof his Lordfhip’s 
vifit at his firft arrival; and the length of it very well 
fatisfied her, that things went as Ihe wifhed, and 
as indeed fhe had fufpedled the fecond time Ihe 
faw this young couple together. This bufmefs fhe 
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rightly, I think, concluded, that fhe fliould by 
no means forward by mixing in the company .while 
they were together: ihe tjierefore ordered her fer- 
vants, that when my Lord was going, they Ihould 
tell him, flie defirtid to fpeak with him; and em* 
ployed the intermediate tin# in meditating how 
beft to accomplilh a fcheme which flie made no 
doubt but his Lordlhip would very readily embrace 
the execution of. 

Lord Fellamar (for that Wsas the title of this 
young nobleman) was no fooner introduced to her 
Ladyfhip, than Che attacked him in the following 
ftrain: “ Blefs me , my Lord, are you here yet ? 

„ I thought my fervants had made a millake, and 
55 let you go away; and I wanted to fee you about 

55 an affair of fome importance. ”-“ Indeed, 

5, Lady Bellaflon,” faid he, “I don’t wonder you 
55 are aftonifhed at the length of my vifit: for I 
5, have {laid above two hours, and I did not think 

55 I had Cfaid above half a one. ”-“ What am 

55 I to conclude from thence, my Lord ? ” faid fhe, 
55 The company muft be very agreeable which can 

,5 make time Aide away fo very deceitfully.”-- 

55 Upon my honor,” faid he, “ the moft agreeable 
55 I ever faw. Pray tell me, Lady Bcllafton, who 
5, is this blazing ftar which you have produced 

,5 among us all of a hidden ?”-“ What blazing 

55 ftar, my Lord?” faid fhe affeding a furprife. 
55 I mean,” faid he, “ the La<ly I faw here the 
,5 other day, whom I had laft night in my arms 
55 at the play - houfe, and to whom I have been 
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ft making that unreafonable vifit. ” — “ O my cou- 
,5 fin Weftern!” faid Ihe; “why thaf blazing ftar, 
ft my Lord, is the daughter of a country booby 
ft Squire, and has been in town about a fortnight, 
ft for the firft time. ”— “ Upon %ij||ffoul, ” laid he, 
ft I ftiould fwear fhe had been bred in a Court; for 
ft befides her beauty, I never faw any thing fo gen- 
„ teel, fofenfible, fo polite.”—“O brave!’’cries the 
Lady, “my coufiii has you, I find.”-—“ Upon my 
ft honor,” anfwered he, “I wifli fhe had: for I 
ft am in love with ^r to diftradlion.”—“ Nay, my 
ft Lord,” faid Ihe “it is not wilhing yourfelf very 
ft ill neither, for Ihe is a very great fortune; I affurp 
ft you Ihe is an only child, and her father’s eftateis 
ft a good 3000]. a year.”—“ Then I can affure you 
ft Madam,” anfwered the Lord, “ I think her the 
ft beft match in England.” “Indeed my Lord,” 
replied Ihe, “if you like her, I heartily wilh you 
ft had her.” “ If you think fo kindly of me. Madam,” 
faid he , “ as Ilie is.a relation of yours, will you do 
ft me the honor to propofe it to her father?” “And 
ft are you really then in earneft?” cries the Lady 
with an alFeded gravity. “ I hope. Madam,” an¬ 
fwered he, “ you have a better opinion of me, 
ft than to imagine I would jelV with your Lady- 
„ ftiip in an affair «f this kind.” “Indeed then,” 
faid the Lady, “I will moft readily propofe your 
ft Lordlliip to her father; and I can, I believe, 
ft affure you of his joyful acceptance of the pro- 
„ pofal; but there is a bar, which I am almoft 
ft alhamed to mention ; and yet it is one you will 
ft never be able to conquer. You have a rival, 
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„ my Lord, and a rival who, though I blufli to 
„ nanae him,'neither you, nor all the world will 
„ ever be able to conquer. ” ” Upon my word, 

„ Lady Bellafton,” cries he, “you have ftruck a- 
,, damp to rayJheirt, which has almoft deprived 
„ me of being. “ Fie! my Lord,” faid flie, “ I 
„ fhould rather hope I had ftruck fire into you. A 
j, lover , and talk of damps in your heart! 1 rather 
„ imagined you would have afked your rival’s 
,, name, that you might have immediately entered 
„ the lifts with him. ’’ “ I pro^j|ife you, Madam,” 
anfwered he, “ there are very few things I would 
,5 not undertake for your charming coufin : but 
„ pray, who is this happy man ?”— “Why he is;” 
faid file, “ what I am forry to fay moft happy men 
,, with us are , one of the loweft fellows in the 
„ world. He is a beggar, a baftard, a foundling, 
,, a fellow in meaner circumftances than one of 
,, your Lordlhip’s footmen.” “ And is it poffible,” 
cried he, “ that a young creature with fuch per- 
3, fedions^, fliould think of bellowing herfelf fo 
5, unworthily?” “Alas! my Lord,” anfwered Ihe, 
„ confider the country — the bane of all young 
„ women is the country. There they learn a fet 
„ of romantic notions of love, and I know not 
„ what folly, which this town*and good company 
„ can fcarce eradicate in a whole winter. ” “ In- 
„ deed. Madam,” replied my Lord, “ your coufin 
„ is of too immenfe a value to be thrown away! 
„ Such ruin as this muft be prevented. ” “ Alas! ’’ 

cries Ihe, “ my Lord, how can it. be prevented ? 
,5 The family have already done all in their 
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„ power; but the girl is, I think, intoxicated, 
55 and nothing lefs than ruin will content her. 
„ And to deal more openly with you, I exped; 
55 every day to hear flie is run away with him.” 
55 What you tell me, Lady Bellaftpn , ” anfwered 
his Lordftiip , “ affedls me mod tenderly, end only 
55 raifes my compaffion inftead of lelTening my 
55 adoration of your coufin. Some means muft be 
,5 found to preferv'e fo ineftimable a jewel. Has 
„ your Ladyfhip endeavoured to reafon with her? ” 
Here the Lady, affected a laugh, and cried , “ My 
„ dear Lord, fure you know us better than to 
5, talk of reafbning a young woman out of her 
5, inclinations ? Thefe ineftimable jewels are as 
„ deaf as the jewels they wear. Time, my Lord, 
„ time is the only medicine to cure their folly; 
5, but this is a medicine, which I am certain Ihe 
„ will not take ; nay, I live in hourly horrors 
55 on her account. In fhort, nothing but violent 
„ methods will do.” “What is to be done?”*cries 

my Lord, “ What methods are to be tak*en?- 

,5 Is there any method upon earth ? — Oh! Lady 
55 Bellafton! there is nothing which I would not 
55 undertake for fuch a reward.”— “I really know 
5, not,” anfwered the Lady, after a paufe; and then 

paufing again, flie cried out,-“ Upon my foul, 

55 lam at my wit’s end on this girl’s account.- 

,5 If Ihe can be preferved , fomething muft be 
,5 done immediately; and, as I fay, nothing but 
5, violent metliods will do. — If your Lordftiip 
,5 has really this attachment to my coulin (and 
55 to do her juftice, except in this filly inclination , 
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5, of which file will foon fee her folly, fhe 
j, is every way dcferving) I think there may 
„ be one way, indeed it is a very difagreeable 
„ one, and what I am almoft afraid to think of.— 
„ It requires great fpirit, I promife you. ” “ I am 
„ not cpnfcious. Madam, ” faid he; “ of any de- 
„ fedl there; nor am I, I hope, fufpeded of any 
fuch. It mull be an egiegious defedl indeed, 
„ which could make me backward on this occafion, ” 
5, Nay, my Lord , ” anfwered flie, “ I am far from 
,j doubting you. I am much more inclined to 
„ doubt my own courage; for I muff run a mon- 
„ ftrous rilk. In fhort, I muft place fuch a con- 
5, fidence in your honor, as a wife woman will 
55 fcarce evet place in a man on any confideration. ” 
In this point likewife my Lord very well fatisfied 
her; for his reputation was extremely clear, and 
common fame did him no more ^an juftice , in 
fpeaking well of him. “ Well then, " faid flie, “ my 
55 Lord — I — I vow, I can’t bear the apprehen- 
„ fion oi it. — No 5 it muft not be. — At leaft 
35 every other method fliall be tried. Can you get 
53 rid of your engagements, and dine here to-day? 
55 Your Lordfhip will have an opportunity of feeing 
5, a little moreof Mifs Weftern. — I promife you we 
55 have no time to lofe. Here will be nobody but 
55 Lady Betty, and Mifs Eagle, and colonel Ham- 
55 ftead, and Tom Edwards; they will all go foon, 
55 and I fliall be at home to nobody. Then your 
53 Lordfhip may be a little more explicit. Nay, I 
,5 will contrive fome method to convince you of 
,5 her attachment to this fellow. ” My Lord made 

proper 
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proper complimente, accepted the invitation, and 
then they parted to drefs, it being now paft three 
in the morning, or to reckon by the old ftyle, in 
the afternoon. 


CHAP. III. 

A fur iheT Explanation of the foregoing Dejlgn. 

TPhOUGH the Reader may have long fince 
concluded Lady Bellafton to be a member (and 
no inconfiderable one) of the great v/orld, flie was 
in reality a very confiderable member of the Little 
World; by which appellation wa.s diflinguifhed a 
very worthy and honorable fociety which not long 
fmce flourifhed in this kingdom. 

Among otljn good principles upon which this 
foci^ was funded, there was one very remark¬ 
able: for as it was a rule of an honorable club 
of heroes, who affembled at the clofe o? the late 
war, that all the members fhould every day fight 
once at leaft; fo ’twas in this, that every member 
fhould, within the twenty-four hours, tell at leaft 
one merry fib, which was to be propagated by 
all the brethren and fifterhood. 

Many idle ftories were told about this fociety, 
which from a certain quality may be, perhaps not 
unjuftly, fuppofed to have come from the fociety 
themfelves. As, that the devil was the prefident; 
and that he fat in perfon in an elbow - chair at the 
VoL. IV. F 
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upper end of the table: but upon very ftrid 
inquiry, I find there is not the leaft* truth in any 
of thofe tales, and that the alTembly confifted in 
reality of a fet of very good fort of people, and 
the fibs which they propagated were of a harmlefs 
kind, and tended only to produce mirth and good 
humor. 

Edwards was likewife a member of this comic¬ 
al fociety. To him therefore Lady Bellallon aj> 
plicd as a proper inftrument for herpurpofe, and 
furnifhed him with a fib, which he was to vent 
whenever tlie Lady gave him her cue; and this was 
not to be till the evening, when all the company 
but Lord Fe'.Uamar and himfelf were gone, and 
while they were engaged in a rubbers at whift. 

To this time then, which was jptween feven 
and eight in the evening, we wilT convey ^our 
Reader; when Lady Bellafton, Lord Fellamar, 
IVIifs Weflern, and Tom, being engaged at whift, 
and in the laft game of their rubbers, Tom re¬ 
ceived his cue from Lady Bellafton, which was, 
„ I proteft, Tom, you are grown intolerable lately; 
„ you ufed to tell us all the news of the town , 
„ and now you know no more of the world than 
„ if you lived out of it. ” 

Mr. Edwards then began as follows; “ The 
„ fault is not mine, Madam; it lies in the dulnefs 
„ of the age, that does nothing worth talking 

of._O la! though now I think on’t, there 

has a terrible accident befallen poor colonel 
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„ Wilcox. — Poor Ned! — You know him,, my 
„ Lord, every body knows him; faith! I am very 
„ much concerned for him. ” 

“ What is it, pray ? ” fays Lady BeJlafton. 

“ Why, he has killed a man this morning in a 

duel, that’s all. ” 

His Lordfhip, who was not in the fecret, alked 
gravely, whom he had killed ? To which Ed¬ 
wards anfwered, “A young fellow we none of 
„ us know; a Somerfetlhire lad juft come to town, 
„ one Jones his name is; a near relation to one 
„ Mr. All worthy, of whom your Lordfhip I be- 
,5 lieve has heard. I faw the lad lie dead in a 
„ coffee-houfc — Upon my foul he is one of the 
„ fineft corpfips I ever faw in my life. ” 

Sophia, who juft began to deal as Torn had men¬ 
tioned that a man was killed, ftopt her hand , and 
liftened with attention (for all ftories of that kind 
affedted her) but no fooner had he arrived at the 
latter part of the ftory, than ftie began to deal 
again; and having dealt three cards to one, and 
feven to another, and ten to a third, at laft dropt 
the refbfrom her hand , and fell back in her chair. 

The company behaved as ufually on thefe oc- 
cafions. The ufual difturbance enfued, the ufual 
afliftance was fummoned , and Sophia at laft, as it 
is ufual, returned acain to life, and was foon after, 

F 3 
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at her earneft defire, led to her own apartment; 
where , at my Lord’s requeft, Lady Bellafton ac¬ 
quainted her with th^ truth, attempted to carry 
it off as a jeft of her own, and comforted her 
with repeated affurances, that neither his Lordlhip, 
nor Tom’, though fhe had taught him the ftory, 
were in the true fecret of the aftair. 

There was no farther evidence neceffary to 
convince Lord FelJamar how juftly the cafe had 
been rcprefented to him by Lady Bellafton; and 
now at her return into the room, a fcheme was 
laid between thefe two noble perfons, which, 
though it appeared in no very heinous light to 
his Lordlhip (as he faithfully promifed , and faith¬ 
fully refolved too, to make the Lady all the fub- 
fequent amends in his power by marriage;) yet 
many of our Readers, we doubt not, will fee 
with juft deteftation. 

The next evening at feven was appointed for 
the fatal purpofe, when Lady Bellafton undertook 
that Sophia ftiould be alone, and his Lordlhip 
fhould be introduced to her. The whole family 
were to be regulated for the purpofe, moft of the 
fervants difpatched out of the houfe ; and for Mrs. 
Honor, who, to prevent fufpicion, was to,be left 
with her Miftrefs till his Lordfliip’s arrival. Lady 
Bellafton herfelf ^yas to engage her in an apartment 
as diftant as poflible from the feene of the intended 
mifehief, and out of the hearing of Sophia. 
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Matters being thus agreed on, his Lordfhip 
took his leave, gnd her Ladyfliip retired to reft, 
highly pleafed with a projedl, of which Ihe had 
no reafon to doubt the fuccefs, and which pro- 
mifed fo effedlually to remove Sophia from being 
any future obftrudion to her amour with Jones, 
by a means of which Ihe fhould never appear to 
be guilty, even if the faft appeared to the world; 
but this fhe made no doubt of preventing by hud¬ 
dling up a marriage, to which fhe thought the ra- 
vifhed Sophia would eafily be brought to confent, 
and at which all the reft of her family would rejoice. 

But affairs were not in fo quiet a fituation in the 
bofom of the other confpirator: his mind was toft 
in all the diftracfing anxiety fo nobly defcribed by 
Shakefpeare: 

Eetioeen the acting of a dreadful thing. 

And the firji motion, all the interim is ^ 

Like a phantafma, or a hideous dream: 

The genius and the mortal injiruments 
Arc then in council; and the fate of man. 

Like to a little kingdom , fuffers then 
The nature of an infurreBion. — 

Though the violence of his paffion had made 
him eagerly embrace the firft hint of this dcfign, 
efpecially as it came from a relation of the Lady, 
yet when that friend to refledion, a pillow, liad 
placed the adion itfelf in all its natural black 
colors before his eyes, with all the confequcnces 

V 3 
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which rnuft, and thofe which might probably at¬ 
tend it; his refolution began tc^abate, or rather 
indeed to go over to the other fide; and after a 
long conflid; which lafted a whole night between 
honor and appetite, the former at length prevailed, 
and he determined to wait on Lady Bellafton, and 
to relinquifli the defign. 

Lady Bellafton was in bed, though very late 
in the mojning, and Sophia fitting by her bed- 
fide, when the fervant acquainted her tliat Lord 
Fellamar was below in the parlour; upon which 
her Ladyfhip defired him to ftay, and that flie 
would fee him prefently; but the fervant was no 
fooner departed than poor Sophia began to cntrea| 
her coufin not to encourage die vifits of that odi¬ 
ous Lord (fo fhe called him, though a little un- 
juftly) upon her account. “ I fee his defign, ” 
faid ftie; “ for he made downright love to me 
„ yefterday morning; but as I am refolved ne- 
„ ver to admit it, I beg your Ladyfhip not to 
„ leave us alone together any more, and to order 
,5 the fervants that, if’he inquires for me, I may 
„ be always denied to him.” 

“ La! child, ” fays Lady Bellafton, “ you coun- 
„ try girls have nothing but fweethearts in your 
„ heads; you fancy every man who is civil to 
„ you is making love. He is one of the moft 
„ gallant young fellows about town, and I am 
„ convinced means no more than a little gallan- 
„ try. Make love to you indeed! I wifh with all 
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„ my heart he would, and you mu ft be an arrant 
,, mad woman to refufe him. ” 

“ But as I fiiall certainly be that mad woman,” 
cries Sophia, “ I hope his vifits will not be in- 
„ trudcd upon me. ” 

“ O child,” faid Lady Bellafton, ” you need not 
3, be fo fearful; if you refolve to run away with 
„ that Jones, I know no perfon who can hinder 
„ you. ” 

“ Upon my honor, Madam,” cries Sophia, “ your 
33 Ladyfliip injures me. I will never run away with 
„ any man ; nor will I ever marry contrary to my 
„ father’s inclinations.” 

“ Well, Mifs Weftern,” faid the Lady, “ if you 
„ are not in a humor to fee company this morning, 
3, you may retire to your own aparttpent; .for I 
33 am not frightened at his Lordlhip, and muft 
,3 fend for him up intd my dreffing-room. ” 

Sophia thanked her Ladyfliip, and withdrew; 
and prefently afterwards Fellamar was admitted up 
ftairs. 


F 4 
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'CHAP. IV. 

By which it will appear how dangerous an Advocate 
a Lady is , when she applies her Eloquence to an ill 
Purpofe^ 

When Lady Bellafton heard the young Lord’s 
fcruples, fhe treated them with the fame difdain 
with which one of thofe Sages of the law, called 
wgate folicitors, treats the qualms of confcience 
in a young witnefs. “My dear Lord,” faid fhe, 
„ you certainly want a cordial. I muft fend to 
3, Lady Edgely for one of her beft drams. Fie 
„ upon it! have more refolution. Are you fright- 
„ ened by the word Rape ? Or are you apprehen- 
33 five? — Well; if the flory of Helen was modern, 
„ I fhould think it unnatural. I mean the be- 
,3 haviour of Paris, not the fondnefs of the Lady; 
33 for all women love a man of fpirit. There is 
„• another flory of the Sabine Ladies, — and that 
„ too, I thank Heaven, is very ancient. Your 
„ Lordlhip, perhaps, will admire my reading; but 
„ I think Mr. Hook tells us, they made tolerable 
„ good wives afterwards. I fancy few of my 
3, married acquaintance were ravilhed by their 
3, huftiands.” “Nay, dear Lady Bellafton,” cried 
he, “ don’t ridicule me in this manner.” “ Why , 
3, my good Lord, ” anfwered fhe, “ do you think 
3, any woman in England would not laugh at you 
„ in her heart, whatever prudery fhe might wear in 
„ her countenance ? —You force me to ufe a ftrange 
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„ kind of language, and to betray my fex moft 
„ abominably :• but I am contented with know- 
„ ing my intentions arc good, and that I am en- 
„ deavouring to ferve my coufin; for I think you 
j, -will make her a hufband notwith flan ding this ; 
,5 or, upon my foul, I would not even* perfuade 
„ her to fling herfelf away upon an empty title. 
5, She fhould not upbraid me hereafter with having 
„ loft a man of fpirit; for that his enemies allow 
„ this poor young fellow to be. ” 

Let thofe who have had the fatisfadlion of hearing 
refle<ftions of this kind from a wife or a miftrefs, 
declare whether they are at all fweetened by com¬ 
ing from a female tongue. Certain it is, they 
funk deeper into his Lordlhip than any thing which 
Demofthenes or Cicero could have faid on the 
occafion. 

Lady Bellafton, perceiving ftie had fired the 
young Lord’s pride, began now, like a true ora¬ 
tor, to roufe other pallions to its afllftance. “ IVIy 
,, Lord,” fays fhe, in a graver voice, “ you will 
,5 be pleafed to remember, you mentioned this 
„ matter to me firft; for I would not appear to you 
„ in the light of one who is endeavouring to put 
„ off my coufm ujJon you. Fourfeore thoufand 
„ pounds do not ftand in need of an advocate to 
,, recommend them. ” “ Nor does Mifs Weftern, ” 

faid he, “ require any recommendation from her 
,, fortune; for in my opinion, no woman ever had 
„ half her charms.” “Yes, yes,myLord„” replied 
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„ the Lady, looking in the glafs , “ there have 
j, been women with more than half her charms, I 
,, affure you; not that I need leflen her on that 
jj account: file is a moft delicious girl, that’s 
jj certain; and within thefe few hours file will be 
„ in the arms of one, who furely does not deferve 
„ her, though 1 will give him his due, I believe 
,5 he is truly a man of fpirit. ” 

" I hope fo, Aladam , ” faid my Lord; “ though 
„ I muft own he does not deferve her ; for unlefs 
„ Heaven, or your Ladylhip difappoint me, Ihe 
,, fhall within that time be in mine. ” 

“ Well fpoken, my Lord,” anfwered the Lady, 
„ 1 promife you no difappointment fliall happen 
„ from my fide; and within this week I am con- 
3, vinced I lhall call your Lordihip my coufm in 
„ public.” 

The remainder of this fcene confifted entirely 
of raptures , excufes ,and compliments, very pleaf- 
ant to have heard from the parties; but rather dull 
when related at fecond hand. Here, therefore, 
we lhall put an end to this dialogue, and hallcn 
to the fatal hour, when every thing was prepared 
for the deftrudion of poor Sophia. 

But this being the moft tragical matter in our 
whole Hiftory, we lhall treat it in a Chapter by 
itfelf. 
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C H A P. V. 

Containing fame Matters which may affect , and others 
which may furprife the Reader. 


The clock had now ftruck feven , and poor 
Sophia , alone and melancholy, fat reading a tra¬ 
gedy. It was The Fatal Marriage; and flie was 
now come to that part where the poor dillrefled 
Ifabella difpofes of her wedding ring. 

Here the book dropt from her hand, and a 
Ihower of tears ran down into her bofom. In this 
fituation Qie had continued a minute, when the 
door opened, and in came Lord Fellamar. Sophia 
Ilarted from her chair at his entrance ; and his 
Lordfliip advancing forwards, and making a low 
bow, faid , “ I am afraid, Mifs Weftern , I break 
„ in upon you abruptly.” “ Indeed, my Lord 
fays fhe , “ I muft own myfelf a little furprifed at 
„ this unexpedled vifit.” “J[f this vifit be unex- 
,, peded , Madam,” anfwered Lord Fellamar, “ my 
„ eyes muft have been very faithlefs interpreters 
,5 of my heart, when laft I had the honor of feeing 
,, you: for furely you could not otherwife have 
„ hoped to detain my heart in your poffeflion, 
5, without receiving a vifit from its dwner. ” Sophia, 
confufed as fhe was, anfwered this bombaft (and 
very properly, I think ) with a look of inconceiv¬ 
able difdain. My Lord then made another and a 
longer fpeech of the fame fort. Upon which Sophia, 
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trembling, faid, “ Am I really to conceive your 
,5 Lordfliip to be out of your fenfes ? Sure, my 
,5 Lord, there is no other excufe for fuch beha- 
5, viour.” — “I am, indeed, Madam , in the 
„ fituation you fuppofe, ” cries his Lordfliip ; “ and 
55 fure you will pardon the effedls of a frenzy which 
55 you yourfelf hav'e occafioned : for love has fo 
55 totally deprived me of reafon , that I am fcarce 
55 accountable for any of my adions.” “Upon my 
55 word, my Lord,” faid Sophia, “ I neither un- 
55 derftand your words nor your behaviour. ” — 
55 Suffer me then. Madam,” cries he, “at your 
55 feet to explain both, by laying open my foul to 
35 you, and declaring that I dote on you to the 
53 highefl degree of diftradion. O mo{l#adorable, 
53 moftdivine creature! what language can exprefs 
33 the fentiments of my heart? ” “1 do affure you , 
55 my Lord, ” faid Sophia, “ I fiiall not flay to 
55 hear any more of this.” “ Do not,” cries he, 
55 think of leaving me thus cruelly: could you 
53 know half the torments which I feel, that tender 
5, bofom muft pity ^^^hat thofe eyes ha\’e caufed. ’ 
Then fetching a deep figh, and laying hold of 
her hand , he ran on for fome minutes in a drain 
which would be little more pleafmg to the Reader 
than it was to the Lady; and at laft concluded 
with a declaration, “ That if he was mafler of the 

„ world, he would lay it at her feet.” Sophia 
then forcibly pulling away her hand from his, 
anfwered with much fpirit , “ I promife you, 

55 Sir , your world and its mafter , I fhould 
„ fpurn from me with equal contempt. ” She 
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then offered to go, and Lord Fellamar again 
laying hold of her hand, faid, “ Pardon me, my 
„ beloved angel, freedoms which nothing but def- 
„ pair could have tempted me to take. —Believe me, 
„ could I have had any hope that my title and 
„ fortune, neither of them inconfiderabie, unlefs 
,3 when compared with your worth, would have 
„ been accepted, I had, in the humbleR manner, 
„ prefented them to your acceptance.—But I can- 
5, not lofe you.—By Heaven, I will fooner part 
,, with my foul. — You .are, you mull, you iball 
„ be only mine.” “ My Lord,” faid [he, “I en- 
„ treat you to dclift from a vain purfuit; for, 
5, upon my honor, I will never hear you on this 
„ fubjcd. Let go my hand, my Lordj for I am 
„ refolved to go from you this moment; nor will 
„ I ever fee you more.” “ Then, Madam,* cries 
his Lordfhip, “ I muft make the bell ufe of this 
5, moment; for, I cannot, nor will not liv'e with- 

55 out you.”-“ "What do you mean, my Lord?” 

faid Sophia; “ I will raife the family. ” • “ I have 
55 no fiMr, Madam,” anfwcred he, “ but of lofing 
55 you, and that I am refolv'ed to prevent, the only 
5, way which defpair points to me.”—He then 
caught her in his arms: upon which flie fcreamed 
fo loud, that file muft have alarmed fome one to 
her afliftance, had not Lady Bellafton taken care to 
remove all ears. 

But a more lucky circumftance happened for 
poor Sophia : another noife now broke forth, 
>vhich almoft drowned her cries; for now the 



94 


THE HISTORY OF Book XV. 


whole houfc rung with, “ Wftere is llie ? D—n 
„ me. I’ll unkennel her this inftant. Show me 
„ her chamber, I fay. Where is my daughter? 
,, I know Ihe’s in the houfe, and I’ll fee her if 
„ file’s above ground. Show me where flie is. ” 
At which laft words the door flew open, and in 
came Squire Weftern, with his Parfon, and a fet 
of myrmidons at his heels. 

How miferable muft have been the condition of 
poor Sophia, when the enraged voice of her father 
was welcome to her ears? Welcome indeed it was, 
and luckily did he come; for it was the only acci¬ 
dent upon earth which could have preferved the 
peace of her mind from being for ever deflroyed. 

<* 

Sophia, notwithflanding her fright, prefently 
knew her father’s voice; and his Lordfliip not- 
withftanding his paflion , knew the voice of rea- 
fon, which peremptorily aflured him , it was not 
now a time for the perpetration of his villany. 
Hearing, therefore, the voice approach, and hear¬ 
ing likewife whofe it was; ( for as the Squire more 
than once roared forth the word daughter, fo Sophia, 
in the midft of her ftruggling, cried out upon her 
father;) he thought proper to relinquilh his prey, 
having only difordered her handkerchief, and with 
his rude lips committed violence on her lovely neck. 

If the Reader’s imagination does not affift me, 
I (hall never be able to deferibe the fituation of 
thefe two perfons when Weftern came into the room. 
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Sophia tottered into^tchair, where file fat diforder- 
ed, pale, breathlefs, burfting with indignation at 
Lord Fellamar; affrighted, and yet more rejoiced at 
the arrival of her father. 

His Lordfliip fat down near her, with,the bag 
of his wig hanging over one of his fhoulders, the 
reft of his drcfs being fomewhat difordered, and 
rather a greater proportion of linen than is ufual 
appearing at his bofon^ • As to the reft, he was 
amazed , affrighted , vexed, and afljamed. 

As to Squire Weftern, he happened, at this 
time, to be overtaken by an enemy, which very 
frequently purfues , and feldom fails to overtake, 
moft of the country gentlemen in this kingdom. 
He was, literally fpcaking, drunk; which circum- 
ftance, togethty^ with his natural impetuofity, could 
produce no otlier fffecft, than his running immedi¬ 
ately up to his daughter, upon whom he fell foul 
with his tongue in the moft inveterate marfner; nay, 
he had probably committed violence with his hands, 
had not the Parfon interpofed, faying, “For Hea- 
„ ven’s fake. Sir, animadvert that you are in the 
,5 heufe of a great Lady. Let me beg you to miti- 
„ gate your wrath ; it fltould minifter a fullncfs of 
„ .fatisfadion that you have found your daughter; 
„ for as to revenge it belongeth not unto us. I difeern 
„ great contrition in the countenance of the young 
„ Lady. I ftand affured, if you will forgive her, 
„ fhe will repent her of all paft offence#, and 
„ return unto her duty.” 



96 


The history of BookXV.. 


The llrength of the Parfc^l^ arms had at firft 
been of more fervice than the urength of his rhe¬ 
toric. However, his laft words, wrought fome 
effed;, and the Squire anfwered, “ I’ll forgee her 
„ if fhe wull ha un. If wot ha un, Sophy, I’ll for- 
„ gee thee all. Why doft untfpeak? Shat ha un? 
„ D—n me, fliat ha un? Why doft unt anfwer? 
,, Was ever fuch a ftubborn tuoad. ” 

“ Let me entreat you^ §ir, to be a little more 
„ moderate,” faid the Parfon; “you frighten the 
„ young Lady fo, that you deprive her of. all 
„ power of utterance. ” 

“ Power of mine a—,” anfwered the inquire. 
„ You take her part then, do you? A pretty 
,5 Parfon truly, to fide with an undutiful child. 
„ Yes, yes. I’ll gee you a living \jyth a pox, I’ll 
„ gee un to the devil fooner.”^ 

“ I humbly crave your pardon” faid the Par¬ 
fon , “ I affure your Worlhip , I meant no fuch 
„ matter.” 

My Lady Bellafton now entered the room,.and 
came up to the Squire, who no fooner faw her, 
than refolving to follow the inftrudions of his fift^r, 
he made her a very civil bow, in the rural man¬ 
ner, and paid her fome of his beft compliments. 
He then immediately proceeded to his complaints, 
and faid , “ There my Lady couftn, , there 

,5 ftands the moft undutiful child in the world: 

flie 
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“ Honored Madam, 

“ The occafion of my writing this will perhaps 
„ make a letter mine agreeable to my dear Aunt, 
„ for the fake of one of her nieces I have 

„ little reafon to hope it will be fo on the account 
„ of another. 

“ Without more apology, as I was coming to 
,, throw my unhappy felf at your feet, I met, 
,, by the ftrangeft accident in the world, my-cou- 
„ fin Sophy, whofe hiftory you are better ac- 
,, quaintcd with than myfelf, though, alas ! 1 

„ know infinitely too much ; enough indeed to 
„ fatisfv me, that unlefs fhe is immediately prc- 
„ vented, Ihe is in danger of running into the fame 
„ fatal rnifchief, which by fooliflily and ignoiantly 
„ refnfing your moft wife and prudent advice, I 
„ ha\ e unfortunately brought on myfelf. 

III fhort, I have feen the man, nay, I was 
„ mod part of yefterday in his company , and a 
,, charming voung fellow I promife you he is. 

„ what accident he came acquainted with me is 
„ too tedious to tell you now; but 1 have this 
,, morning changed my lodgings to avoid him, 
„ left he fliould by my means difcover my coufin; 
„ for he does not yet know where ftie is, and it 
„ is advifable he fliould not, till ray uncle has 
„ fecured her.—No time therefore is to be loft; 
jj and I need only inform you, that flie is now 
55 with Lady Bellafton, whom I have feen, and who 
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5, has, I find, a defign of concealing her from her 
„ family. You know, IVfadam , fhe is a ftrange 
„ woman ; but nothing could milbecome me more, 
„ than to prefume to give any hint to one of your 
„ great irnderftanding, and great knowledge of 
„ the world, befides barely informing you of the 
,, matter of fact. 

“ I hope. Madam, the care which I have fiiown 
„ on this occafion for the good of my family, will 
„ recommend me again to the favor of a Lady 
„ who has always exerted fo much zeal for the 
5, honor and true intereft of us all; and that it may 
„ be a means of reftoring me to your friendfliip, 
„ which has made fo great a part of my former, 
„ and is fo neceffary to ray future happinefs. I am, 

„ With the utmoft refped, 

„ Honored Madam, 

„ Your moft dutiful obliged Niece, 

„ And moft obedient 

„ Humble Servant, 

„ Harriet Fitzpatriek." 

Mrs. Weftern was now at her brother’s houfe, 
where flie had refided ever fince the flight of So¬ 
phia, in order to adminifter comfort to the poqr 
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Squire in his afflidion. Of this comfort which ihe 
doled out to him in daily portions, we have for¬ 
merly given a fpecimen. 

She was now Handing with her bajk to the 
fire, and, with a pinch of fnuff in her hand , was 
dealing forth this daily allowance of comfort 
to the Squire , while he fmoked his afternoon 
pipe, when Ihe received the above letter; which 
fhe had no fooner read than fhe delivered it to 
him, faying, “ There, Sir, there is an account of 
„ your loft Iheep. Fortune has again reftored her 
„ to you, and if you will be governed by my 
„ advice, it is poffible you may yet preferve her.” 

The Squire had no fooner read the letter than 
he leaped from his chair, threw his pipe into the fire, 
and gave aloud huzza for joy. Hethenfummoned his 
fervants, called for his boots, and ordered the Cheva¬ 
lier and feveral other horfes to be faddled* and that 
Parfon Supple fliouid be immediately fent for. Hav¬ 
ing done this, he turned to his fifter, caught her in 
his arms , and gave her a clofe embrace, faying, 
„ Zounds ! you don’t feem pleafed ; one would 
„ imagine yoii was forry I have found the girl.” 

“ Brother,” anfwered file, “the deepeft politi- 
„ cians, who fee to the bottom, difeov^er often a very 
„ different afpedl of affairs, from what fwims on the 
„ furface. It is true indeed , things do look rather Icfs 
„ defperate than they did formerly in Holland, 
when Lewis the Fourteenth was at the gates 
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„ of Ariafterdam ; but there is a delicacy required in 
„ this matter, which you will pardon me, brother, 
n if I fufped you want. There is a decorum to be 

ufed with a woman of figure, fuch as Lady Bel- 
„ lafton brother, which requires a knowledge of 
„ the world fuperior, I am afraid, to yours. 

“ Sifter,” cries the Squire, “ I know you have 
„ no opinion of my parts; but I’ll fliow you on 
,, this occafion who is a fool. Knowledge quotha? 
„ I have not been in the country fo long without 
5, having fome knowledge of warrants and the law 
„ of the land. I know I may take my own where- 
5, ever I can find it. Show me my own daughter, 
„ and if I don’t know how to come at her. I’ll fiif- 
„ fer you to call me a fool as long as I live. There 
„ be Juftices of Peace in London, as well as in other 
„ places.” 

“ I preteft,” cries fhe, “ you make me tremble 
„ for the event of this matter, which if you will 
„ proceed by my advice, you may bring to fo good 
„ an ilTue. Do you really imagine, brother, that 
„ the houfe of a woman of figure is to be attacked 
„ by warrants and brutal Juftices of the Peace ? I 
„ will inform you how to proceed. As foon as you 
„ arrive in town , and hav'e got yourfelf into a de- 
„ cent drefs (for indeed, brother, you have none 
„ at prefent lit to appear in) you mull fend your 
„ compliments to Lady Beliafton, and defirc leave 
,j to wait on her. When you are admitted to her 
„ prefenc cT as you certainly will be, and have told 
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,j Ihe hankers after a beggarly rafcal, and won’t 
„ marry one of the greateft matches in all England, 
„ that we have provided for her. ” 

“ Indeed, coufin Weftern,” anfwered the Lady, 
„ I am perfuaded you wrong my coufuf. I am 
„ fure flie has a better underftanding. I am con- 
„ vinced flie will not refufe what fhe muft be fen- 
„ I'lble is lb much to her advantage. ” 

Th is was a wilful millake in Lady Bellallon; 
for Ihc well knew whom Mr. Weftern meantj 
though perhaps (lie thought he would eafily be 
reconciled t(? his Lordfliip’s propofals. 

“ Do you hear there,” quoth the Squire, “ what 
„ her Ladylliip fays? All your family are for the 
„ match. Come, Sophy, be a good girl, and be 
„ dutiful, and make your father happy. ” 

• 

“ If my death will make you happy, Sir,” an¬ 
fwered Sophia, “ you will fliortly be fo. ” 

“ It’s a lie, Sophy; it’s a d—n’d lie, and you 
„ know it,” laid the Squire. 

“ Indeed, Mifs Weftern,” faid Lady Bellafton, 
„ you injure your father ; he has nothing in view 
„ but your intereft in this match; and I and all 
„ your friends muft acknowledge the higheft honor 
„ done to your family in the propofal. ” 


VoL. IV. 
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“Ay, all of us,” quoth the Squire: “ Nay, it 
„ was no propofal of mine. She knows it was 
„ her aunt propofed it to me firft. — Come, So- 
„ pby, once more let me beg you to be a good girl, 
„ and gee me your confent before your coufin. ” 

“ Let me give him your hand, coufin,” faid the 
Lady. “ It is the falhion now a-days to difpenfc 
,, with time and long courtfhips. ” 

“ Pugh,” faid the Squire, “ what fignifies time; 
„ won’t they have time enough to court aftcr- 
„ wards? People may court very well after they 
„ have been a bed together. ” 

As Lord Fellamar was ^xry well affured, tliat 
he was meant by Lady Bellaflon, fo never having 
heard nor fufpeded a word of Blihl, he made no 
doubt of his being meant by the father. Com¬ 
ing up therefore to the Squire, he faid, “ Though 
„ 1 have not the honor, Sir,' of being perfonal- 
„ ly known to you; yet, as 1 find I have the hap- 
„ pinefs to have my projiofals accepted, let me 
,, intercede. Sir, in behalf of the young Lady, 
„ that fhe may not be more folicited at this time. ” 

“ You intercede. Sir!” faid the Squire, whv 
55 who the devil are you?” 

“ Sir, lam Lord Fellamar,” anfwered he, “and 
„ am the happy man, whom I hope you have done 
„ the honor of accepting for a fon-in-law. ” 
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“ You are a fon of a b — /’replied the Squire, 
„ for all your laced coat. You my fon-in-law, 
„ and be d —n’d to you ! ” 

“ I fhall take more from you , Sir, ^haii from 
„ any man,” anfwcred the Lord; “but I mull: 
„ inform you , that I am not ufed to hear fuch 
„ language without refentment. ” 

“ Refent my a —quoth the Squire. “Don’t 
„ think I am afraid of fuch a fellow as thee art! 
„ Recaufe haft a got a fpit there dangling at thy 
„ fide. Lay by your fpit, and I’ll give thee 
„ enough of meddling with what does not belong 
„ to thee.—I’ll teach you to father-in-law me. 
„ I’ll lick thy jacket. ” 

“ It’s very well. Sir,” faid my Lord, “I fhall 
„ make no difturbance before the Ladies. I am 
„ very well fatisHed. Your humble fervant. Sir; 
„ Lady Bellafton, your moft obedient. ” 

His Lordfhip was no fooner gone, than Lady 
Bellafton coming up to IVEr. Weftern, faid, “ Blefs 
,5 me. Sir, what have you done? You know not 
„ whom you have affronted; ’he is'a nobleman 
„ of the firft rank and fortune, and yefterday made 
„ propofals to your daughter; and fuch as I am fure 
„ you muft accept with the higheft pleafure.” 

“ Anfwer for yourfelf, Lady coufin,” faid the 
Squire, “ I will hav'e nothing to do with any of 
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„ your-Lords. My daughter fhall have an honefl; 
„ country gentleman; I have pitched upon one 
„ for her,— and fhe lhall ha’ un.— I am forry 
,) for the trouble fhe has given your Ladyfhip 
„ with all my heart. ” Lady Bellafton made a 
civil fpee'ch upon the word trouble, to which 
the Squire anfwered , “ Why that’s kind, — and I 
,, would do as much for your Ladyfhip. To be fure 
5, relations fliould do for one another. So I wifh 
„ your Ladyfhip a good night. — Come, Madam, 
„ you muft go along with me by fair means, or 
5, I’ll have you carried down to the coach. ” 

Sophia faid fhe would attend him without force; 
but begged to go in a chair, for fhe faid fl)e fliould 
not be able to ride any other way. 

“ Prithee,” cries the Squire, “wont unt’per- 
3, fuade me can’ll not ride in a coach, would’ft? 
„ That’s a pretty thing furely! No, no, I’ll never 
„ let thee out of my fight any more till art mar- 
„ ried, that I promife thee. ” Sophia told him 
file faw he was refolved to break her heart. “ O 
„ break thy heart and be d — n’d,” quoth he, “ if 
„ a good hufband will break it. I don’t value a 
„ brafs varden, not a hapenny of any unduti- 
,3 ful b— upon earth.” He then took violently 
hold of her hand ; upon which the Parfon once 
more interfered, begging him to ufe gentle me- 
thod.s. At that the Squire thundered out a curfe, 
and bid the Parfon hold his tongue, faying, 
33 At’n’t in pulpit now ? when art a got up there 
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,5 I never mind what doll fay; but I won’t be 
„ prieft-ridden, nor taught how to behave myfelf 
„ by thee. I wifli your Ladyfliip a good night. 
,5 Come along, Sophy; be a good girl, and all 
,, fhall be well. Shat ha un , d—n me, fliat 
55 ha un. ” 

IVIrs. Honor appeared below flairs, and with 
a low courtefy to the Squire , offered to attend her 
jVliflrefs; but he pufhed her away, faying, “ Hold , 
„ Madam, hold, you come no more near my 
„ houfe. ” “ And will you take my maid away 

„ from me?” faid Sophia. “ Yes, indeed, Ma- 
„ dam, will I, ” cries the Squire. “ You need 
„ not fear being without a fcrvant; I will get you 
„ another maid, and a better maid than this , who , 
„ I’d lay five pound to a crown, is no more a maid 
„ than my grannum. No , no , Sophy, fhe fhall con- 
„ trive no more efcapes I promife you. ” He then 
packed up his daughter and the Parfon ipto a hack¬ 
ney coach, after which he mounted himfclf, and 
ordered it to drive to his lodgings. In the way 
thither he fuffered Sophia to be quiet, and enter¬ 
tained himfelf with reading a ledlure to the Parfon on 
good manners, and a proper bj^raviour to bis betters. 

It is pofTible he might not fo eafily have carried 
off his daughter from Lady Bellaflon, had that 
good Lady defired to have detained her; but in 
reality, fhe was not a little pleafed with the confine¬ 
ment into which Sophia was going; and as hei 
projedl with Lord Fellamar had failed of fucccfs 
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flie was well contented that other violent methods 
were now going to be ufed in favor of another man. 

CHAP. VI. 

JjV/ whut Means the Squire came to difcover his 
Daughter. 

Though the Reader in many hiftories is oblig¬ 
ed to digeft much more unaccountable appearances 
than this of Mr. Weftern , without any fatisfadion 
at all; yet as we dearly love to oblige him when¬ 
ever it is in our power, we ftiall now proceed to 
fhow by what method the Squire difeovered where 
his daughter was. 

In the third Chapter then of the jneceding Book, 
we gave a hint (for it is not our cuftom to unfold 
at any time more than is necelTary for the occafion) 
that Mrs. Fitzpatrick, who was very defirous of 
reconciling herfelf to her uncle and aunt Weftern , 
thought Ihe had a probable opportunity, by the 
fervice of preferving Sophia from committing the 
fame crime which had drawn on herfelf the anger 
of her family. Aftdl much deliberation therefore 
fhe refolved to inform her aunt Weftern where 
her coufm was, and accordingly ftie writ the fol¬ 
lowing letter , which we fliall give the Reader at 
length, for more reafons than one. 
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„ her your {lory, and have made proper ufe of my 
„ name, (for I think you only juft know one an- 
„ other by fight, though you are relations,) I am 
„ confident fhe will withdraw her protedion from 
„ my niece, who has certainly impofed upon her. 
„ This is the only method — Juftices of Peace in- 
„ deed! Do you imagine any fuch event can arrive 
„ to a woman of figure in a civilized nation. ” 

“ D—n their figures, ” cries the Squire ; “ a 
„ pretty civilized nation truly, where women are 
,, above the law. And what muft I ftand fending 
„ a parcel of compliments to a confounded whore, 
„ that keeps away a daughter from her own natural 
„ father ? I tell you , filler, I am not fo ignorant 
,, as you think me. — I know you would have 
„ women above the law, but it is all a lie; I heard 
„ his Lordfliip fay at a fize, that no one is above 
„ the law. But this of yours is Hanover law, I 
„ fuppofe. ” 

“ Mr. Weftern,” faid flie, “ I think you daily 
„ improve in ignorance. — I proteft you are grown 
„ an arrant bear. 

“ No more a bear than yourfelf, fifter Weftern,” 
faid the Squire, —• “ Pox! you may talk of your 
„ civility an you will, 1 am fure you never fhow any 
„ to me. I am no bear, no, nor no dog neither, 
„ though I know fomebody, that is fomething that 
„ begins with a b—But pox! I will fhow you, 
„ I have a got more good manners than fomc folks.” 
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„ Mr. Weftern,” anfwered the Lady, “ you 
„ may fay what you pleafe. Je vans meprife de tout 
,, mon coeur. I ftiall not therefore be angry. — Be- 
,, fides, as my coufin with that odious Irifh name 
„ juftly fays, I have that regard for the honor and 
3, true intereft of my family, and that concern for 
33 my niece , who is a part of it, that I have refolved 
3, to go to town myfelf upon this occafion ; for 
„ indeed, indeed, brother, you are not a fit minif- 
3, ter to be employed at a polite court. — Grcen- 
,3 land —Greenland fhould always be the feene of 
53 the tramontane negotiation. ” 

“ I thank Heaven, ” cries the Squire, '•‘I don’t 
53 underftand you now. You are got to your Ha- 
,3 noverian lingo. However, riJ fhow you I fcorn 
„ to be behind hand in civdlity with you; and as 
53 you are not angry for what I have faid , fo I am 
3, not angry for what you have faid. Indeed I 
,3 have always thought it a folly for relations to 
33 quarrel; and if they do now and then give a 
,3 hafty word , why people fliould give and take; 
„ for my part I never bear malice; and I take it 
,3 very kind of you to go up to London ; for I 
5, never was there but twice in my life, and then 
33 I did not flay above a fortnight at a time; and 
5, to be fure I can’t be expedled to know much of 
5, the ftreets and the folks in that time. I never 
33 denied that you know’d all thefe matters better 
,3 than I. For me to difpute that would be all. as 
,3 one, as for you to difpute the management of a 
„ pack of dogs, or the finding a hare fitting , 
„ with me. ” — “ Which I promife you, ” fays fhe , 
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„ I never will.”—“Well, and I promife you,” re¬ 
turned he, “that I never will difpute t’other.” 

Here then a league was ftruck (to borrow a 
jjhrafe from the Lady) between the contending 
parties; and now the Parfon arriving,*and the 
horfes being ready, the Squire departed, having 
promifed his fifter to follow her advice, and fl:e 
prepared to follow him the next day. 

But having communicated thefe matters to the 
Parfon on the road , they both agreed that the pre- 
feribed formalities might very well be difpenfed 
with; and the Squire having changed his mind, 
proceeded in the manner we have already feen, 

CHAP. VI ]. 

In 2vhich various Misfortunes hcfcl poor Jones. 

A FF AI RS were in the aforefaid fituation when 
Mrs. Honor arrived at IVlrs. Miller’s and called 
Jones out from the company, as we have before 
feen, with whom, when flie found herfelf alone, 
file began as follows: 

“ O my dear Sir, how fliall I get fpirits to tell 
„ you; you are undone. Sir, and my poor Lady’s 
,, undone, and I am undone.” “Has anything 
„ happened to Sophia?” cries Jones, ftaring like 
a mad-man. “ All that is bad,” cries Honor; “O I 
„ Ihall never get fuch another Lady! O that I Ihould 
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„ ever live to fee this day! ” At thefe words Jones 
turned pale as afbes, trembled and Hammered; but 
Hdnor went on : “ O Mr. Jones I have loft my 

„ Lady for ever.” “How! What! for Heaven’s 
„ fake tell me.— O my dear Sophia!” “You may 
„ well call her fo,” faid Honor; “flie was the 
,, deareft Lady to me. — I fliall never have fuch 
„ another place.”—“D—n your place,” cries Jones, 
„ where is? what! what is become of my Sophia?” 
,, Ay, to be fiire,” cries Ihe, “fcrvants may be 
„ d—n’d. It fignifies nothing-what becomes of them 
„ tho’ they are turned away, and ruined ever fo 
„ much. To be fure they are not flefh and blood 
„ like other people. No to be fure, it fignilics 
„ nothing what becomes of them.”—“ If you have 
„ any pity, any compaffion,” cries Jones, “ I beg 
„ you will inftantly tell me what has happened 
„ to Sophia?” “ To be fure I have more pity for 
,, you than you have for me, ” anfwcred Honor; 
„ I don’t ^d—n you becaufe you have loft the fweet- 
„ eft Lady in the world. To be fure vou are wor- 
„ thy to be pitied, and I am worthy to be pitied 
„ too: for to be fure if ever there was a good 
„ Miftrefs”—“What has happened?’’ cries Jones, 
in almoft a raving fit.—What?—What?” faid 
Honor ; “ why the worft that could have happened 

„ both for you and for me.-Her father is come 

„ to town , and has carried her away from us 
,, both.” Here Jones fell *on his knees in thankf- 
giving that it was no worfe.—“No worfe?” repeat¬ 
ed Honor, “ what could be worfe for either of us? 
,3 He carried her off, fwearing flic fhould marry 
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j, Mr. Blifil; that’s for your comfort; and for poor 
„ me, I am turned out of doors.” “Indeed Mrs. 
„ Honor,” anfwered Jones, “you frightened me 
„ out of my wits. I imagined fome moft dreadful 
„ fiidden accident had happened to Sophia ; fome- 
„ thing, compared to which, even the feeing her 
j, married to Blifil would be a trifle; but while there 
„ is life, there are hopes, my dear Honor. Women 
„ in this land of liberty cannot be married by adtual 
„ brutal force.” “To be fure, Sir,” faid [he, “that’.s 
„ true. There may be fome hopes for you; but 
„ alack-a-day! what hopes are there for poor me? 
„ And to be fure, Sir, you muft be fenfible I fuller 
„ all this upon your account. All the quarrel the 
„ Squire has to me, is for taking your part, as I 
„ have done, againtl Mr. BliHl.” “Indeed, Mrs. 
„ Honor,” anfwered he, “ I am fenfible of my 
„ obligations to you, and will leave nothing in 
„ my power undone to make you amends.” “ Alas, 
,, Sir,” faid fhe, “ what can make a fervaiit amends 
„ for the lofs of one place, but the getting another 

„ altogether as good! ”-“Do not defpair, Mrs. 

„ Honor,” faid Jones, “ I hope to reinftate you 
„ again in the fame.” “ Alack-a-day, Sir,” faid 
Ihe, “how can I flatter myfelf with fuch hopes, 
„ when I know it is a thing impoflible; for the 
„ Squire is fo fet againfl me: and yet if you fltould 
„ ever have my Lady, as to be fure I now hopes 
„ heartily you will; for you are a generous good- 
„ natured gentleman, and I am fure you loves 
„ her, and to be fure fhe loves you as dearly as 
„ her own foul: it is a matter in vain to deny it; 
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„ bccaufe as why, every body that is in the leafl 
„ acquainted with my Lady, muft fee it; for, 
,5 poor dear Lady, flie can’t diffemble, and if two 
„ people who lov'es one another are not happy, 
„ why who fhould be fo? Happinefs don’t always 
5, depend upon what people has; befides my Lady 
„ has enough for both. To be fure therefore, 
„ as one may fay, it would be all the pity in the 
world to keep two fuch lovers afunder; nay, 
„ I am convinced for my part, you will meet 
„ together at lall; for if it is to be, there is no 
„ preventing it. If a marriage is made in Heaven, 
„ all the Jullices of Peace upon earth can’t break 
„ it off. To be fure 1 willies that Parfon Supple 
„ had but a little more fpirit to tell the Squire of his 
„ wickednefs in endeavouring to force his daught- 
„ er contrary to her liking; but then his whole 
„ dependance is on the Squire, and fo the poor 
„ gentleman, though he is a very religious good 
5, fort of a man, and talks of the badnefs of fuch 
5, doings behind the Squire’s back, yet he dares 
„ not fay his foul is his own to his face. To be 
„ fure I never faw him make fo bold as juft now; I 
„ was afeard the Squire would have ftruck him. 
„ I would not have your Honor be melancholy, 
„ Sir, nor defpair; things may go better, as long 
„ as you are fure of my Lady, and that I am 
„ certain you may be; for file never will be brought 
„ to confent to marry any other man. Indeed, 
„ I am terribly afeard the Squire will do her a 
„ mifchief in his paflion: for he is a prodigious 
„ paflionate gentleman, and I am afeard too the 
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„ always ready to acknowledge your Ladyfliip’s 
„ friendfhips to me; fure I never had fo good a 
„ friend as your Ladyfhip — and to be fure now I 
„ fee it is your Ladyfhip that I fpoke to, I could 
„ almoft bite my tongue off for very mad. —I 
„ conftrudions upon your Ladyfhip —■ to be fure 
„ it does not become a fervant as I am to think 
„ about fuch a great great Lady— I mean I was a 
„ fervant; for indeed I am nobody’s fervant now, 
,, the more miferable wretch is me. — I ha\'e loft 
„ the beft Miftrefs. ” — Here Honor thought fit to 
produce a fliower of tears.— “Don’t cry, child, ” 
fays the good Lady; “ Way's'perhaps may' be 
„ found to make you amends, (^ome to me to- 
„ morrow morning. ” She then took up her fan 
which lay on the ground, and without even look¬ 
ing at Jones, walked very' majeftically'' out of the 
room; there being a kind of dignity in the im¬ 
pudence of women of quality , which their inferiors 
\'ainly afpirc to attain to in circumftaiKc.s of thi.s 
nature. 

Jones followed her down flairs , often offering 
her his hand, which flie abfolutely refufed him, 
and got into her chair without taking any notice 
of him as he ftOod bowing before her. 

At his return tip flairs, a long dialogue p.ifi; 
between him and Mrs. Honor , while fhe was ad- 
jufting herfelf after the difeompofure flic had un¬ 
dergone. The fubjedl of this was his infidelity 
to her young Lady; on which flie enlarged with 
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great bitternefs ; but Jones at laft founci means to- 
reconcile her, and not only fo, but to obtain a 
promife of moft inviolable fecrecy, and that Ihe 
would the next morning endeavour to find out 
Sophia, and bring him a further account of the 
proceedings of the Squire. 

Thus ended this unfortunate adventure to the 
fatisfadion only of Mrs. Honor; for a fecret ( as 
fome of my Readers will perhaps acknowledge 
from experience) is often a very valuable poflcf- 
fion; and that not only to thofe who faitlifully 
keep it, but fomet’imes to fuch as whifper it about 
till it come to the ears of ov'ery one, except the- 
ignorant perfon, who pays for the fuppofcd con¬ 
cealing of what is publicly known. 

CHAP. Y I I 1. 

5 /iort and J'lveel. 

Notwithstanding ail the obligations flic 

had received from Jones, Mrs. Miller could not 
forbear in the morning fome gentle remonftrances 
for the hurricane which had happened the preced¬ 
ing night in his Chamber. Thefe were however 
fo gentle and fo friendly ; profefling, and indeed 
truly, to aim at nothing more than the real good 
of Mr. Jones himfelf, that he , far from being 
offended , thankfully received the .admonition 
of the good woman , exprclfed much concern 
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for what had paft, excufed it as well as he could, 
and promifed never more to bring the fame dif- 
turbances into the houfe. 

But though Mrs. Miller did not refrain from a 
fhort expoftulation in private at their firft meet¬ 
ing; yet the occafion of his being fummoned down 
ftairs that morning was pf a much more agreeable 
kind; being indeed to perform the office of a father 
to Mifs Nancy, and to give her in wedlock to 
Mr. Nightingale, who was now ready dreft, and 
full as fober as many of my Readers will think a 
man ought to be who receives a wife in fo im¬ 
prudent a manner. 

And here perhaps it may be proper to account 
for the efcape which this young gentleman had 
made from his uncle, and for his appearance in 
the condition in which we have feen him the night 
before. 

Now when the uncle had arrivxd at his lodg¬ 
ings with his nephew, partly to indulge his own 
inclinations (for he dearly loved his bottle) and 
partly to difqualify his nephew from the immediate 
execution of his purpofe, he ordered wine to 
be fet on the table; with which he fo brifkly 
ply’d the young gentleman, that this latter, who, 
though not much ufed to drinking, did nbt detefi 
it fo as to be guilty of clifobedience, or of want 
of complaifance by refufing, was loon completely 
finiflied. 
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Juft as the uncle had obtained this viiftpry; and 
was preparing a bed fo|5||his nephew, a meffehger 
arrived with a piece of news, which fo entirely 
difconcerted and fhocked him, that he in a mo¬ 
ment loft ^11 confideration for his nephew and his 
whole mind became entirely taken up with his 
own concerns. ■ 

This hidden and afflidling news was no lefs 
than that his daughter had taken the opportunity 
of almoft the firft moment of his abfence, and had 
gone off with a neighbouring young clergyman ; 
againft whom, tho’ her father could have had but 
one objedlion, namely, that he was worth nothing, 
yet file had never thought proper to communicate 
her amour even to that father; anti fo artfully had 
fhe managed, that it had never been once fufpedted 
by any, till now, that it was confummated. 

Old Mr. Nightingale no fooner received this 
account, than in the utmoft confufion he ordered 
a poft-chaife to be inftantly got ready, and having 
recommended his nephew to the care of a fervant, 
he diredly left the houfe, fcarce knowing what 
he did, nor whither he went. 

The uncle being thus departed, when the fer¬ 
vant tame to attend the nephew to bed, had waked 
him for that purpofe, and had at laft made him fen- 
fible that his uncle was gone, he, jnftead of ac¬ 
cepting the kind offices tendered him, infifted on 
a chair being called, with this the fervant, who 
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„ poor L^y will be brought to break her heart; 
,, for flhe is as tender-beared as a chicken;' it is 
„ pity, methinks , file «hro not a little of my 
„ courage. If I was in love with a young man, 
„ and my father offered to lock me up, I would 
„ tear his eyes out, but I would come*at him; 
„ but then there’s a great fortune in the cafe, 
„ which it is in her father’s power either to give 
„ her or not; tliat, to be fure, may make fome 
„ difference.” 

Whether Jones gave ftridf attention to all the 
foregoing harangue., or whether it was for want of 
any vacancy in the difeourfe, I cannot determine; 
but he never once attempted to anfwer , nor did 
flic once ftop, till Partridge came running into the 
room, and informed him that the great Lady was 
upon the flans. 

Nothing could equal the dilemma to wjjich Jones 
was now reduced. Honor knew nothing of any 
acquaintance that fubfifted between him and Lady 
Bellaflon, and Ihe was almoft the laft perfon in the 
world to whom be would have communicated it. 
In this hurry and diftrefs, he took as is common 
enough, the word courfe, and inftead of expofing 
her to the Lady, which would have been of little 
confcquence, he chofe to expofe the Lady ti her; 
he therefore refolved to hide Honor, whom he had 
but juft time to convey behind the bed, and to 
draw the curtains. 


VoL. IV. 


If 
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The hurry in which Jones had been all day 
engaged on account oL his poor landlady and her 
family,* the terrors occniciped by Mrs. Honor, and 
the confufion into which he was thrown by the 
fudden arrival of Lady Bellafton, had altogether 
driven former thoughts out of his head; fo that it 
never once occurred to his memory to adl tlie part 
of a fick man ; which indeed, neither the gaiety of 
hij drefs, nor the frefhnefs of his countenance, 
would Jiave at all fupported. 

He received her Ladyfliip therefore rather agree¬ 
ably to her defires than to her expeftations, with 
all the good humor he could mufter in his counte¬ 
nance , and without any real or afteded appearance 
of the leaft diforder. 

Lady Bellafton no fooner entered the room than 
ftie fquatted herfclf down on the bed; “ So, my 

„ dear Jo;jes,” faid fhe, “you find nothing can 
3, detain me long from you. Perhaps I ought to 
„ be angry with you, that I have neither fecn 

nor heard from you all day; for 1 perceive 
„ your diftemper would have fuffered you to 
„ come abroad; nay I fuppofe you have not fat 
3, in your chamber all day dreft up like a fine 
,3 Lady to fee company after a lying-in; but how- 
,3 eve^, don’t think I intend to fcold you: for 
„ I never will give you an excufe for the cold 
„ behaviour of a hufband by putting on the ill 
„ humor of a wife.” 
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“ Nay, Lady Bellafton” faid Jones, “I am fure 
„ your Ladyfliip will not upbraid me with negledl 
„ of duly, when I only waited for orders. Who 
„ my dear creature has reafon to complain? Who 
„ miffed an appointment laft night, and left an 
„ unhappy man to expedt, and wifli, and figh, 
„ and languilh.” 

“ Do not mention it, ray dear Mr. Jonescried 
file. “ If you knew the occafion, you would pity 
3, me. In Ihort, it is inapoflible to conceive what 
„ women of condition are obliged to fuffer from the 
„ impertinence of fools, in order to keep up the 
„ farce of the world. I am glad, however, all 
,5 your languilhing and wifhing have done you no 
„ harm: for you never looked better in your life. 
„ Upon ray faith , Jones, you might at this inftant 
„ fit for the pidture of Adonis.” 

There are certain words of provocation which 
men of honor hold can only properly be anfwered 
by a blow. Among lovers poflibly there may be 
fome expreflionf which can be only anfwered by 
a kifs. The compliment which Lady Bellafton 
now made Jones feems to be of this kind, efpe- 
cially as it was attended with a look in which the 
Lady conveyed more foft ideas than it was poflible 
to exprefs with her tongue. 

Jones was certainly at this inftant in one, of the 
moft difagreeable and diftveffed fituations imagin¬ 
able; for to carry on the comparifon we made 

H 2 
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ufe of before, tbo’ the provocation was given by 
the Lady, Jones could not receive fatisfacSion, nor, 
fo much as offer to alk it, in the prefencc of a 
third perfon; feconds in this kind of duels not being 
according to the law of arms. As this objection 
did not occur to Lady Bellafton, who was ignor¬ 
ant of any other woman being there but herfelf, 
fhe waited fome time in great aftoniffjment for 
an anfwer from Jopes , who, confcious of the 
ridiculous figure he made, flood at a diftance, 
and not daring to give the proper anfwer, gave 
none at all. Nothing can be imagined more 
comic, nor yet more tragical than this feene would 
have been , if it had lafted much longer. The 
Lady had already changed color two or three times; 
had got up from the bed and fat down again, 
while Jones was wilhing the ground to fink under 
him, or the houfe to fall on his head, when an 
odd accident freed him from an embarraflment, 
out of which neither the eloquence of a Cicero , 
nor the politics of a Machiavel could have deli¬ 
vered him, without utter difgrace. 

This was no other than the arrival of young 
Nightingale dead drunk; or rather in that flate of 
driinkennefs, which depriifes men of the- ufe of 
their reafon , without depriving them of the ufe 
of their limbs. 

Mrs. Miller and her daughters were in bed, 
and Partridge was fmoking his pipe by the 
kitche fire; fo that he arrived at Mr. Jones’s 



Ch. 7- A F O U N D L I N G. 117 

chamber door without any interruption. This he 
burft open, and was entering without any ceremony, 
when Jones ftarted from his feat, and ran to op- 
pofe him; which he did fo efFedlually, that Night¬ 
ingale never came far enough within the door 
to fee who was fitting on the bed. 

Nightingale had in reality miftaken Jones’s apart¬ 
ment for that in which himfelf had lodged; he 
therefore ftrongly infifted on coming in, often fwear- 
ing that he would not be kept from his own bed. 
Jones, however, prevailed over him , and delivered 
him into the hands of Partridge , whom the noife 
on the flairs foon fummoncd to his IVlaflei's af- 
fillance. 

And now Jones was unwillingly obliged to 
return to his own apartment, where at the very 
iullant of his entrance he heard Lady Bellaflon 
venting an exclamation, though not a very loud 
one ; and at the fame time, faw her flinging her- 
fclf into a chair in a vaft agitation , which in a 
Lady of a tender conflitution would have been an 
hyftcric fit. 

In reality the Lady, frightened with the flruggle 
between the two men of which flie did not know 
what would be the ilTue , as flie heard Nightingale 
fwear many oaths he would come to his own bed, 
attempted to retire to her known place of hiding, 
which to her great confufion fhe found alreq^ly 
occupied by another. 

H3 
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“ Is this ufage to be borne , Mr. Jones ? ” cries 
the Lady. “—BafeE of men! — What wretch is 
„ this to whom you have expofed me? ” Wretch ! ” 
cries Honor, burftingin a violent rage from her place 
of concealment—“ marry come up ! —“ Wretch for- 
„ footh! ‘—.As poor a wretch as I am, I am honeft; 
„ that is more than fome folks who are richer can fay.” 

Jones, inftead of applying himfelf dire<flly to 
take off the edge of Mrs. Honor’s refentment, a,s a 
more experienced gallant would have done , fell to 
curfing his ftars, and lamenting himfelf as the moll 
unfortunate man in the world ; and prefently after, 
addreffing himfelf to Lady Bellallon , he fell to fome 
very abfurd proteftations of innocence. By this time 
the Lady having recovered the ufe of her reafon, 
which fhe had as ready as any woman in the world, 
efpecially on fuch occafions, calmly replied ; “ Sir, 
„ you need make no apologies; I fee now who the 
„ perfon is; I did not at hrft know Mrs. Honor; 
„ but now I do, I can fufpe<ff nothing wrong be- 
„ tween her and you; and I am fure fhe is a wo^* 
„ man of too good fenfe to put any wrong con- 
„ ftrudions upon my vifit to you; I have been 
„ always her friend, and it may be in my power 
„ to be much more fo hereafter. ” 

Mrs. Honor was altogether as placable, as Ihe 
was paffionate. Hearing therefore Lady Bellafton 
affume the foft tone, fhe likewife foftened her’s — 
am fure. Madam,” fays fhe, “ I have been 
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had received no ftrid orders to the contrary, readily 
complied; and thus being condudcd back to the 
houfe of Mr.s. Miller, be bad daggered up to Mr. 
Jones's chamber, as has been before recounted. 

This bar of the uncle being now Removed 
(though young Nightingale knew not as yet in 
what manner) and all parties being quickly ready , 
the mother, Mr. Jones, Mr. Nightingale, and his 
Love, ftept into a hackney-coach which conveyed 
hinj^to Dodors-commons; where Mifs Nancy was, 
in vulgar language, foon made an honeft woman; 
and the poor mother becartje, in the pureft fenfc 
of the word, one of the happieft of all human 
beings. 

And now Mr- Jones having feen his good offices 
to that poor woman and her family brought to a 
happy conclufion, began to apply himfelf to his 
own concerns; but here left many of my Readers 
fhould cenfure his folly for thus troubling himfelf 
with the affairs of others, and left fome few fhould 
think he aded more difintereftedly than indeed he 
did, we think proper to affure our Reader, that 
he was fo far from being unconcerned in this matter, 
that he had indeed a very confiderable intereft in 
bringing it to that final confummation. 

To explain this feeming paradox at once, he 
was one who could truly fay with him in Terence, 
Homo film: nihil hiimani a me alicnum puto. He 
was never an indifferent fpedator of the mifery 
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or h^pinefs of any one; and he felt either the 
one or the other in greater proportion as he him- 
felf contributed to either. He could not therefore 
be the inllrument of raifmg a whole family from 
the loweft ftate of wretchednefs to the higheft 
pitch of joy without conveying great felicity to 
hirafelf; more perhaps than worldly men often 
purchafe to themfclves by undergoing the moft 
fevere labor, and often by wading through the 
deepeft iniquity. 

Thofe Readers who are of the fame complexion 
with him, will pepfe|ps think this fhort Chapter 
contains abundance- of matter ; while others may 
probably wilh, fliort as it is, that it had been tOr 
tally fpared as impertinent to the main defign, 
which I fuppofe they conclude is to «bring Mr. 
Jones to the gallows, or if poflible, to a more dcr 
plorable cataftrophe. 

CHAP. IX. 

Containing Love Letters ofjcveral Sorts. 

M R. Jones, at his return home, found the 
following letters lying on his table, which he 
luckily opened in the order they were fent. 
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LETTER I. 

Surely I am under fome ftrange infatuation; 
j, I cannot keep my refolutions a moment, how- 
„ ever ftrongly made or juftly founded. Laft 
55 night I refolved never to fee you more; this 
55 morning I am willing to hear if you can , as 
55 you fay, clear up this ajffair. And yet I know 
,5 that to be impollible. I haVe faid every thing 
55 to myfelf which you can invent. — Perhaps not. 
55 Perhaps your invention is ftronger. Come to 
5, me therefore the momenf you receive this. If 
„ you can forge an excufe, I almoft promife you 
55 to believe it. Betrayed to — I will think no 
5, more. — Come to me diredlly. — This is the third 
55 letter I have writ, the two former are burnt — 
„ I am almofl inclined to burn this too — I w'ilh I 
„ may preferve my fenfes. — Come to me prefently. ” 

LETTER II. 

“ If you ever expedf to be forgiven, or even 
,5 fullered within my doors, come to me this inftant.’' 

LETTER III. 

“ I now find you was not at home when my 
„ notes came to your .lodgings. The moment 
,5 you receive chis let me fee you; — I fltall not 
5, llir out; nor fliall any body be let in but yourfelf. 
55 Sure nothing can detain you long.” 
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Jones had juft read over thefe three billets, 
when Mr. Nightingale came into the room. “ M^elli 
„ Tom, ” faid he, “ any news from Lady 
,, lafton, after laft night’s adventure?” (for it was 
now no fecret to any one in that houfe who the 
Lady was.) “ The Lady Bellafton?’' anfwered 
Jones very gravely.— “Nay, dear Tom,” cries 
Nightingale, “ don’t be fo referved to your friends. 
„ Though I was too drunk to fee her laft night, 
„ I faw her at the mafquerade. Do you think I 
„ am ignorant who the Queen of the Fairies is?” 
„ And did you really* then know the Lady at the 
,j mafquerade?” faid Jones. “Yes, upon my foul 
„ did I,” faid Nightingale, “and have given you 
„ twenty hints of it fince, though you feemed al- 
,, ways fo tender on that point that I would not 
„ fpeak plainly. I fancy, my friend, by your 
„ extreme nicety in this matter’ you are not fo 
„ well acquainted with the charadler of the Lady, 
„ as with, her perfon. Don’t be angry, Tom, but, 
„ upon my honor, you are not the firft young 
„ fellow file has debauched. Her reputation is in 
,, no danger, believe me.” 

Though Jones had no reafon to imagine the 
Lady to have been of the Veftal kind when his 
amour began; yet as he was thoroughly ignorant 
of the town , and had. very little acquaintance 
ill it, he had yet no knowledge of that cha- 
raAer which is vulgarly called a Demirep; that 
is to fay, a woman who intrigues with every 
man flie likes, under the narae^and appearance 
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of virtue; and who , though fome over nice La¬ 
dies will not be feen with her, is vifited (as they 
terra it) by the w 4 iole town; in fliort, whom every 
one knows to be what no body calls ,her. 

When he found, therefore, that Ni^tingale 
was perfedly acquainted with his intrigue, and 
began to fufped, that fo fcrupulous a delicacy as 
he had hitherto obferved, was not quite necefTary 
on the occafion , he gave a latitude to his friend’s 
tongue, and defired him to fpeak plainly what he 
knew, or had ever heard of the Lady. 

Nightingale, who, in many other inftanccs , was 
rather too effeminate in his difpofition, had a pretty 
ftrong inclination to tittle-tattle. He had no fooner, 
therefore, received a full liberty of fpeaking from 
Jones, than he entered upon a long narrative con¬ 
cerning the Lady; which, as it contained many 
particulars highly to her difhonor, we have too 
great a tendernefs for all women of condition to 
repeat. We would cautioufly avoid giving an 
opportunity to the future commentators on our 
Works, of making any malicious application ; and 
of forcing us to be againft our will, the author of 
ftandal, which never entered into our head. 

Jones having very attentively heard all that 
Nightingale had to fay, fetched a deep figh, 
which the other obferving, cried, “ Hey-day! 
,5 Why thou art not in love, I hope! Had I 



THk HISTORY OF Book XV. 


128 

„ imagined my ftories would have afFedled you, 
„ I promife you fliould never have' heard them. ” 
j, O my dear friend , ” cries Jones ,• “ I am fo entan- 
„ gled with tliis woman , that I know not how 
„ to extricate myfelf. ” “ In love indeed ? ” No ,* 
„ my frtend, but I am under obligations to her, 
5, and very great ones. Since you know fo much, 
„ I will be very explicit with you. It is owing 
„ perhajjs folely to her, that I have not before 
„ this, wanted a bit of bread. How can I poffibly 
„ defcrt fuch a woman? And yet I muftdefert her, 
„ or be guilty of the blackell treachery to one, 
„ who dcferves infinitely better of me than llie can : 
„ a woman , my Nightingale, for whom I have 
„ a paffion which few can have an idea of. I am 
„ half difti aded with doubts how to ad. ” “ And 

„ is this other, pray, tin honorable Miftrefs?” 
cries Nightingale. “ Honorable! ” anfwered Jones, 
„ No breath ever yet durft fully her reputation. 
„ The fwcetefl air is not purer, the limpid ftream 
„ not clearer than her honor. She is all over, both 
„ in mind and body, confurnmate perfedion. She 
„ is the moft beautiful creature in the univerfe ; 
„ and yet flie is miftrefs of fuch noble, elevated 
„ qualitie.s, that though fhe is never from my thoughts, 
„ I fcarce ever think of her beauty, but when I 
„ fee it. ” — “ And can you , my good friend, ” 
cries Nightingale, “ with fuch an engagement as this 
„ upon your hands, hefitate a moment about quitting 
„ fnch a —“ Hold, ” faid Jones, “no more abufc 
„ of her; I deteft the thought of ingratitude. 

„Poh!” 



Ch. 9. 


A FOUNDLING. 


129 


„ Poh!” anfwered the other, “ you are not the 
„ firft upon whom fhc has conferred obligations 
„ of this kind. She is remarkably liberal where 
„ file likes ; though, let me tell you , her favors 
„ are fo prudently beftowed, that they , fliould 
„ rather raife a man’s vanity, than his gr*ititude.’’ 
In Ihort, Nightingale proceeded fo far on this head, 
and told his friend fo many ftories of the Lady , 
which he fwore to the truth of, that he entirely 
removed all efleem for her from'the breaft of Jones; 
and his gratitude was leflTened in proportion. In¬ 
deed he began to look on all the favors he had 
received , rather as wages than benefits, which not 
only depreciated her, but himfelf too in his own 
conceit; and put him quite out of humor with both. 
From this difguft, his mind, by a natural tranfition, 
turned towards Sophia: ** her virtue, her purity, 
her love to him , her fuffciings on his account, 
filled all his thoughts, and made his commerce 
with'Lady Bcllafton appear ftiil more odious. The 
refult of all was; that though his turning himfelf 
out of her fervice , in which light he now faw his 
affair with her , would be the lofs of his bread, 
yet he determined to quit her, if he could but 
find a handfome pretence; which having commu¬ 
nicated to his friend. Nightingale confidered a 
little, and then faid, “ I have it, my boy ! I have 
„ found out a fure method: propofe marriage to 
„ her , and I would venture hanging upon the 
„ fuccefs. ” “Marriage!” cries Jones. “Ay, 
„ propofe marriage,” anfwered Nightingale, “and 
,5 Ihe will declare off in a moment. I knew a young 
VOL. IV. I 
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„ fellow whom flie kept formerly, who made the 
3, offer to her in earneft, and was prefently turned 
„ off for his pains. ” 

Jones declared he could not venture the expe¬ 
riment. " Perhaps,” faid he, “ fhe may be lefs 
„ fliocked at this propofal from one man than from 
,, another. And if fhe fhould take me at my word, 
„ where am I then ? Caught in my own trap , and 
„ undone for ewrT” “ No; ” anfwered Night¬ 
ingale , “ not if I can give you an expedient, 
„ by which you may, at any time , get out of 
„ the trap. ” — “ What expedient can that be?” 
replied Jones. “ This,” anfwered Nightingale. 
„ The young fellow I mentioned, who is one of 
„ the moll intimate acquaintances I have in the 
,, world, is fo angiy witli her for fome ill offices 
„ fhe has fince done him, that I am fure he would, 
„ without any difficulty, give you a fight of her 
„ letters; upon which you may decently break 
„ with her; and declare off before the knot is tied, 
„ if fhe fliould really be willing to tie it, which 
„ lain convinced file will not. 

After fome hefitation, Jones, upon the flrcngth 
of this affurance, confented ; but as he fwore he 
wanted the confidence to propofe the matter to her 
face , he wrote the following letter, which Night¬ 
ingale dictated. 



Ch.p. 


A FOUNDLING. 


“Madam, 

“ I am extremely concerned, that, by an un- 
„ fortunate engagement abroad, I ihouid have 
„ miffed receiving the honor of your Ladyfliip’s 
„ commands the moment they came; and the 
j, delay which I muff now fuffer of vindicating 
„ myfelf to your Ladylhip, greatly adds to this 
„ misfortune. O Lady Bellitftpn, what a ‘ terror 
„ have I been in, for fear your reputation fhould 
„ be expofcd by thefe perverfe accidents. There 
„ is one only way to fecure it. I need not name 
,5 what that is. Only permit me to fay, that as 
„ your honor is as dear to me as my own ; lo 
„ my foie ambition is to have the glory of lay- 
„ ing my liberty at your feet; and believe me 
„ when I affure you, I can never be made com- 
„ pletely happy, without you generoufly beftow on 
„ me a legal right of calling you mine for ever. 
„ I am. 


„ Madam, 

„ With moft profound refped, 

■ ,, Your Ladyfhip’s moft obliged, 

„ Obedient humble Servant, 

„ Thomas Jones.’' 

To this Che prefently returned the following anfwer: 

Is 
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“Sir, 

“ When I read over yourfcrJous epiftle, I could 
„ from its coldnefs and formality, have fworn 
„ that ypu had already the legal right you mention; 
,5 nay, that we had, for many years, compofed 
„ that monftrous animal a hufband and wife. Do 
5, you really then imagine me a fool ? Or do you 
„ hincy yonrfelf capable of fo entirely perfuading 
„ me out of my fenfes, that I fhould deliver my 
j, whole fortune into your power , in order to 
55 enable you to fupport your pleafures at my ex- 
55 penie. Arc thefe the proofs of love which I cx- 
55 peded ? Is this the return for — but 1 fcorn to 
55 upbraid you , and am in great admiration of your 
55 profound refpedt. 

“ P. S. I am prevented from revifmg: —Perhaps 
,5 I have faid more than I meant. — Come to 
,5 me at eight this evening.” 

Jones, by the advice of his privy-council, re¬ 
plied 5 


“ Madam, 

“ It is impoffible to exprefs how much I am 
55 fhocked at the fufpicion you entertain of me. 
5, Can Lady Bellafton have conferred favors on 
5, a man whom fhe could believe capable of fo bafe 
,5 a defign ? Or can flie treat the moft folcnai} tic 
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„ of love with contempt? Can you imagine, Ma- 
„ dam, that if the violence of my paffion , in an 
55 unguarded moment, overcame the tendernefs 
„ which I have for your honor, that I would 
,5 think of indulging myfclf in the continuance of 
„ an intercourfc which could not pofliWy efcape 
5, long the notice of the world; and which when 
5, difcovercd, mull prove fo fatal to your reputa- 
„ tion? If fuch be your opinion of me, I muft 
„ pray for a fudden opportunity of returning thofe 
„ pecuniary obligations, which I have been fo 
55 unfortunate to receive at your hands; and for 
„ thofe of a more tender kind, I {hall ever remain, 
,, &c. ” And fo concluded in the very words with 
which he had concluded the former letter. 

The Lady anfwered as follows: 

“ I fee you are a villain ; and I defpife you 
,5 from my foul. If you come here 1 iliall not be 
„ 'at home. ” 

Though Jones was well fatisfied with his deli- 
r'erance from a thraldom which thofe who have 
ever experienced it, will, I apprehend, allow to 
be none of the lighteft, he was not, however, 
perfectly eafy in his mind. There was, in this 
fcheme, too much of fallacy to fatisfy one who 
utterly detefled every fpecies of falfhood or dif- 
honefly: nor would he, indeed, have fubmitted 
to put it. in practice , had he not been involved in 
a diftrcfsful fituation, where he was obliged to 

I 3 
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be guilty of fome dilhonor, either to the one Lady 
Qr the other; and furely the Reader will allow, 
that every good principle, as well as love, pleaded 
ftrongly in favor of Sophia. 

Nightingale highly exulted in the fuccefs of his 
ftratagem, upon which he received many thanks, 
and much applaufe from his friend. He anfwered, 
3, Dear Tom, we have conferred very different 
„ obligations on each other. To me you owe 
„ the regaining your liberty; to you I owe the 
,5 lofs of mine. But if you are as happy in the 
,5 one inftance as I am in the other, I pi omife 
„• you, wc are the two happieft fellows in 
,5 England.” 

The two gentlemen were now fummoned down 
to dinner, where Mrs. Miller, who performed 
herfelf the office of cook, had exerted her beft 
talents, to celebrate the wedding of her daughter. 
This joyful circumftance fhe aferibed principally 
to the frienilly behaviour of Jones , her whole foul 
was fired with gratitude towards him, and all her 
looks, words, and adions were fo bufied in ex- 
preffing it, that her daughter, and even her new 
fon-in-lavv, were very little the objeds of her con- 
fideration. 

Dinner was juft ended when Mrs. Miller re¬ 
ceived a letter; but as we have had letters enough 
in this Chapter, we fliall communicate the contents 
in our next. 
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CHAP. X. 

Conjijling pattly of Falls , and partly of Ohfervations 
upon them. 


A H E letter then which arrived at the end of 
the preceding Chapter was from Mr. Allworthy, 
and the purport of it was his intention to come 
immediately to town, with his nephew Blifil, and 
a defire to be accommodated with his ufual lodg¬ 
ings; which were the firft floor for himfelf, and 
the fecond for his nephew. 

The cheerfulnefs which had before difplayed 
itfeif in the countenance of the poor woman, 
v/as a little clouded on this occafion. This news 
did indeed a good deal difconcert her. To requite 
fo difinterclled a match Vith her daughter, by 
prefcntly turuiitg her new fon-in-law out of doors, 
appeared to her very unjuftifiable on the one hand; 
and , on the other, llie could fcarce bear the thoughts 
of making any cxcufe to Mr. Allwortiiy, after 
all the obligations receix ed from him, for depriv¬ 
ing him of lodgings which were indeed flricfly his 
<luc; for that gentleman, in conferring all his 
numberlefs benefits on others, adted by a rule 
diametrically oppolite to what is praclifed by inofl 
generous people. He contrived, on all occafions , 
to hide his beneficence not only from the world, 
but even from the object of it. He conftantly ufed 
the words Lend and Ikiy, inftead of Give; and by 

I4 
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every other method he could invent, always let 
fened with his tongue the favors he conferred, 
while he was heaping them with both his hands. 
When he fettled the annuity of 501. a year, there¬ 
fore, on Mrs. Miller, he told her, “It was in con- 
5, iideration of rlways having her firft floor when 
55 he was in town (which he fcarce ever intend- 
5, ed to be) but th.V' fhe rnigh^ let it at any 
55 tinie, for that 'it- would a A-ays fend her a 
„ month’s vvaming. ” He \*'as now, however, 
honied to town fo fuddenly that he had no op- 
p Htti lity of giving fuch notice; and :his hurry 
probably prevented In'", when he wrote for he: 
lodgings, adding, if thi^y were then empty: for 
be wo’>ld inofi. certainls hav been well ' ■ 
t'-' have relim]ciflied them on a lefs fiifficient ex- 
'-.ufc, th m what Mrs. Jvliliei cculd now have 
made. 

* 

Bti theje a^e a fort of gerfor'' , who, as Prior 
excellently remark:, d rect '■he'r condudl by 
fomething 

Beyvind ‘■he fix'd and fettled rules 

Of vice and virtue in the fchools ; 

Beyond the letter of the law. 

To tbefe it is fo far from being fufficient that 
their defence would acquit them at the Old Bai¬ 
ley, that they are not even contented, though 
confcience, the fevereft of all judges, fliould 
difeharge them. Nothing fliort of the fair and 
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honorable will fatisfy the delicacy of their minds; 
and if any of their atffions fall Abort of this mark, 
they mope and pine, are as eafy and reftlefs as 
a murderer, who is afraid of a ghoP or c' -.c 
h«ng:raan. 

Mrs. Mil r was one of tlicf“. She ^ould i.ot 
conceal her uneafnicfs at this letter; with the 
CO. -.-s of which flic had i. To- er acquainted 
*he company, .>nd gi'^e.. 1 oe hin = of her diftrefs, 
han Jones, h”'' gc /d .mgvi, prcfently relieved her 
anxiety. “ ./^s lor myfeh, ?ladan? ” raid he, 
'y lodging )s a your iervice at a ni^ment’s 
'i’^'g: and , .ir. Nightingale, I am fure, as 
„ no cannot yet prepare a houlc lit to recc ;e his 
„ Lady, will conl'ent to ;tuin tr his ne^v lodging, 
,, whither Mrs. Nightingale w'd certainly confent 
,1 to go 'iFith which propofal both IruLand and 
Wife inican*’’ agi *ed. 

"j ' I ead..! wiil enf'ly hditv" that, tha cheeks 
jf Miller began again to gl with additional 
gratitude to Jones; but, perhaps, ii may be more 
difficult to perfuadc him, that Mr. Jones having, in 
’’is lalifpeech, called he>- daughter Mrs. Nightingale, 
•t being the firfl time that agreeable found bad ever 
reached her ears) gave the fond mother more faci.s- 
fadlion, and warmed her heart more towards Jones, 
than his having diflipated her prefent anxiety. 


The next day was then appointed for the re¬ 
moval of the new-married couple, and of Mr. Jones, 
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who was likewife to be provided for in the fame 
houfe with his friend. And now the ferenity of 
the company was again reftored, and they paft the 
day in the utmoft cheerfulnefs, ail except Jones, 
who, though he outwardly accompanied the reft 
in their*mirth, felt many a bitter pang on the ac¬ 
count of his Sophia; which were not a little height¬ 
ened by the news of Mr. Blifil’s coming to town, 
(for he clearly faw the intention of his journey:) 
and what greatly aggravated his concern was, that 
Mrs. Honor, who bad promifed to inquire after 
Sophia, and to make her report to him early the 
next evening, had difappointed him. 

In the fituation that be and his Miftrefs were 
in at this time, there were fcarce any grounds for 
him to hope, that he fhould hear any good news; 
yet he was as impatient to fee Mrs. Honor, as if he 
had expecled flie would bring him a letter with an 
anignatio,n in it from Sophia, and bore the difap- 
pointment as ill. Whether this impatience arofe 
from that natural weaknefs of the human mind, 
which makes it defirous to know the worft, and 
renders uncertainty the moft intolerable of pains; 
or whether he ftill flattered himfelf with fome fecret 
liopes, we will not determine. But that it might be 
the laft, whoever has loved cannot but know. 
For of all the powers exercifed by this p.affion over 
our minds, one of the moft wonderful is that of 
fupporting hope in the midft of defpair. Diflicul- 
ties, improbabilities, nay impoffibiiities are quite 
overlooked by it; fo that to any man extremely 
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in love, may be applied what Addifon fays of 
Cscfar, 

The Alps, and Pyrenpcans, fink before him! 

Yet it is equally true, that the fame pajlion will 
fometimes make mountains of molehills, and pro- 
duce defpair in the midft of hope; but thefe cold 
fits laft not long in good conllitutions. Which 
temper Jones was now in, we leave the Reader to 
guefs, having no cxaA information about it; but 
this is certain, that he had fpent two hours in ex- 
pedtation, when being unable any longer to con¬ 
ceal his uneafinefs, he retired to his room; where 
his anxiety had almoft made him frantic , when 
the following letter was brought him from Mrs. 
Honor, with which we fliall prefent the Reader 
verbatim literatim. 

‘‘SIR, 

“ I fliud fartenly haf kaled on you a cordin too 
„ mi prommifs haddunt itt bin that hur Lafliipp 
„ prevent mce; for too bee fur, Sir, you nofe 
,5 very well that evere perfun muft luk furft at 
„ ome, and fartenly fuch anuther offar mite not 
„ ave ever hapned, fo as I ftiud ave bin juftly to 
„ blam, had I not excepted of it when her Lafliipp 
„ was fo veri kind as to oflar to make mee hur one 
„ uman without mi ever alkin any, fuch thing, to 
„ bee fur fliee is won of tliee beft Ladis in thee 
„ wurld, and pepil, who fafe to the kontrari mull 
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„ bee veri wiket pepil in thare harts. To be fur if 
5j ever I ave fad any thing of that kine it as bin 
„ thru ignorens and I am hartili forri for it. I nofe 
„ your onur to be a genteelman of more onur and 
„ onefty, if I ever faid ani fuch thing, to repete 
„ it to hurt a pore fervant that as alwais ad thee 
35 grateft refpeA in the wurld for ure onur. To 
33 bee fur won fliud kepe wons tung within one’s 
,3 teeth, for no boddi nofe what may happen; and 
„ too bee fur if ani boddi ad tolde mee yefterday, 
33 that 1 fluid haf bin in fo gud a plafe to day, I 
„ fiiud not haf beleeved it; for too bee fur I never 
3, was a dremd of any fuch thing, nor fluid I ever 
„ have foft after ani other bodi’s plafe; but as her 
„ Lafliipp wafs fo kine of her one a corde too give 
3, it mee without aflein, to bee fur Mrs. Etofl her. 
„ felf, nor no other boddi can blam mee for ex- 
,3 ceptin fuch a thing when it falls in mi waye. 1 
3, beg ure oruir not too mcnfliion ani thing of 
„ what I haf fad, for I wifli ure onur all the gud 
,3 luk in t'nee wurld; and I don’t cueftion butt ihatt 
„ u wil haf Madame Sofia in the end; but afs to 
„ mifelf ure onur nofe I kant bee of ani farder 
„ farvis to u in that matar, nou bein under thee 
„ cumand of anuthar parfon, and not mi one 
3, Miftres. I begg ure onur to fay nothing of 
„ what paft, and believe me to be, Sir 

Ure onur’s umble farvant 
53* To cumand till deth, 


., Honor Blackmore. ” 
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Various were tlie conjedlures which Jones enter¬ 
tained on this ftepof Lady Bellafton ; who in reality 
had little farther defign than to fecure within her 
own houfe the repofitory of a fecret, which fixe 
chofe ffiould make no farther progrefs than it had 
made already; but moftly Ihe defired to» keep it 
from the ears of Sophia; for though that young 
Lady was alraoft the only one who woufd never 
have repeated it again, her Ladylhip could not 
^rfuade herfelf of this; fince as flie now hated 
poor Sophia with moft implacable hatred, flic con¬ 
ceived a reciprocal hatred to herfelf to be lodged 
in the tender bread of our Heroine, where no 
fuch paflion had ever yet found an entrance. 

While Jones was terrifying himfelf with the 
ftpprehenfion of a thoufand dreadful machinations, 
and deep political defigns, which he imagined to 
be at the bottom of the promotion of Honor, 
Fortune, who hitherto feems to have been an utter 
enemy to his match with Sophia, tried a new 
method to put a final end to it, by throwing a 
temptation in the way of Jones, which in his prefent 
defperate fituation it feemed unlikely he fliould be 
able to refill. 
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Containing curious, but not unprecedented Matter. 

Th ERE was a Lady, one Mrs. Hunt, who 
. had oft^ feen Jones at the houfe where he lodged, 
being intimately acquainted with the women there, 
and indeed a very great friend to Mrs. Miller. Her a^ 
was about thirty; for (he owned fix-and-twenty; 
her face and perfon very good, only inclining a 
little too much to be fat. She bad been married 
young by her relations to an old Turkey merchant, 
who having got a great fortune, had left off trade. 
With him fhe lived without reproach, but not 
without ptiin, in a ftate of great felf-denial, for 
about twelve years; and her virtue was rewarded 
by his dying, and leaving her very rich. The 
firft year of her widowhood was juft at an end 
and fhe had paffed it in a good deal of retirement, 
feeing only a few particular friends, and dividing 
her time between her devotions and novels, of 
which Ihe was always extremely fond. Very good 
health, a very warm conftitution, and a great deal 
of religion, made it abfolutely neceffary for her 
to marry again; and fhe refolved to pleafe herfelf 
in her fecond hufband, as fhe had done her friends 
in the firft. From her the following billet was 
brought to Mr. Jones: 
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“SIR, 

“ From the firfl day I law you, I doubt my 
„ eyes have told you too plainly, that you were 
,, not indifferent to me; but neither my tongue nor 
„ my hand fhould ever have avowed it, 'had not 
„ the Ladies of the family where you are lodged 
„ given me fnch a charadler of you, and fold me 
„ fuch proofs of your virtue and goodnefs, as con- 
„ vinces me you are not only the mofl: agreeable 
,, but the mofl; worthy of men. I have alfo the 
„ fatisfadion to hear from them, that neither my 
„ perfon , underftanding, or charadter are difagree- 
„ able to you. I have a fortune fufficient to make 
„ us both happy, but which cannot make me fo 
„ without you. In thus difpofing of myfelf, I 
„ know I fhall incur the ccnfure of the world, 
„ but if I did not love you more than I fear the 
„ world, I fhould not;be worthy of you. One 
j, only difficulty fbops me: 1 am informed you are 
,, engaged in a commerce of gallantry with a 
„ woman of fafhion. If you think it worth while 
to facrifice that to the poffeflion of me, 1 
5, am yours ; if not, forget my weaknefs, and 
„ let this remain an eternal fecret between you 
and 


“ Arabella Hunt.” 

At the reading of this Jones was put into a violent 
flutter. His fortune was then at a very low ebb, 
the fource being ftopt from which hitherto he had 
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been fupplied. Of all he had received from Lady ’ 
Bellafton not above five guineas remained, and 
that very morning he had been dunned by a 
tradefman for twice that fum. His honorable Mif- 
trefs was in the hands of her father, and he had 
fcarce any hopes ever to get her out of them 
again. To be fubfifted at her expenfe from that 
little fortune fhe had independent of her father, 
went much- againft die delicacy both of his pride 
and his love. This Lady’s fortune would have 
been exceeding convenient to him, and he could 
have no objedion to her in any refpedt. On the 
contrary, he liked her as well as he did any wo¬ 
man except Sophia. But to abandon Sophia, and 
marry another, that was impofTiblc ; he could not 
think of it upon any account. Yet why Ihould 
he not, fince it was plain file could not be his? 
Would it not be kinder to her, than to continue 
her longer engaged in a hopelefs paflion for him ? 
Ought he not to do fo in friendfliip to her? This 
notion prevailed fomc moments, and he had almofl; 
determined to be falfe to her from a high point of 
honor; but that refinement wa.s not able to Hand 
very long againft the voice of nature, which cried 
in his heart, that fuch friendfliip was treafon to 
love. At laft he called for pen, ink, and paper 
and writ as follows to Mrs. Hunt: 

“ Madam, 

“ It wou^d l^e but a poor return to dtie favor 
5, you have done me 5 to facrifice any gallantry 

to 


35 
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„ to the poffeflion of you, and I would certainly 
„ do it, though I were not difengaged, as at pre- 
„ fent I am, from any affair of that kind. But 
5, I fliould not be the honeft man you think me, 
„ if I did not tell you, that my affedlions are en- 
,5 gaged to another, who is a woman df virtue, 
„ an<l one that I never can leave, though it is 
„ probable I fliall never poffefs her. God forbid 
„ that in return of your kindnefs to me, I fhould 
„ do you fuch an injury', as to give you my hand, 
„ when I cannot give my heart. No, I had much 
„ rather flarve than be guilty of that. Even though 
„ my IVliftrefs were mtirried to another, 1 would 
„ not marry you unlefs my heart had entirely 
„ effaced all imprcflions of her. Be atfured that 
5, your fecrct was not more fafe in your own 
„ breaft, than in that of 

„ Your moil obliged, and 

„ Grateful humble Servant, 

„ T. Jones.” 

When our Hero had finilhed and fent this letter, 
he went to his ferutoire, took out IVTifs Weflern’s 
muff, kiffed it feveral times, and then ftrutted fome 
turns about the room, with more fati.sfadlion of 
mind than ever any Irifhman felt in carrying off 
a fortune of fifty thoufand pounds. 


VOL. IV. 
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A Difcovery made by Partridge. 

'While Jones was exulting in the confcioulnefs 
of his integrity, Partridge came capering into the 
room, as was his cuftom when he brought, or 
fancied he brought any good tidings. He had been 
difpatched that morning, by his Mailer, with 
orders to endeavour, by the fervants of Lady Bel- 
lallon, or by any other means, to difeover whither 
Sophia had been conveyed; and he now returned, 
and with a joyful countenance told our Hero, that 
he had found the loft bird. “• I have feen. Sir,” 
fays he, “Black George the game-keeper, who is 
„ one of the fervants whom the Squire has brought 
,, with him to town. I knew him prefently,'though 
,, I have not feen him thefe feveral years ; but you 
,, know. Sir, he is a very remarkable man, or to 
„ ufe a purer phrafe, he has a moft remarkable 
„ be.ird, the largeft and blacked I ever faw. It was 
„ fome time however before Black George could 
„ recoiled me.”—“ Well, but what is your good 
„ news?” cries Jones: “ what do you know of my 
„ Sophia?”—“You lhall know prefently. Sir,” 
anfwered Partridge, “ I am coming to it as fall as I 
„ can.— You are fo impatient. Sir, you would 
„ come at the infinitive mood, before you can get 
„ to the imperative. As I was faying. Sir, , it was 
5j fome time before he recolleded my face. ” — 
„ Confound your face,” cries Jones, “ what of my 
„ Sophia?” — “Nay, Sir,” anfwered Partridge, 
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3, I know nothing more of IVTadam Sophia, than 
3, what I am going to telJ you; and I fhonld have 
,3 told you all before this if you had not intcrrupt- 
33 ed me; but if you look fo angry at me, you will 
„ frighten all of it out of my head, or to ufe a purer 
„ phrafe, out of my memory. I never faw you look 
3, fo angry fince the day we left Upton, which I 
3, IhaH remember if I was to live a thouland years. ” 
„ —Well, pray go on in your own way,” faid 
Jones, “ you are refolved to make me mad I find.” 
33 Not for the world,” anfwered Partridge, “ I 
,, have fullered enough for that already; which, as 
„ I faid, 1 Hiali bear in my remembrance the lougeft 
„ day I have to live.”—“Well, but Black George!” 
cries Jones.—“ Well, Sir, as I was faying, it was 
„ a long time before he could recolJe< 5 l me; for in- 
„ deed I am very much altered fince I faw him. 
„ Non flint qiialis cram. I have had troubles in the 
„ world, and nothing alters a man fo much a.s grief. 
„ I have heard it will change the color«of a man’s 
„ hair in a night. However, at lafl, know me he 
„ did, that’s fure enough; for we are both of an 
3, age, and were at the fame charity-fchool. George 
,5 was a great dunce, but no matter for that; all 
,, men do not thrive in the world according to their 
„ learning. I am fure I have reafon to fay fo; but 
3, it will be all one a thoufand years hence. Well, 
„ Sir, — where was I? —O — well, we no fooncr 
„ knew each other, than after many hearty fiiakes 
„ by the hand, we agreed to go to an alelioufe 
„ and take a pot, and by good luck die beer was 
„ fome of the beft I have met with fince I have 

K 2 
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„ been in town.—Now, Sir, I am coming to the 
3, point; for no fooner did I name you, and tpld 
„ him, that you and I came to town together, and 
„ had lived together ever fince, than he called for 
„ another pot, and fwore he would drink to your 
„ health ;°and indeed he drank your health fo heart- 
„ ily, that I wa.s overjoyed to fee there wa.s fo 
„ much gratitude left in the world: and after we 
„ had emptied that pot, I faid I would be my pot 
„ too, and fo we drank another to your health; 
„ and then I made hafte*home to tell you the news.’’ 

“What news?” cries Jones, “you have not 
jj mentioned a word of my Sophia!”—“Blefs me! 
„ I had like to have forgot that. Indeed we men- 
„ tioned a great deal about young Madam Weftern, 
„ and George told me all; that Mr. Blifil is coming 
,, to town in order to be married to her. He had 
„ bell make hafte then, fays I, or fomebody will 
3, have her before he comes; and indeed, fays I, 
3, Mr. Seagrim, it is a thoufand pities fomebody 
33 fliould not have her; for he certainly loves her 
33 above all the women in the world. I would have 
33 both you and fhe know that it is not for her for- 
33 tune he follows her; for I can alfure you as to 
33 matter of that, there is another Lady, one of 
,3 much greater quality and fortune than fhe can ' 
„ pretend to, who is fo fond of fomebody, that 
,3 file comes after him day and night. ” 

Here Jones fell into a paffion with Partridge, for 
having, as he faid, betrayed him; but the poor 



Ch. 12. 


A FOUNDLING. 


149 


fellow anfwered, he had mentioned no name: 
„ ^fides, Sir,” faid he, “ I can aflure you, George 
„ is fincerely your friend, and wifhed Mr. Blifil at 
,, the devil more than once; nay, he faid he would 
,5 do any thing in his power upon earth to ferve 
„ you; and fo I am convinced he will. — Betray 
„ you indeed ! why I queftion whether you 
,, have a better friend than George upon earth, 
„ except myfelf, or one that would go farther to 
„ ferve you. ” 

“Well,” fays Jones, a little pacified, “ you fay 
„ this fellow, who I believe indeed is enough in- 
,3 dined to be my friend, lives in the fame houfe 
,, with Sophia?” 

“ In the fame houfe!” anfwered Partridge; “why, 
„ Sir, he is one of the fervants of the family, and 
„ very well dreft I promife you he is; if it was not 
3, for his black beard, you would hardly know him.” 

“ One fervice then at leaft he may do me,” 
fays Jones; “ fure he can certainly convey a letter 
„ to my Sophia. ” 

“ You have hit the nail ad imguem, ” cries Partridge, 
„ how came 1 not to think of it? I will engage he 
3, (hall do it upon the very firft mentioning. ” 

“ Well then,” faid Jones, “ do you leave me at 
„ prefent, and I will write a letter which you 
3, fhall deliver to him to-morrow morning; for I 
„ fuppofe you know where to find him.” 

K 3 
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“ O yes, Sir,” anfwered Partridge, “ I Ihall cer. 
„ tainly find him again; there is no fear of ^at. 
„ The liquor is too good for hini to ftay away 
„ long. I make no doubt but he will be there 
„ every day he ftays in town.” 

“ So you don’t know the ftreet then where my 
„ Sophia is lodged?” cries Jones. 

“ Indeed; Sir, I do,” fays Partridge. 

“ What is the name of the ftreet?” cries Jones. 

“The name. Sir, why here. Sir, 
fwered Partridge, “ not above a ftreet or two off. 
„ I don’t indeed know the very name; for as he 
„ never told me, if I had alked, you know it might 
„ have put fome fufpicion into his head. No, no, 
„ Sir, let me alone for that. I am too cunning for 
„ that, I promife you.” 

“Thou art moft wonderfully cunning indeed,” 
replied Jones; “ however I will write to my charm- 
„ er, fince I believe you will be cunning enough 
„ to find him to-morrow at the alehoufe. ” 

And now h.aving difmifled the fagacious Par¬ 
tridge, Mr. Jones fat himfelf down to write, in 
winch employment we fhall leave him for a time. 
And here we put an end to the fifteenth Book. 
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BOOK XVI. 

Containing the Space of Jive Days. 

CHAP. I. 

Of Prologues. 


X have heard of a dramatic writer who ufed to 
fay, he would rather write a play than a prologue ; 
in like manner, I think, I can with lefs pains 
write one of the Books of this Hiftory, than the 
prefatory Chapter to each of them. 

To fay the truth, I believe many a hearty 
curfe has been devoted on the head of that 
author who firft inllituted the method of pre¬ 
fixing to his play that portion of matter whicll 

K 4 
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is called the prologue; and which at firll was 
part of the piece itfelf, but of latter years has had 
ufually fo little connexion with the drama before 
which it ftands, that the prologue to one play 
might as well ferve for any other. Thofe indeed 
of more modern date, f^m all to be written on 
the fame three topics, viz.' an abufe of the tafle of 
the town, a condemnation of all cotemporary au¬ 
thors, and an eulogium on the performance juft 
about to be reprefented. The feutiments in all 
thefe are very little varied, uor is it pollible they 
fliOLild ; and indeed I have often wondered at the 
great invention of authors, who have been ca¬ 
pable of finding fuch various phrafes to exprefs 
the fame thing. 

In like manner I apprehend, fome future hiftorian 
(if any one fhall do me the honor of imitating my 
manner) will, after much fcratching his pate, beftow 
fome good wifhes on my memory, for having hrft 
eftablifhed thefe feveral initial Chapters; moft of 
which, like modern prologues , may as properly 
be prefixed to any other Book in this Hiftory as 
to that which they introduce, or'indeed to any 
other hiftory as to this. 

But however authors may fuffer by either of 
thefe inventions, the Reader will find fufficient 
emolument in the one, as the fpedator has long 
found in the other. 


Firft, it is well known, that the prologue ferves 
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the critic for an opportunity to try his faculty of 
luffing, and to tunc his cat - call to the bell ad¬ 
vantage; by which means, I have known thofe 
mufical inflruments fo well prepared, that they 
have been able to play in full concert at the firft 
rifing of the curtain. 

The fame advantages may be drawn from 
thefe Chapters, in which the critic will be al¬ 
ways fine of meeting with fomething that may 
ferve as a whetftone to this noble fpirit; fo that 
he may fall with a more hungry appetite for cen- 
fure on the Hiftory itfclf. And here his fagacity 
muR make it needlefs to obferve how artfully 
thefe Chapters are calculated for that excellent 
purpofe; for in thefe we have always taken care 
to interfpcrfe fomewhat of the four or acid kind, 
in order to ffiarpen and Rimulatc the faid fpirit of 
criticifm. 

Again, the indolent Reader, as well as fpec- 
tator, finds great advantage from both thefe; for 
as they are not obliged either to fee the one, or 
read the others, and both the play and the book 
are thus protradled, by the former they have a 
quarter of an hour longer allowed them to fit at 
dinner, and by the latter they have the advantage 
of beginning to read at the fourth or fifth page in- 
ftead of the firR; a matter by no means of trivial 
confequence to perfons who read books with no 
other view than to fay they have read them , a 
more general motive to reading than is commonly 
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imagined; and from which not only law books, 
and good books, but the pages of Homer and 
Virgil, of Swift and Cervantes, have been often 
turned over. 

Many other are th|^moluments which arife 
from both thefe , btm Sey are for the moft part 
fo obvious that we fhall not at prefent ftay to enu¬ 
merate them; efpecially fince it occurs to us that 
the principal merit of both the Prologue and the 
Preface is that they be Ihort. 

CHAP. II. 

A whimjical Adventure which hefel the Squire, with 
the dijireffed Situation of Sophia. 


VVE muft now convey the Reader to Mr. Wef. 
tern’s lodgings, which were in Piccadilly, where 
he was placed by the recommendation of the land¬ 
lord at the Hercules Pillars at Hyde Park Corner; 
for at that inn, which was the firft he faw on his 
arrival in town, he placed his horfes, and in thofe 
lodgings, which were the firfl he heard of, he 
depofited hinifelf. 

Here when Sophia alighted from the hackney 
coach, which brought her from the houfe of Lady 
Bellafton, flie defired to retire to the apartment 
provided for her, to which her father very readily 
agreed, and whither he attended her himfclf. A fliort 
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dialogue, neither very material nor pleafant to 
relate minutely, then paffed between them, in which 
he preffed her vehemently to give her confent to 
the marriage with Blitil, who, as he acquainted 
her, was to be in town in a few days; but in- 
ftead of complying, Ihe ®ve a more peremptory 
and refolute refufal than me ,had ever done before. 
This fo incenfed her father, that after many bitter 
vows that he would force her to have him whether 
file would or no, he departed from her with many 
hard words and curfes, locked the door, and put 
the key into his pocket. 

While Sophia was left with no other company 
than what attend the clofeft ftate prifoner, namely, 
fire and candle, the Squire fat down to regale him- 
fclf over a bottle of wine, with his Parfon and 
the landlord of the Hercules Pillars, who, as the 
Squire faid, would make an excellent third man, 
and could inform them of the news of the town, 
and how affairs went; for to be fure, fays he, he 
knows a great deal, fmee the horfes of many of 
the Quality ftand at his houfe. 

In this agreeable fociety, Mr. Weftern paft that 
evening and great part of the fucceeding day, 
during which period nothing happened of fufficient 
confequence to find a place in this Hiftory. All 
this time Sophia pefl by herfelf, for her father 
fwore fhe fliould never come out of her chamber 
alive, unlefs fhe firff confented to marry Blifil; nor 
did he ever fuffer the door to be unlocked unlefs 
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to convey her food, on which occafion he always 
attended himfelf. 

The fecond morning after his arrival , while he 
and the Parfon were at breakfaft together on a 
toafl; and a tankard, he was informed that a gen¬ 
tleman was below to wait upon him. 

“ A gentleman!” quoth the Squire, “who the 
„ devil can he be? Do, Dodor, go down and 
„ fee who it is. Mr. Blifil can hardly be come to 

5, town yet.-Go down, do, and know what 

„ his bufinefs is. ” 

The Dodor returned with an account that it 
was a very well dreft man, and by the ribbon 
in his hat, he took him for an officer of the 
army; that he faid he had fome particular bufinefs, 
■which he could deliver to none but Mr. Weftern 
himfelf. 

“ An officer!” cries the Squire, “ what can 
5, any fuch fellow have to do with me? If he 
„ wants an order for baggage - waggons , I am 
„ no Juftice of Peace here , nor can I grant a 
„ warrant.—■—Let un come, up then, if he mull 
3, fpeak to me.” 

A very genteel man now Entered the room; 
who having made his compliments to the Squire, 
and defired the favor of being alone with Kira, 
delivered himfelf as follows: 
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“ Sir, 1 come to wait upon you by the com- 
„ mand of my Lord Fellamar; but with a very 
„ different meffage from what I fuppofe you ex- 
n pedt after what paft the otlier night. ” 

“ My Lord who ? ” cries the Squire, “ F never 
„ heard the name o’un.” 

“ His Lordfliip,” faid the gentJeman, “is willing 
„ to impute every thing to the elfed of liquor, 
„ and the moft trilling acknowledgment of that 
„ kind will fet every thing right; for as he has the 
„ moft violent attachment to your daughter, you, 
„ Sir, are the kill perfon upon |firth, from whom 
„ he would refent an affront ; and happy is it 
„ for you both that he has given fuch public 
„ demonflrations of his courage, as to be able 
„ to put up an affair of this kind, without danger 
„ of any imputation on his honor. All he defircs 
„ therefore, is, that you will, before m^e, make 
„ fomc acknowledgment; the flighteft in the world 
„ will be fufficient; and he intends this afternoon 
5, to pay his refpedls to you, in order to obtain 
„ your leave of vifiting the young Lady on the 
„ footing of a lover. ” 

“ I don’t underftand much of what you fay, 
„ Sir,” faid the Squire; “but I fuppofe, by what 
„ you talk about my daughter, that this is the Lord 
„ which my couffn Lady Bellafton mentioned to 
„ me, and faid fomething about his courting my 

daughter. If fo be, that how, that be the cafe, 
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,5 you may give my fervice to his Lordfliip, and 
,3 tell un the girl is difpofed of already.” 

“ Perhaps, Sir,” faid the gentleman, “ you are 
,3 not fufficiently apprized of the greatnefs of this 
33 offer. I believe fuch a perfon, title, and fortune, 
,3 would be no where refufed.” 

“ Lookce, Sir,” anfwered the Squire, “to be 
„ v’ery jjJain , my daughter is befpoke already; but 
33 if file was not, I would not marry her to a Lord 
3, upon any account; I hate all Lords; they are 
33 a parcel of Courtiers and Hanoverians , and I 
3, will have nothing to do with them.” 

“ Well, Sir, ” faid the gentleman, “ if that is 
3, your refolution, the mefiage I am to deliver to 
3, you, is, that my Lord defires the favor of your 
„ company this morning in Hyde-Park.” 

“ You may tell my Lord,” anfwered the Squire, 
„ that I am bufy and cannot come. I have enough 
„ to look after at home, and cannot ftir abroad on 
,j any account.” 


“ I am fure. Sir,” quoth the other, “ you arc 
33 too much a gentleman to fend fuch a mefiage ; 
„ you will not, I am convinced , have it faid of 
„ you, that after having affronted a noble Peer, 
3, you refufe him fatisfadlion. His Lordfliip would 
j, have been willing , from his great regard to 
„ the young Lady, to have made up matters in 
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„ another way; but unlefs he is to look on you as 
„ a father, his honor will not fufter his putting up 
„ fuch an indignity as you muft be fenfible you 
„ oflered him.” 

“ I offered him! ” cries the Squire; “ ^t is a 

„ d—n’d lie, I never offered him anything.” 

Upon thefe words the gentleman returned a very 
fliort verbal rebuke, and this he accompanied at 
the fame time with fome manual remonffrances, 
which no fooncr reached the cars of Mr. Weflern, 
than the worthy Squire began to caper very brifkly 
about the room, bellowing at the fame time with 
'all his might, as if defirous to fummon a greater 
number of fpectators to behold his agility. 

The Parfon, who had left great part of the 
tankard unfiniflied, had not retired far; he imme¬ 
diately attended therefore on the Squire’s vocifera¬ 
tion, crying, Blefs me! Sir, what’s the matter?” 
,, —Matter!” quoth the Squire , “here’s a high- 
„ wayman, I believe, who wants to rob and mur- 
„ der me—’for he has fallen upon me with that 
,, there flick in his hand, when I wifli I may be 
,5 d—n’d if I gid un the leafl provocation.” 

“ How, Sir,” faid the captain, “did you not 
„ tell me I ly’d ? ” 

“ No, as I hope to be faved,” anfwered the 
Squire, —— “ I believe I might fay, It was a lie 
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„ that I had offered any affront to my Lord,- 

„ but I never faid the word you lie.— I underftand 
„ myfelf better, and you might have underflood 
,, yourfelf better than to fall upon a naked man. 
„ If I had a flick in my hand, you would not have 
„ dared to flrike me. I’d have knocked thy lantern 
„ jaws about thy ears. Come down into the yard 
,j this minute, and I’ll take a bout with thee at 
„ fingle flick for a broken head, that I will; or I 
„ will go into a naked room and box thee for a 
„ belly-full. At unt half a man, at unt I am fure. 

^ • 

The captain, with fome indignation, replied, 
„ I fee. Sir, you are below my: notice, and I fhall 
„ inform his Lordfhip you are below his. — I am 
„ forry I have dirtied my fingers with you. ”—At 
which words he withdrew, the Parfon interpofing 
to prevent the Squire from flopping him, in which 
he eafily prevailed, as the other, though he made 
fome efforts for the purpofe, did not feem very 
violently bent on fuccefs. However, when the cap¬ 
tain was departed, the Squire fent many curfes and 
fome menaces after him; but as thefe did not fet 
out from his lips till the officer was at the bottom 
of the flairs, and grew louder and louder as he was 
more and more remote, they did not reach his ears, 
or at leafl did not retard his departure. 

Poor Sophia however, who, in her prifon, heard 
all her father’s outcries from firfl to lafl, began 
now firfl to thunder with her foot, and afterwards 
to feream as loudly as the old gentleman himfelf 

had 
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had done before, though in a much fweeter voice. 
Thefe fcreams foon filenced the Squire, and turned 
all his confideration towards his daughter , whom 
_he loved fo tenderly , that the leaft apprehenfion 
of any harm happening to her, threw him prefently 
into agonies : for except in that fingle inftance in 
which the whole future happinefs of her life was 
concerned, file was fovereign JVliftrefs of his in¬ 
clinations. 

/ 

Having ended his rage againft the captain, with 
fwearing he would take the law of him, the Squire 
now mounted up flairs to Sophia , whom, as foon 
as he had unliked and opened the door, he 
found all palt; breathlefs. The moment how¬ 
ever that file faw her father, flie colledled all her 
fplrits, and catching him hold by the band, flie 
cry'd paffionately, “ O ray dear Sir, lam almoft 
„ frightened to death ; I hope to Heaven no harm 
„ has happened to you.” — “ No, no,” cries 
the Squire, “ no great harm. The*rafcal has 
„ not hurt me much , but rat me if I don’t ha 
„ the la o’un. ” “ Pray, dear Sir, ” fays fhe, “ tell 

„ me what’s the matter, who is it that has infulted 
„ you ? ” '■‘I dont know the name o’un,” anfwered 

Wellern, “fome officer fellow I fuppofe that we arc 
„ to pay for beating us, but I’ll make him pay 
,5 this bout, if the rafeal has got any thing, which 
„ 1 fuppofe he has not. For thof he was drcfl 
„ out fo vine, I queftion whether he has got a voot 
„ of land in the world." “ But, dear Sir," cries 
Ibe, '•‘what was the occalion of your quarrel?” 
Vot. IV L 
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55 What fliould it be, Sophy ? ” anfwered the Squire, 
55 but about you, Sophy. All my misfortunes 
55 are about you; and you will be the death of 
55 your poor father at laft. Here’s a varlct of a 
55 Lord, the Lord knows who forfooth! who has 
55 taan a liking to you, and becaufe I would not 
55 gi un my confent, he fent me a kallenge. 
55 Come , do be a good girl, Sophy , and put an 
35 end to all your father’s troubles; come do, con- 
35 fent to ha un ; he will be in town within this 
55 day or two; do but promife me to marry un as 
35 foon as he comes, and you will make me the 
3, happieftmanin the world , anal will make you the 
35 happieft woman; you fliall hav^he fineft clothes 
35 in London, and the fineft je^^Ts and a coach 
33 and fix at your command. I promifed Allworthy 
3, already to give up half my eftate, — Odrabbet 
55 it ! I Ihould hardly ftick at giving up the whole.” 
35 Will my papa be fo kind fays Ihe, “ as to hear 
35 me fpeak?” —“ Why wout alk, Sophia? ” cries 
he, “ when doft know that I had rather hear thy 
35 voice, than the mufic of the beft pack of dogs 
35 in England. — Hear thee , my dear little girl! I 
35 hope I fliail hear thee as long as I live; for if I 
35 was ever to lofe that pleafure, I would not gee 
35 a brafs varden to live a moment longer. Indeed, 
„ Sophy, you do not know how I love you, 
,5 indeed you don’t, or you never could have run 
35 away and left your poor fatlier, who has no 
„ other joy, no other comfort upon earth but his 
,5 little. Sophy. ” At thefe words the tears ftood 
in his eyes; and Sophia (v/ith the tears ftreaming 
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from hers) anfwered, “ Indeed, my dear papa , 
55 I know you have loved me tenderly , and Hea- 
„ ven is my witnefs how fincerely I have returned 
55 your aftedion; nor could any thing but an ap- 
55 prehenfion of being forced into the arms of 
55 this man, have driven me to run from a father 
55 whom I love fo paffionately, that I would, with 
55 pleafure, facrifice my life to his happinefs ; nay, 
55 I have endeavoured to reafon myfelf into doing 
,5 more, and had almoft worked up a refolution , 
5, to endure the moft miferable of all Jives, to 
5, comply with 5^d||r inclination. It was that refo- 
55 lution alone to which I could not force my mind ; 
5, nor can I evfir. ” Here the Squire began to look 
wild , and the foam appeared at his lips, wliich 
Sophiaobferving, begged to be heard out, and then 
proceeded : “ If my father’s life, his health , or any 
55 real haj)pinefs of his was at ftake, here Hands 
55 your refolved daughter, may Heaven bJaft me, 
55 if there is a mifery I would not fufter to preferve 
55 you.— No, that moft detefted, moft loathfome 
55 of all lots would I embrace, I would give my 
55 hand to Blifil for your fake.” — “I tell thee, it 
55 will preferve me, ” anfwers the father; “ it will 
55 gee me health, happinefs, life, every thing. — 
55 Upon my foul I fltall die if doft refufe me ; I 
55 fhall*break my heart, I (hall upon my foul.” — 
55 Is it poflible,” fays flje, “you can have fuch a 
5, defire to make me miferable?” I tell you noa,” 
anfwered he loudly, “• my whole defire is to 
55 make thee happy; me! d—-n me if there if a 
55 thing upon earth I would not do to fee thee happy.” 

La 
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„ — And will not my dear papa allow me to have 
„ the leaft knowledge of what will make me fo ? If it 
5, be true that happinefs confifts in opinion; what 
„ muft be my condition, when I fhall think my- 
„ felf the moft miferable of all the w'retches upon 
55 earth?”' “ Better think yourfe*lf fo,” faid he, 
p than know it by being married to a poor baf- 
tardly vagabond.” ‘‘ If it will content you. Sir,” 
faid Sophia, “ I will give you the moft folcmn 

„ proinifc never to marry him nor any other while 
„ my papa lives without his confent. Let me de- 
„ dicate my whole life to your |||"\iice; let me be 
,5 again your poor Sophy, and my whole bulincfs 
and pleafure be, as it has been , to pleafe and 
„ divert you.” “ Lookee , Sophy,” anfwered the 
Squire , “ I am not to be choufed in this man- 

5, ncr. Your aunt Wefteiii would then have reafoa 
„ to think me the fool ftie does. No, no, Sophy, 
„ I’d have yon to know I have a got more wifdom, 
5, and know more of the world than to take the 
„ word of a woman in a matter where a man is 
„ concerned.” “ How, Sir, have I deferv ed this 
„ want of confidence?” faid file : “ Have I ever 

„ broke a fingle promife to you? Or have I ever 
„ been found guilty of a falfiiood from my cra- 
„ die?” “ Lookee, Sophy,” cries he, “ that’s 
„ neither here nor there. I am determined upon 
,5 this match, and have him you fliall, d—^n me 
3, if ftiat unt, D—n me if ftiat unt, though doft 
5, hang thyfelf the next morning. ” At repeating 
wj^ich words jie clinched his fift, knit his brows, 
bit his lips, and thundered fo loud, that the 
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poor afflided , terrified Sophia funk trembling: into 
her chair; and had not a flood of tears come im¬ 
mediately to her relief, perhaps worfe had fol¬ 
lowed. 

Weftern beheld the deplorable condition of his 
daughter with no more contrition or rcmorfe, than 
the turnkey of Newgate feels at viewing the ago¬ 
nies of a tender wife, when taking her lafffarewel 
of her condemned hufliand; or rather he looked 
down on her with the fame emotions which arife 
in an honeft faiir tradefman, who fees his debtor 
dragged to prifon for 10 1 . which,, though a jull 
debt, the wretch is wickedly unable to pay. Or, 
to hit the cafe ftill more nearly, he felt the fame 
compunction with a bawd, v/hen fome poor inno¬ 
cent whom file has enfnared into her hands, falls 
into fits at the firft propofal of what is called feeing 
company. Indeed this refemblance would be exact , 
was it not that the bawd has an intej’eft in what 
file does, and the father, though perhaps he may 
blindly think otherwife, can in reality have none 
in urging his daughter to almofl an equal proRi- 
tution. 

In this condition he left his poor Soplifk, and 
departing with a very t ulgar obfervation on the 
effedl of tears, he locked the room, and returned 
to the Parfon, who faid every thing he durR in 
behalf of the young Lady, which though perhaps 
it was not quite fo much as his duty required,yet 
was it fufficient to throw the Squire into a violent 

L s 
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rage, and into many indecent reflcdlions on the 
whole body of the clergy, which we have too 
great an honor for that facred fundlion to commit 
to paper. 


CHAP. III. 

irhat happened to Sophia during her Confinement. 

T H E' landlady of the houfe where the Squire 
lodged had begun very early to entertain a ftrange 
opinion of her guefts. However, as flie was in¬ 
formed that the Squire was a man of a vaft fortune, 
and as Ihe had taken care to exacfl a very extraor¬ 
dinary price for her rooms, Ihe did not think 
proper to give any offence; for though Ihe was 
not without fome concern for the confinement of 
poor Sophia, of whofe great fweetnefs of temper 
and affability, the maid of the houfe had made fo 
favorable a report, which was confirmed by all 
the Squire’s fervajits , yet flie had much more con¬ 
cern for her own intereft, than to provoke one, 
whom, as fhe faid, Ihe perceived to be a very 
haflilh kind of a gentleman. 

Though Sophia eat but little, yet flie was regu¬ 
larly ferved with her meals; indeed 1 believe if 
file had liked any one rarity, that the Squire, how¬ 
ever angry , would have fpared neither pains nor 
coft to have procured it for her; finCe, however 
ftrange it may appear to fome of my Readers, he really 
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doted on his daughter, and to give her any kind 
of pleafure was the higheft fatisfa^tion of his life. 

The dinner hour being arrived*. Black George 
carried her up a pullet, the Squire himfelf (for he 
had fworn not to part with the key) attending the 
door. As George depofited the difli , fome com¬ 
pliments paffed between him and Sophia, for he 
had not feen her fince fhe left the country , and 
file treated every fervant with more refpetfi than 
fome perfons fiiow to thofe who are in a very 
flight degree their inferiors : Sophia would have 
had him take the pullet back, faying, file could 
not eat; but George begged her to try , and par¬ 
ticularly recommended to her the eggs, of which 
he faid it was full. 

All this time the Squire was waiting at the door; 
but George was a great favorite with his Mafter, 
as his employment was in concerns of^the higheft 
nature, namely, about the game, and was accuf- 
tomed to take many liberties. He had ofiicioufly 
carried up the dinner, being, as he faid, very 
defirous to fee his young Lady; be made there¬ 
fore no fcruple of keeping his IVfafter (landing 
above ten minutes, while civilities were paffing 
between him and Sophia, for which he received 
only a good - humored rebuke at the door when he 
returned. 

The eggs of pullets , partridges, pheafants, &c. 
were, as George well knew, the moft favorite 

L4 
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dainties of Sophia. It was therefore no wonder, 
that he who was a very good-natured fellow, 
fltcHild take care to fupply her with this kind of 
delicacy, at a time when all the fervants in the 
houfe were afraid Ihe would be ftarved; for fhe 
had fcarc'e fwallowed a fingle morfel in the laft 
forty hours. 

Though vexation has not the fame efied on all 
pcrfons , as it ufuaJly has on a widow, whofe ap¬ 
petite is often rendered lharper than it can be rend¬ 
ered by the air on Banfled Downs, or Salilbury 
Plain; yet the fubliraeft grief, notwithllanding 
what feme people may fay to the contrary, will 
eat at lall. And Sophia herfelf, after fome little 
conlidcration , began to diffed the fowl, which Ihe 
found to be as full of eggs as George had reported. 

But if Ihe was pleafed with thefe, it contained 
fom?thing which would have delighted the Royal 
Society much more; for if a fowl with three legs 
be fo invaluable a curiofity, when perhaps time 
has produced a thoufand fuch, at what price fhall 
we efteem a bird which fo totally contradids all 
the laws of animal oeconomy, as to contain a 
letter in its belly ? Ovid tells us of a flower into 
which Hyacinthus was metamorphofed, that bears 
letters on its leaves, which Virgil recommended 
as a miracle to the Royal Society of his day; but 
no age nor nation has ever recorded a bird with 
a letter in its maw. 
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Ch. 3. 

But though a miracle of this kind might have 
engaged all the Academies des Sciences in Europe, 
and perhaps in a fruitlefs inquiry; yet the Reader* 
by barely recolledling the laft dialogue which pafied 
between Meffienrs Jones and Partridge, will be 
very cafily fatisHcd from whence this letter came, 
and how it found its paffage into the fowl. 

Sophia, notwithftanding her long faft, and 
notwithllanding her fax’orite difli was there be¬ 
fore her, no fooncr faw the letter than fire im- 
metliately fnatched it up, tore it open , and read 
as follows : 


“ Madam, 

“ Was I not fcnfible to whom I have the honor 
„ of writing, 1 fliould endeavour, however dif- 
„ ficult, to paint the horrors of my minj, at the 
„ account brought me by Mrs. Honor: but as 
„ tendcrnefs alone can ha^'e any true idea of the 
„ pangs which tenderncfs is capable of feeling; 
„ fo can this moft aitiiable tjuality which my Sophia 
5, polfeffes in the moft eminent degree, fufficiently 
„ inform her what her Jones muft have fuffered 
„ on this melancholy occafion. Is there a circum- 
j, fiance in the world which can heighten my agonies, 
„ when I hear of any misfortune which has be- 
„ fallen you? Surely there is one only, and with 
„ that I am accurfed. It is, my Sophia, the dread- 
„ ful confideration that I am myfelf the wretched 
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„ caufe. Perhaps I here do myfelf too much honor; 
5, but none will envy me an honor which cofts 
# me fo extremely dear. Pardon me this pre- 
„ fumption, and pardon me a greater Hill, if I 
„ alk you whether ray advice, my affiftance , my 
35 prefence, my abfence, my death , or my tor- 
„ tures can bring you any relief ? Can the moft 
„ perfed admiration, the moft watchful obfervance, 
3, the moft ardent love, the moft melting tender- 
33 nefs, the moft refigned fubmiflion to your will, 
35 make you amends for what you are to facrifice 
35 to my happinefs? If they can, fly, my lovely 
5, angel, to thofe arms which are eyer open to 
35 receive and proted you; and to \l^ich, whether 
55 you bring yourfelf alone , or the riches of the 
,5 world with you, is, in my opinion, an alter- 
3, native not worth regarding. If, on the contrary» 
„ wifdom fhall predominate , and, on the moft 
,5 mature refledion, inform you, that the facri- 
5, fice is.too great; and if there be no way left 
35 to reconcile you to your father, and reftore tlie 
,3 peace of your dear mind, but by abandoning 
55 me, I conjure you drive me for ever from your 
55 thoughts, exert your refolution, and let no 
35 companion for my fufferings bear the leaft weight 
55 in that tender bofom. Believe me, IVIadam, I 
,5 fo fincerely love you better than myfelf, that 
35 my great and principal end is your happinefs. 
,5 My flrft willi (why would not fortune indulge 
,5 me in it?) was, and pardon me if I fay, ftill is, 
„ to fee you every moment the happieft of women; 
,5 my fecond wifli is to bear you are fo; but 
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„ no mifery on earth can equal mine, while I 
„ think you owe an uncafy moment to him who is, 

,5 Madam, 

„ In every fenfe, and to every purpofe, 

,, Your devoted 

„ Thomas Jones. ” 


What Sophia laid , or did, or thought upon this 
letter, how often flie read it, or whether more 
than once, fhall all be left to our Reader’s ima¬ 
gination. The anfwer to it he may perhaps fee 
hereafter; but not at prefent; for this reafon, 
among others, that fhe did not now write any, and 
that for fevcral good caufes, one of which is this, 
that fhe had no paper, pen, nor ink. 

In the evening while Sophia was meditating on 
the letter fhe had received, or on fomething elfe, 
a violent noife from below difturbed her medita¬ 
tions. This noife was no other than a round bout 
at altercation between two perfons. One of the 
combatants, by his voice, file immediately dif- 
tinguifhed to be her father; but fhe did not fo 
foon difcover the fliriller pipes tq belong to the 
organ of her aunt Weftern, who was jull arrived 
in town, and having, by means of one of her 
fervants, who flopt at the Hercules Pillars learnt 
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where her brother lodged, fhe drove diredly to 
his lodgings. 

We Ihall therefore take our leave at prefent of 
Sophia, and, with our ufual good-breeding, attend 
her Ladyftiip. 


CHAP. IV. 

In which Sophia is delivered from her Confinement. 

Th E Squire and the Parfon (for the land¬ 
lord was now otherwife engaged) were fmoking 
their pipes together, when the arrival of the Lady 
was firft fignified. The Squire no fooner beard 
her name, than he immediately ran down to uftier 
her up ftairs, for he was a great obferver of fuch 
ceremonials, cfpecially to his filler, of whom he 
flood more in awe than of any other human crea¬ 
ture, /hough he never would own this, nor did 
he perhaps know it himfelf. 

Mrs. Weftern-, on her arrival in the dining¬ 
room , having flung herfelf into a chair, began 
thus to harangue. “ Well, finely no one ever had 
„ fuch an intolerable journey. I think the roads, 
fince fo many turnpike ads, are grown worfe 
,j than ever. La, brother, how could you get 
5, into this odiops place ? No perfon of condition ^ 
„ 1 dare fwear, ever, fet foot here before.” “I 
„ don’t know , ” cries the Squire , I think they do 
„ well enough; it was landlord recommended them. 
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„ I thought as he knew moJfl of the quality, Fe 
„ could beft Chow me where to get among um.” 
,, Well, and where’s'^^ny niece?” fays the Lady ; 
„ have you been to wait upon Lady Bellaflon yet?” 
„ Ay, ay,” cries the Squire, “your niece is fafe 
„ enough; Che is up ftairs in chamber.” “ How,” 
anfwered the Lady, “ is my niece in this houfe , 
„ and doesfhe not know of my being here?” “No, 
„ no body can well get to her,” fays the Squire, 
„ for Ihe is under lock and key. I have her fafe; 
„ I vctched her from my Lady coufin the firft 
„ night 1 came to town, and 1 have taken care o’ 
,, her ever fince; file is as fecure as a fox in a bag, 
„ I promife you.” “Good Heaven!” returned 
Mrs. Weftern, “ what do I hear! I thought what 
„ a fine piece of work would be the confequence 
„ of my confent to your coming to town your- 
„ felf; nay, it was indeed your own headflrong 
„ will, nor can I charge myfelf with ever having 
„ confented to it. Did not you promiljp me, 
„ brother, that you would take none of thefe 
„ headftrong meafiires? Was it not by thefe head- 
,, llrong meafures that you forced my niece to run 
„ away from you in the country ? Have you a 
„ mind to oblige her to take fuch another Ilep!” 
„ Z — ds and the devil,” cries the Squire, dafliing 
his pipe on the ground, “did ever mortal hear 
„ the-like? When lexpedted you would have com- 
„ mended me for all I have done, to be fallen upon 
„ in this manner ! ” “ How ! Brother, ” faid the 

Lady, “ have I ever gi'^n you the leaft reafon to 
„ imagine I Chould commend you for locking up 
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„ your daughter ? Have I not often told you, that 
3j women in a free country are not to be treated 
3, with fuch arbitrary poWcilP We are as free as 
3, the men, and I heartily wifli I could not fay we 
„ del^erve that freedom better. If you expedl I 
33 Ihould ftay a moment longer in this wretched 
3, houfe, or that I fhould ever own you again as 
„ my relation, or that I Ihould ever trouble my- 
3, felf again with the affairs of your family, I infill 
,, upon it that my niece be fet at liberty this inftant.” 
This fhe fpoke with fo commanding an air, Hand¬ 
ing with her back to the fire, with one hand be¬ 
hind her, and a pinch of fnuff in the other, that 
I queftion whether Thaleftris at the head of her 
Amazons ever made a more tremendous figure. It 
is no wonder therefore that the poor Squire was 
not proof againll the awe which Ihe infpired. 
3, There, ” he cried, throwing down the key, 
„ there it is, do- what you pleafe. I intended 
33 only*to have ktfpt her up till Blifil came to town 
3, which can’t be' long; and now if any harm hap- 
35 pens in the mean time, remember who is to be 
,3 blamed for it. ” 

“ I will anfwer it with my life,” cries Mrs. 
Weftern; “but I Ihall not intermeddle at all, un- 
,3 lefs upon one condition, and that is, that you 
33 will commit the whole entirely to my‘care, 
33 without taking any one meafure yourfelf, un- 
„ lefs 1 Ihall eventually appoint you to a<ft. If 
,3 you ratify thefe preliminaries, brother, 1 yet 
„ will endeavour to preferve the honor of your 
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„ family; if not, I fhall continue in a neutral 
„ ftate. ” 

“ I pray you, good Sir,” faid the Parfon, "per- 
„ mit yourfelf to be admonifhed this once by her 
„ Ladyfhip ; peradventure by communing with 
„ young Madam Sophia, flie will effect more than 
„ you have been able to perpetrate by more rigor- 
„ ous meafures.” 

‘‘ What dofi; thee open upon me ? ” cries the 
Squire. “ If thee doft begin to babble, I Ihali 
„ wip thee in prefently.” 

“ Fie, brother,” anfwered the Lady, “is this 
„ language to a clergyman ? Mr. Supple is a man 
„ of fenfe, and gives you the beft advice; and the 
„ whole world, 1 believe, will concur in his opi- 
„ nion ; but I muft tell you, I expedl an imme- 
,3 diate anfwer to my categorical propofals* Either 
„ cede your daughter to my difpofal, or take her 
„ wholly to your own furprifing diferedon, and 
„ then I here, before Mr. Supple, evacuate the 
„ garrifon, and renounce you and your family for 
„ ever.” 

“ I pray you let me be a mediator,” cries the 
,3 Parfon: “ let me fupplicate you. ” 

“ Why there lies the key on the table,” cries 
the Squire. “ She may take un up, if Ihe pleafes; 
„ who hinders her ? ” 
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“ No , brother anfwered the Lady, “ I infift 
j, on the formality of its being delivered me, with a 
,j full ratification of all the conceffions ftipulated. ” 

“ Why then 1 will deliver it to you — There - 
5, it is,” cries the Squire. “I am fure, filler, you 
3, can’t accufe me of ever denying to trufl my 
3, daughter to y/)u. She has a lived wi’ you a 
3, whole year and muore to a time, without my 
33 ever zeeing her. ” 

“ And it would have been happy for her, ” an¬ 
fwered the Lady, “ if flie had always lived with 

3, me. Nothing of this kind would hav'e happened 
3, under my eye. ” 

“ Ay, certainly, ” cries he , “I only am to 
„ blame. ” 

“ Wily, you are to blame, brother,” anfwered 
Ihe : “I have been often obliged to tell you fo, 

„ and fliall always be obliged to tell you fo. How- 
„ ever, I hope you will now amend, and gather 
„ fo much experience from pall errors , as not to 
„ defeat my wifefl machinations by yoiir blunders. 

„ Indeed brother, you are not qualified for th^fe 
„ negotiations. All your whole fcheme of politics 
„ is wrong. I once more, therefore, infill, that 
,3 you do not intermeddle. Remember only what 
„ is pall.” — 

" Z—ds and'bl—d, filler,” cries the Squire, 

what 
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„ what wbuld you have me fay ? You are enough 
„ to provoke the devil. ” 

I 

“ There now, ” faid flie, " juft according to the 
„ old cuftom. I fee, brother, there is no talking 
,, to you. I will appeal to Mr. Supple,* who is 
5, a man of fenfe, if I faid any thing which could 
„ put any human creature into a palfton; but you 
„ are fo wrong-headed every way. ” 

" Let me beg you, Madam, ” faid the Parfon, 
,j not to irritate his Worlhip.” 

” Irritate him ? ” faid the Lady; — “ Sure you 
,j are as great a fool as himfelf. Well, brother, 
„ fince you have promifed not to interfere, I will 
,j once more undertake the management of my 
„ niece. Lord have mercy upon all affairs which 
„ are under the directions of men. The head of 
„ one woman is worth a thoufand of yop. ” And 
now having fummoned a fervant to Ihow her to 
Sophia, fhe departed, bearing the key with her. , 

She was no fooner gone, than the Squire (having 
firft fhut the door) ejaculated twenty bitches, and 
as many hearty curfes againft her, not fparing him¬ 
felf for having ever thought of her eftate; but ad¬ 
ded, “Now one has been a Have fo long, it would 
„ be a pity to lofe it at laft, for want of hold- 
,5 ing out a little longer. The bitch can’t live 
„ for ever, and I know I am down for it upon 
the will.” 

VOL. IV. 
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The Parfon greatly commended this refolution ; 
and now the Squire having ordered in another 
bottle, which was his ufual method when any 
thing either pleafed or vexed him, did , by drink¬ 
ing plentifully of this medicinal julap, fo totally 
wafh away his choler, that his temper was become 
perfedly placid and ferene, when Mrs. Weftern 
returned with Sophia into the room. The young 
Lady had on her hat and capuchin, and the aunt 
acquainted Mr. Weftern, “ That fhe intended to 
„ take her niece with her to her own lodgings; 
,, for , indeed, brother,” fays (he, “ thefe rooms 
„ are not fit to receive a Chriftian foul in. ” 

« Very well. Madam,” quoth Weftern, “ what- 
j, ever you pleafe. The girl can never be in bet- 
„ ter hands than yours; and the Parfon here can 
„ do me the juftice to fay, that I have faid fifty 
„ times behind your back, that you was one of 
„ the mo£t fenfible women in the world. 

“To this”, cries the Parfon, “ I am ready to 
„ bear teftimony. ” 

“ Nay, brother, ” fkys Mrs. Weftern, “ I have 
,, always, I’m fure, given you as favorable a 
„ charader. You muft own you have a little too 
„ much haftinefs in your temper; but when you 
„ will allow yourfelf time to refled, I never knew 
„ a man more reafonable.” 


“ Why then , After, if you think fo, “faid the 
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Squire, “ here’s your good health with all my 
„ heart. I am a little pallionate fometimes, but 
J5 I fcorn to bear any malice. Sophy, do you be 
„ a good girl, and do every thing your aunt orders 
„ you.” 

“ I have not the leaft doubt of her, ’’ anfwered 
JVTrs. Weftern. “ She has had already an example 
„ before her eyes, in the behaviour of that wretch 
„ her coufin Harriet, who ruined herfeJf by ne- 
„ gledling my advice. — O brother, what think 
3, you? You was hardly gone out of hearing, 
„ when you fet out for London, when who Ihould 
„ arrive but that impudent fellow with the odious 
33 Irilh name —■ that Fitzpatrick. He broke abrupt 
3, ly upon me without notice, or I would not have 
3, feen him. He ran on a long, unintelligible ftory 
,3 about his Wife, to which he forced me to give 
33 him a hearing; but I made him very little anfwer, 
„ and delivered him the letter from his wi^e, which I 
3, bid him anfwer himfelf. I fuppofe the wretch 
3, will endeavour to find us out; but I beg you will 
,3 not fee her, for 1 am determined I will not. ” 

• 

“ I zee her?” anfwered the Squire ; “You need 
3, not fear me. I’ll gi no encouragement to fuch 
3, undutiful wenches. well for the fellow her 
33 hufband, I was not at huome. Od rabbit it, he 
33 fliould have taken a dance tliru the horfe-pond, 
3, I promife un. You zee, Sophy, what unduti* 
33 fulnefs brings volks to. You have an example 
33 in your own family. ” 
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“ Brother,” cries the aunt, “ you need not 
„ fliock my niece by fuch odious repetitions. 
„ Why 'will you not leave every thing entirely to 
,j me?” “ Well, well, I wull, 1 wull,” faid the 
Squire. 

And now Mrs. Weftern, luckily for Sophia, put 
an end to the converfation, by ordering chairs to 
be called, I lay luckily; for had it continued*much 
longer, frelh matter of diffenfion would, moft pro¬ 
bably , have rifen between the brotlier and filler; 
between whom education and fex made the only 
difference ; for both were equally violent, and 
■equally pofitive ; they had both a vaft affedlion 
for Sophia, and both a fovereign contempt for 
each other. 


CHAP. V. 

In which ^ones receives a Letter from Sophia., and 
goes to a Play with Mrs. Miller and Partridge. 

1 HE arrival, of Black George in town, 'and 
the good offices which that grateful fellow had 
promifed to do for his old benefador, greatly co|p- 
forted Jones in the midfliof all the anxiety and 
iineafinefs which he had fuffered on the account of 
Sophia; from whom, by the means of the faid 
George, he received the following anfwer to his 
letter, which Sophia, to whom the ufe of pen, 
ink, and paper was rcftored with her liberty, wrote 
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the very evening when flie departed from her con¬ 
finement 


“ Sir, 

“ As I do not doubt your fincerity in what 
,5 you write, you wilJ be pleafed to hear that fome 
„ of my afflidUons are at an end, by the arrival 
3, of my aunt Weftern, with whom I am at pre- 
,, fent, and with whom I enjoy all the liberty I 
5, can defire. One promife my aunt has infifted 
j, on my making, which is, that I will not fee or 
„ converfe with any perfon without her know- 
„ ledge and confent. This promife I have moft 
„ folemnly given , and fhall moft inviolably keep ; 
„ and though flie has not exprefely forbidden me 
,, writing, yet that muft be an omiflion from for- 
„ getfulnefs ; or this, perhaps , is included in the 
,5 word converfing. However, as I cannot but 
„ confider this as a breach of her generous confid- 
„ ence in my honor, you cannot expedl that I lhall, 
5, after this, continue to write myfelf, or to re- 
3, ceive letters, without her knowledge. A pro- 
,5 mife is with me a very facred thing, and to be 
„ extended to every thing underftood from it, as 
,3 well as to what is exp^effed by it; and this con- 
„ fideration may perhaps, on refledlion, afford you 
„ fome comfort. But why Ihould I mention a com- 
„ fort to you of this kind ? for though there is one 
„ thing in which I can never comply with the beft 
„ of fathers, yet am I firmly refolved never to 
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jj ad in defiance of him, or to take any ftep of 
j, confequence without his confent. A rirm per- 
,5 fuafion of this, muft teach you to divert your 
jj thoughts from what fortune h;is, perhaps, made 
j, impoflible. This your own intcreft perfuades 
„ you. This may reconcile you, 1 hope, to IVlr. 
M All worthy; and if it will, you have my injunc- 
„ tions to purfue it. Accidents have laid fome 
J, obligations on me, and your good intentions pro- 
j, bably more. Fortune may, perhaps, be fome- 
,, times kinder to us both than at prefent Believe 
35 this, that I fhall always think of you as I think 
„ you defervc, and am,’ 

„ Sir, 

„ Your obliged humble Servant, 

„ Sophia Wejiern.” 

“ I charge you write to me no more—at pre- 
„ fent at leaft; and accept this, which is now of 
3, no fervice to me, which I know you muft want, 
„ and think you owe the trifle only to that fortune 
53 by which you found it *. ” 

A child who has juft learnt his letters , would 
have fpelt this letter out in lefs time than Jones 
took in reading it The feufations it occafioned 
were a mixture of joy and grief; fomewhat like 
what divide the mind of a good man, when he 

* Meaning, perhaps, the bank-bill for loo 1. 
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perufes the will of his deceafed friend, in which 
a large legacy, which his diftreffcs make the more 
welcome , is bequeathed to him. Upon the whole, 
however, he was more pleafed than difpleafed; 
and indeed the Reader may probably wonder that 
he was difpleafed at all; but the Reader is not 
quite fo much in tove as was poor Jones: and 
love is a difeafe, which, though it may in fome 
inftances rcfemble a confumption , which it fome- 
times caufes, in others proceeds in direeft oppofition 
to it, and particularly in this, that it never flatters 
itfelf, or fees any one fymptom in a favorable 
light. 

One thing gave him complete fatisfadion, which 
was, that his Miftrefs had regained her liberty, 
and was now with a Lady where Ihe might at 
leaft allure herfelf of a decent treatment. Another 
comfortable circumftance , was the reference which 
flic made to her promife of never marrying any 
other man ; for however difinterefted he might ima¬ 
gine his pallion, and notwithftanding all the gener¬ 
ous overtures made in his letter, I very much quef- 
tion whether he could have heard a more afflicting 
piece of news, than that Sophia was married to 
another, though the match had been never fo great, 
and never fo likely to end in making her completely 
happy. That refined degree of Platonic affeClion which 
is absolutely detached from the fielh, and is indeed 
entirely and purely fpiritual, is a gift confined to 
the female part of the creation j many of whom 
I have heard declare, ( and doubtlefs with great 
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truth) that they would, with the utmoft readinefs, 
relign a lover to a rival, when fuch refignation 
was proved to be neccffary for the temporal intereft 
of fuch lover. Hence, therefore, I conclude, that 
this affedlion is in nature, though 1 cannot pretend 
to fay, t have ever feen an in fiance of it. 

Mr. Jones having fpent three hours in reading 
and kifling the aforefaid letter, and being, at 'aft, 
in a ftate of good fpirits, from the laft-mentioned 
confiderations, he agreed to carry an appointment, 
which he had before made, into execution. This 
was to attend Mrs. Miller, and her younger daught¬ 
er , into the gallery at the play-houfe, and to admit 
Mr. Partridge as one of the company. For as Jones 
had really that tafte for humor which many affedl, 
he expedled to enjoy much entertainment in the 
criticifms of Partridge; from whom he expeded 
the fimple didlates of nature, unimproved indeed ^ 
but likewife unadulterated by art. 

In the firft row then of the firft gallery did Mr. 
Jones, Mrs. Miller, her youngeft daughter, and 
Partridge, take their places. Partridge immediately 
declared, it was the fined place he had ever been 
in. When the firft mufic was played, he faid, 
„ It was a wonder how fo many fiddlers could 
„ play at one time, without putting one another 
j, out. ” While the fellow was lighting the upper 
candles, he cried out to Mrs. Miller, “Look, 
„ look. Madam, the very pidlure of the man in 
„ the end of the common - prayer book, before 
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5, the gunpowder - treafon fervice ” Nor could 
he help obfervdng with a figh , when all the candles 
were lighted, “ That here were candles enough 
„ burnt in one night, to keep an honeft poor fa- 
„ mily for a whole twelvemonth. ” 

As foon as the play, which was Hamlet Prince 
of Denmark, began, Partridge was all atteqtion, 
nor did he break filence till the entrance of the 
gholl; upon which he alked Jones, “ What man 
„ that was in the ftrange drefs; fomething, ” faid 
he, “ like what I have feen in a pidlure. Sure it 
„ is not armor, is it? ” Jones anfwered, “ That is 
„ the ghoft. ” To which Partridge replied with 
a fmile, “ Perfuade me to that, Sir, if you can. 
„ Though I cannot fay I ever adually faw a ghoft 
„ in my life, yet I am certain I Ihould know one, 
„ if I law him, better than that comes to. No, 
„ no, Sir, ghofts don’t appear in fuch drelTes as 
„ that, neither.” In this miftake, wlvch caufed 
much laughter in the neighbourhood of Partridge, 
he was ftjffered to continue, till the fcene between 
the ghoft and Hamlet, when Partridge gave that 
credit to JVIr. Garrick, which he had denied to 
Jones, and fell into fo violent a trembling, that 
his knees knocked again ft each other. Jones afked 
him what was the matter, and whether he was 
afraid of the warrior upon the ftage ? “ O la, 
„ Sir, ” faid he , “I perceive now it is what you 
,, told me. I am not afraid of any thing; for I 
„ know it is but a play. And if it really was a 
„ ghoft, it could do one no harm at fuch a diftance. 
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„ and in fo much company; and yet if I was 
„ frightened, I am not the only perfon. ” “ Why 

jj who,” cries Jones, " doft thou take to be fuch 
„ a coward here befides thyfelf ? ” “ Nay, you 
JJ may call me coward if you will; but if that 
5, little man there upon the ftage is not frightened, 
35 I never faw any man frightened in my life. Ay, 
3, ay; go along with you! Ay, to be fure! Who’s 
,5 fool then! Will you ? Lud have mercy upon 
35 fuch fool - hardinefs I — Whatever happens it is 
,5 good enough for you. — Follow you? I’d follow 
35 the devil as foon. Nay , perhaps, it is the devil 
55 —for they fay he can put on what likenefs he 
35 pleafes. — Oh ! here he is again. — No farther f 
55 No, you have gone far enough already; farther 
55 than I’d have gone for all the King’s dominions.” 
Jones offered to fpeak, but Partridge cried, “ Hulh, 
35 hufh, dear Sir, don’t you hear him!” And 
during the whole fpeech of the ghoft, be fat 
with his eyes fixed partly on the ghoft, and partly 
on Hamlet, and with his mouth open; the fame 
paffions which fucceeded each other in* Hamlet, 
fucceeding likewifc in him. 

When the fcene was over, Jones faid, ‘‘ Why, 
35 Partridge, you exceed my expedations. You 
3, enjoy the play more than I conceived poffible,” 
35 Nay, Sir,” anfwered Partridge, “ if you are 
55 not afraid of the devil, I can’t help it; but to 
55 be fure it is natural to be furprifed at fuch 
35 things, though I know there is nothing in them: 
35 not that it was the ghoft; that furprifed me neither; 
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„ for I fljould have known that to have been only 
55 a man in a flrange drefs: but when I faw the 
3, little man fo frightened himfelf, it was that which 
,, took hold of me. ” “ And doft thou imagine 

„ then, Partridge, ” cries Jones, “ that he was 
„ really frightened?” “ Nay, Sir,” faid Partridge, 
5, did not you yourfelf obferve afterwards, when 
„ he found it was his own father’s fpirit, and 
5, how he was murdered iu the garden , how his 
„ fear forfook him by degrees, and he was ftruck 
,, dumb with forrow, as it were, juft as I Ihould 
„ have been, had it been my own cafe. — But 
5, hulh! O la! What noife is that? There he is 
„ again. — Well, to be certain, though I know 
„ there is nothing at all in it, 1 am glad I am not 
„ down yonder, where thofe men are.” Then 
turning his eyes again upon Hamlet, “ Ay you 
3, may draw your fword; what fignifies a fword 
„ againft the power of the devil ? ” 

During the fecond adl. Partridge made very few 
remarks. He greatly admired the finenefs -of the 
drelTes; nor could he help obferving upon the 
King’s countenance. “Well,” faid he, “how 
„ people may be deceived by faces ? Nulla fides 
,, frpiiti is, I find, a true faying. Who would 
„ think, by looking in the King’s face, that he 
35 had ever committed a murder ? ” He then in¬ 
quired after the ghoft; but Jones, who intended 
he Ihould be furprifed, gave him no other fatis- 
fatftion, “ Than that he might poflibly fee him again 
,3 foon, and in a fiafh of fire.” 
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Partridge fat in fearful expedation of this; and 
now, when the ghoft made his next appearance. 
Partridge cried out, “ There, Sir, now; what 
5, fay you now? Is be frightened now or no? 
5, As much frightened as you think me, and to 
„ be fure, nobody can help fome fears, I would 
„ not be in fo bad a condition as what’s bis 
,5 name. Squire Hamlet, is there, for all the world. 
3, Blefs me! What’s become of the fpirit? As I 
„ am a livdng foul, I thought I law him fink into 
3, the earth, ” “ Indeed you faw right, ” anfwered 

Jones. “ Well, well,” cries Partridge, “ I know 
35 it is only a play; and befides, if there was any 
33 thing in all this, Madam Miller would not 
53 laugh fo; for as to you. Sir, you would not 
35 be afraid, 1 believe, if the devil was here in 
3, perfon. — There , there — ay, no wonder you 
„ are in fuch a paffion; fliake the vile wicked 
3, wretch to pieces. If fhe was my own mother I 
3, fhould ferve her fo. To be fure, all duty to a 
3, mother is forfeited by fuch wicked doings.—Ay, 

3, go about your bufinefs ; I hate the fight of you.” 

Our critic was now pretty filent till the play, 
which Hamlet introduces before the King. 7 'his 
he did not at firft underhand , till Jones explained 
it to him ; but he no fooner entered into the fpi¬ 
rit of it, than he began to blefs himfeJf that he 
had never committed murder. Then turning to 
Mrs. Miller, he alked her, “ If fhe did not ima- 
„ gine the King looked as if he was touched; 

5, though he is,” faid he, “a good ador, and does 
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jj all he can to hide it. Well, I would not have fo 
5j much to anfwer for, as that wicked man there has, 
,j to fit upon a much higher chair than he fits upon, 
„ No wonder he run away; for your fake I’ll never 

isuft an innocent face again. ” 

The grave-digging fcene next engaged the atten¬ 
tion of Partridge, who expreffed much furprife at 
the number of fkulls thrown upon the ftage. To 
which Jones anfwered, “That it was one of the 
„ moll famous burial - places about town. ” “ No 

„ wonder then,” cries Partridge, “ that the place 
„ is haunted. But I never faw in my life a worfe 
„ grave - digger. I had a fexton when I was a 
3, clerk, that fliould have dug three graves while 
„ he is digging one. The fellow handles a fpade 
„ as if it was the firft time be had ever had one 
5, in his hand.s. Ay, ay, you may fing. You had 
„ rather fing than work, I believe. ”—. Upon Ham¬ 
let’s taking up the ficull, he cried out, “Well, it 
„ is ftrange to fee how feariefs fome men are: I 
„ never could bring myfelf to touch any thing 

„ belonging to a dead man on any account.- 

„ He feemed frightened enough too at the ghoft 
,5 I thought. Nemo omnibus horis Japit.” 

Little more worth remembering occurred during 
the play; at the end of which Jones aficed him, 
„ which of the players he liked beft?” To this 
he anfwered, with fome appearance of indignation 
at the queftion, “The King without doubt.” “In- 
„ deed, Mr. Partridge,” fays Mrs. Miller, “you 
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,5 are not of the fame opinion with the town; for 
jj they are all agreed, that Hamlet is a<fled by the 

beft player who was ever on the ftage. ” “ He 

„ the beft player!” cries Partridge, with a con¬ 
temptuous fneer, “ why I could a<ft as well as, he 
,5 myfelf. I am fure if I had Teen a ghoft,*'! fhould 
„ have looked in the very fame manner, and done 
„ juft as he did. And then to be fure, in that 

5, fcene , as you call it, between him and his 

jj mother, where you told me he adted fo fine, 

„ why, Lord help me, any man, that is, any 

„ good man, that had fuch a mother, would have 
„ done exacbly the fame. 1 know you arc only 
„ joking with me; but, indeed. Madam, though 
„ I was never at a play in London, yet 1 have 
„ feen ading before in the country; and the King 
„ for my money; he fpeaks all his words diftind- 
„ ly , half as loud again as the other.—Any body 
„ may fee he -is an ador.” 

« 

While Mrs. Miller Was thus engaged in conver- 
fation with Partridge, a Lady came up to Mr. 
Jones, whom he imnaediately knew to be Mrs. Fitz¬ 
patrick. She faid Ihe had feen him from the other 
part of the gallery, and had taken that opportun¬ 
ity of fpeaking to him, as Ihe had fomething to 
fay, which might be of great fervice to himfelf. 
She then acquainted him with her lodgings, and 
made him an appointment the next day in the 
^morning; which, upon recolledion, fhe prefently 
changed to the afternoon; at which time Jones pro- 
mifed to attend her. 
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Thus ended the adventure of the play-houfe; 
where Partridge had afforded great mirth, not 
only to Jones and Mrs. Miller, but to all who 
fat within hearing, who were more attentive to 
whaj^e faid, than to anv thing that paffed on 
Hie liases 

He durll not go to bed all that night, for fear 
of the ghoft; and for many nights after, fweated 
for two or three hours before he went to fleep with 
the fame apprchenfions, and waked feveral times 
in great horrors, crying out, “ Lord have mercy 
„ upon us! there it is. ” 

CHAP. VI. 

In 'which the Hiftory is obliged to go back. 


It is almoft impoflible for the beft parent to 
obferve an exail impartiality to his children, even 
though no fuperior merit Ihould biafs his affedion; 
but fure a parent can hardly Imblamed, when that 
fuperiority determines his preference. 

As I regard all the perfonages of this Hiftory 
in the light of my children ; fo I rauft confefs 
the fame inclination of partiality to Sophia; and 
for that I hope the Reader will allow me 
the fame excufe, from the fuperiority of her 
charader. 
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This extraordinary tendernefs, which 1 have for 
my Heroine, never fuffers me to quit her any long 
time without the utmoft reludance. I could now, 
therefore, return impatiently to inquire, what has 
happened to this lovely creature fince her depart- 
ure^^rorn her father’s, but t^at I am obliged hrrl 
to pay a fhort vifit to Mr. Blifil. 

Mr. Weftern in the firfl: confufion into which 
his mind was call, upon the fudden news he receiv¬ 
ed of his daughter, and in his firft hurry to go 
after her, had not once thought of fending any ac¬ 
count of the difcovery to Blifil. He had not gone 
far, however, before he recolledled himfelf, and 
accordingly ftopt at the very firft inn he came to, 
and difpatched away a meffenger to acquaint Blifil 
with his having found Sophia, and with his firm 
refolution to marry her to him immediately, if he 
would come up after him to town. 

As the* love which Blifil had for Sophia was of 
that violent kind, which nothing but the lofs of 
her fortune, or fom^fuch accident, could leffen, 
his inclination to tne match was not at all altered 
by her having run away, though he was obliged 
to lay this to his own account. He very readily, 
therefore, embraced this offer. Indeed, he now 
propofed the gratification of a very ftrong paffion 
befides avarice, by marrying this young Lady, and 
this was hatred: for he concluded that matrimony 
afforded an equal opportunity of fatisfying either 
hatred or love; and this opinion is very probably 

verified 
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verified by much experience. To fay the truth, 
if we are to judge by the ordinary behaviour of 
married perfons to each other, we fhall perhaps be 
apt to conclude, that the generality feek the in¬ 
dulgence of the former paflion only in tlieif union 
"of cv^l%j:hing but of hearts. 

There was one difficulty, however, in his 
way, and this arofe from Mr. Allworthy. That 
good man, when be found by the departuie of 
SSphia (for neither that, nor the caufe of it, could 
be concealed from him) the great averfion which 
fhe had for his nephew, began to be ferioufly 
concerned that he had been deceived into carry¬ 
ing matters fo far. He by no means concurred 
with the opinions of thofe parents, who think 
it as immaterial to confult the inclinations of their 
children in the affair of marriage, as to folicit the 
good pleafure of their fervants when they intend 
to take a journey; and who are, by law or de¬ 
cency at leaft, with-held often from ufing abfolute 
force. On the contrary, as he efteemed the in- 
ftjtution to be of the moft fai|^ed kind, he thought 
every preparatory caution necefTary to preferve it 
holy and inviolate; and very wifely concluded, 
that the fureft way to effetff this, was by laying 
the foundation in previous affetffion. 

Blifil indeed foon cured his uncle of all anger 
on the fcore of deceit, by many vows and pro- 
teftations that he had been deceived himfelf, with 
which the many declarations of W eftern very well 
VoL. IV. N 
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tallkd ; but now to pcrfuade Allworthy to confenC 
to the renewing his addreffes, was a matter of 
fuch apparent difficulty, that ,^he very appearance 
was fufficient to have deterr^ a lefs enterprifing 
genius ; but this young gentJeraan fo well Jipew 
his owA talents, that nothing within th^-pfbvince 
of cunning feemed to him hard to be arliieved. 

Here then he reprefented the violence of his own 
affedion, and the hopes of fubduing averfion in 
the Lady by perfeverance. He begged that in^an 
affair on which depended all his future repofe, he 
might at leaft be at liberty to try all fair means for 
fuccefs. Heaven forbid, he faid, that he Ihould 
ever think of prevailing by any other than the moft 
gentle methods! “ Befides, Sir,” faid he, ” if they 
„ fail, you may then (which will be furely time 
5, enough) deny your confent ” “^e urged the 
great and eager defire which Mr. Wfellern had for 
the match , and laftly, he made great ufe of the 
name of Jones, to whom he imputed all that had 
happened; and from whom, he faid, to preferve fo 
valuable a young Lady was even an adl of charity. 

All thefe arguments were welf feconded by 
Thwackum, who dwelt a little ftronger on the 
authority of parents than Mr. Blifil himfelf had 
done. He afcribed the meafures which Mr. Blifil 
was defirous to take, to Chrillian motives; “ And 
„ though,” fays he, “ the good young gentleman 
„ has mentioned charity laft, I am almoft convinced, 
„ it is his firft and principal confideration. ” 
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Square, poflibly, had he been prefent, would 
have fung to the fame tune, though in a differ¬ 
ent key, and woa§d have difcovered much moral 
fitnefs in the precluding; but he was now gone 
ffi-Rarh, for the recovery of his health. 

AlIwortl?^.,^though not with6ut reludlance, at 
laft yielded to the defires of his nephew. He 
faid, he would accompany him to London, where 
he might be at liberty to ufe every honeft endea¬ 
vour to gain the Lady: But I declare, ” faid he, 
„ I will never give my confent to any abfolutc 
5, force being put on her inclinations, nor fhall 
„ you ever have her, unlefs flie can be brought 
„ freely to compliance.” 

Thus did the affeeffion of Allworthy for his 
nephew betray the fuperior underftanding to be 
triumphed over by the inferior; and thus is the 
prudence of the beft of heads often defeated, by 
the tendernefs of the beft of hearts. 

Blifil having obtained this unhoped - for acqui- 
efcence in his uncle, refted not till he carried his 
purpofe into execution. And as no immediate 
bufinefs required Mr. Allworthy’s prefence in the 
country, and little preparation is neceffary to 
men for a journey, they fet out the very next 
day, and arrived in town that evening, when 
Mr. Jones , as we have feen, was diverting him- 
felf with Partridge, at the play. 


N a 
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The morning after his arrival, Mr. Blifil waited 
on Mr. Wcftern, by whom he was moft kindly 
and gracioufly received, andi^rom whom he had 
every poffible affurance (perils more than was 
poflible I that he fhould ver^ Ihordy be as h^^ 
as Sophia could make him; nor would, ^j?^*§quire 
fuffer the young gentleman to return^^ his uncle, 
till he had, almoft againft bis will, carried him 
to his filler. 


CHAP. VII. 


In which Mr. Weftern pays a to his Sifler, in 
Company with Mr. Blifil. 

Mrs . Weftern was reading a ledlure on prudence 
and matrimonial politics to her niece, when her 
brother and Blifil broke in with lefs ceremony than 
the laws of vifiting require. Sophia no fooner faw 
Blifil, than fhe turned pale, and almoft loft the ufc 
of all her faculties; but her aunt on the contrary 
waxed red, and having all her faculties at com¬ 
mand , began to exert her tongue on the Squire. 


“ Brother,” faid file, “ I am aftoniflicd at your 
„ behaviour; will you never learn any regard 
,5 to decerrum ? Will you ftill look upon every 
„ apartment as your own, or as belonging to one 
„ of your country tenants? 0o you think your- 
,5 felf ^ liberty to invade the privacies of wo- 
„ men of condition, without the leaft decency 
,3 or notice ?” - “ Why, what a pox! is the 
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„ matter now,” quotfc the Squire, “one would 
„ think I had caught you at ” — “ None of ycur 
„ brutality. Sir, I|»efeech you,” anfwered fhe.— 
,, You have furpr^d my poor niece fo, that flie 
v-ftan hardly, I fee, fupport herfel£ — Go, my 
„ dear'Xjfetire, and endeavour to recruit your 
„ fpirits*; fee you have occafioii.” At which 
wordi, Sophi^, who never received a more wel¬ 
come command, Iiaftily withdrew. 

“ To be fure, fifter,” cries the Squire, “you 
„ are mad, when I have brought Mr. Blifil here to 
„ court her, to force her away. 

“ Sure, brother,” fays file, “ you are worfe than 
,, mad, when you know in what fituation affairs 
„ are , to — I am fure, I aflt Mr. Biifil pardon, 
„ but he knows very well to whom to impute fo 
„ difagreeable a reception. For my own part, I 
„ am fure I lhall always be very glad fo fee Mr. 
„ Blifil; but his own good .fenfe would not have 
„ fuffered him to proceed fo abruptly, had not you 
„ compelled him to it. ” 

Blifil bowed and fthmmered, and looked like a 
fool; but Wefteni, without giving him time to 
form a fpeech for the purpofe, anfwered, “ Well, 
,5 well, I am to blame if you will, I always am, 
„ certainly; but come, let the girl be fetched back 
„ again, or let Mr. Blifil go to her — He’s come 
„ up on purpofe, and there’s no time to be loll.” 


N 3 
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“ Brother,” cries Mrs. Weftern, " Mr. Blifil, I 
„ am confident, underftands himfelf better than to 
„ think of feeing my niece any more this morning 
„ after what has happened. Women are of a 
„■ nice contexture; and our fpirits, when^ ^ifor- 
„ dered', are not to be recompofed in a/ffl^entT 
„ Had you fuffered Mr. Blifil to havg.i^tliis com- 
,5 pliments to my niece, and to l<^e defired the 
53 favor of waiting on her in the afternoon, I 
53 Ibould poflGbly have prevailed on her to have 
35 feen him; but now 1 defpair of bringing about 
53 any fuch matter. ” 

“ I am very forty. Madam,” cried Blifil, “that 
53 Mr. Weftern’s extraordinary kindnefs to me, 
53 which I can never enough acknowledge, Ihould 
53 have occafioned — ” “Indeed, Sir,” faid Ibe, 
interrupting him, “ you need make no apologies, 
5, we all know my brother fo well. ” 

“ I don’t care what any body knows of me, ” 
anfwered the Squire; — “ but when muft he come 
33 to fee her? For confider, I tell you, he is come 
,3 up on purpofe, and fo is All worthy.” “ Brother,” 
faid (he, “ whatever meffage Mr. Blifil thinks 
53 proper to fend to my niece, fhall be delivered 
3, to her; and I fuppofe fhe will want no inftruc- 
53 tions to make a proper anfwer. I am convinced 
,5 fire will not refufe to fee Mr. Blifil at a proper 

3, time ”-“ The devil Ihe won’t, ” anfwered 

the Squire.-“ Odlbud!-don’t we know, 

,, — : — I fay nothing, but fome volk are wifer 
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„ than all the world, — If I might have had my 
j, will, ‘flie had not run away before: and now 
„ I cxped to hear every moment (be is gnonc 
„ again. For as great a fool as fome volk thinks 
I know very well flie hates ” — “ No matT 
„ terj'ibxsther,” replied Mrs. Weftern , " I’will not 
„ hear my^#yece abufed. It is a refle£lion on my 
„ family. She Ss an honor to it; and fhe will be 
„ an honor to it, I promife you. I will pawn my 
,5 whole reputation in the world on her coudud:. 
„ —I fhall be glad to fee you, brother, intheafter- 
„ noon ; for I have fomewhat of importance to 
„ mention to you. — At prefent, Mr. Blifil, as 
„ well as you, mufl; excufe me ; for I am in haftc 
„ to drefs.”— “Well but,” faid the Squire, 
„ do appoint a time.”—“ Indeed,” faid Ihe, “lean 
,, appoint no time. — I tell you, I will fee you in 
„ the afternoon. ” — “ What the devil would you 
„ have me do?” cries the Squire, turning to Blifil, 
„ I can no more turn her, than a beagle can turn 
„ an old hare. Perhaps flie will be in a better hu- 
,, mor in the afternoon.” —“I am condemned , I 
„ fee. Sir, to misfortune,*^ anfwered Blifil, “ but 
„ I fliall always own my obligations to you. ” — 
He then took a ceremonious leave of Mrs. Weftern , 
who was altogether as ceremonious on her part; 
and then they departed , the Squire muttering to 
himfelf with an oath, that Blifil ftiould fee his daugh¬ 
ter in the afternoon. 

If Mr. Weftern was little pleafed with this in- 
terview, Blifil was lefs. As to the former, he imputed 

N 4 
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the whole behaviour of his fifter to her humor only 
and to her diflatisfatlion at the omiffion of ceremony 
in the vifit; but Blifil faw a little deeper into 
things. He fufpeded fomewhat' of more confe 
quence, from two or three words which droptjElWB 
the Lady; and, to fay the truth, he fufpe^(<faright. 
as will appear when I have unfoldejjiiTOe fevCral 
matters which will be contained in the following 
Chapter. 


CHAP. VIII. 

Schemes of Lady Bellafton for the Ruin of Jones. 

I-/OVE had taken too deep a root in the mind 
of Lord Fellamar, to be plucked up by the rude 
hands of Mr. Weftern; In the heat of refentment 
he had indeed given a commiffion to captain Egg- 
lane , which the captain had far exceeded in the 
execution; nor had it been executed at all, had 
his Lordlhip been able to find the captain, after 
he had feen Lady Bellafton, which was in the 
afternoon of the day after he had received the 
affront; but fo induftrious was the captain in the 
difcharge of his duty, that having after long in¬ 
quiry found out the Squire’s lodgings very late in 
the evening, he fat up all night at a tavern, that 
he might not mifs the Squire in the morning, and 
by that means miffed the revocation which my 
Lord had fent to his lodgings. 
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In the afternoon then next after the intended 
rape of Sophia, his Lordfhip , as we have faid, 
made a vifit to Lady Bellafton , who laid open fo 
much of the charader of the Squire ,j|^at his Lord- 
fh'ip plainly faw the abfurdity he hra beeii guilty 
of in taich-^ any oflence at his words, efpecially as 
he had thdfv honorable defigns on his daughter. 
He then unbofomed the violence of his pafllon to 
Lady Bellafton, who readily undertook the caufe, 
and encouraged him with certain alTurance of a 
m'oft favorable reception from all the elders of the 
family, and from the father himfelf when he Ihould 
be fober, and Ihould be made acquainted with the 
nature of the offer made to his daughter. The 
only danger, file faid, lay in the fellowhad 
formerly mentioned, who, though a beggar and a 
vagabond, had, by fome means or other, fhe 
knew not what, procured himfelf tolerable clothes, 
and paft for a gentleman. “ Now, ” fays Ihe , “ as 
„ I have, for the fake of my coufin, mede it my 
„ bufinefs to inquire after this fellow, I have 
„ luckily found out his lodgings;” with which flie 
then acquainted his Lordihip. “ I am thinking, 
„ ray Lord,” added fhe, “ (for this fellow is toOi 
„ mean for your perfonal refentment) whether it 
„ would not be pofllble for your Lordfliip to 
„ contrive fome method of having him preffed 
„ and fent on board of fhip. Neither law nor 
„ confcieoce forbid this projedl; for the, fellow, 
„ I promife you, however well dreft, is but a 
„ vagabond, and as proper as any fellow in the 
,5 ftreets to be preffed into the fervice; and as for 
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35 the confcientious part, furely the prefervation 
„ of a young Lady from fuch ruin is a moft me- 
,3 ritorious ad; nay, with regard to the fellow 
,3 hirafelf, uidefs he could fucceed (which Heaven 
3, forbid) wi»my coufin, it may probably be t^e 
,5 means* of preferving him from the galk;«^ and. 
„ perhaps may make his fortune in way.” 

Lord Fellamar very heartily thanked her Lady- 
fhip for the part which Ibe was pleafed to take in 
the affair, upon the fuccefs of which his whole 
future happinefs entirely depended. He faid, he 
faw at prefent no objedion to the preffing fcheme, 
and would confider of putting it in execution. He 
then mc^ earneftly recommended to her Ladylbip, 
to do hmi the honor of immediately mentioning 
his propofals to the family; to whom, he faid, 
he offered a Car/e blanche , and would fettle his 
fortune in almoft any manner they fhould require. 
And after ^uttering many extafies and raptures con¬ 
cerning Sophia, he took his leave and departed , 
but not before he had received the ftrongeft charge 
to beware of Jones, and to lofe no time in fecur- 
ing his perfon where he fhould no longer be in a 
capacity of making any attempts to the ruin of the 
young Lady. 

The moment Mrs. Weftern was arrived at her 
lodgings, a card was difpatched with her compli¬ 
ments to Lady Bellafton ; who no fooner received 
it, than with the impatience of a lover, fhc flew 
to her coufin, rejoiced at this fair opportunity, 
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which beyond her hopes offered itfelf: for fhe 
was much better pleafed with the profpedt of mak¬ 
ing the propofals to a woman of fenfe, and who 
knew the world, than to a gentleman whom Ihe 
honored witli the appellation of Hottentot; though 
indeed from him fhe apprehended no danger of a 
refufiiL 

The two Ladies being met, after very Ihort pre¬ 
vious ceremonials, fell to bufinefs, which was 
indeed almoft as foon concluded as begun ; for Mrs, 
Weftern no fooner heard the name of Lord Fel- 
lamar than her cheeks glowed with pleafure; but 
when fhe was acquainted with the eagernefs of his 
paffion, the earneftnefs of his propofals and the 
generofityof his offer, flie declared her fullfatisfac- 
tion in the moll explicit terms. 

In the progrefs of their converfation, their dif- 
courfe turned to Jones, and both coufins very 
pathetically lamented the unfortunate attachment 
which both agreed Sophia had to that young fel¬ 
low ; and Mrs. Weftern entirely attributed it to 
the folly of her brother’s management. She con¬ 
cluded however atlaft, with declaring her confid¬ 
ence in the good underftanding of her niece, who, 
though fhe would not give up her affedion in fa¬ 
vor of Blifil, will, I doubt not, fays fhe, foon be 
prevailed upon to facrifice a fimple inclination to 
the addreffes of a fine gentleman, who brings 
her both a title and a large eftate: “ For indeed,” 

added |he, “ I muftdo Sophy the juftice to confefs. 
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5, this Blifil is but a hideous kind of fellow, as 
,y you know, Beliafton, all country gentlemen 
5, are , and has nothing but his fortune to recom- 
„ mend him. 

“ Nay, ” faid Lady Beliafton, “ I don’t then fo 
5, much wonder at my coufin ; for I ^»<*bmife you, 
,j this Jones is a very agreeable fell<.>W, and has one 
,j virtue which the men fay is a great recommenda- 
„ tion to us. What do you think. Bell — 1 fhall 
,, certainly make you laugh ; nay, 1 can hardly 
,5 tell you myfelf for laughing—Will you believe 
„ that the fellow has bad the affurance to make love 
5, to me ? But if you fhould be inclined to diftielieve 
„ it, here is evidence enough , his own hand-writing, 
„ I affure you.” She then delivered her coufin the 
letter with the propofals of marriage, which if the 
Reader has a. defire to fee , he will find already on 
record in the XVth Book of this Hiflory. 

“ Upon my word, I am aftonifhed,” faid Mrs. 
Weftern : “ this is indeed a mafter-piece of affur- 

3, ance. With your leave, I may poffibly make 
,3 fome ufe of this letter.” “ You have my full 
33 liberty, ” cries Lady Beliafton, “ \o apply it to 
3, what purpofe you pleafe. However, I would not 
„ have it fltown to any but Mifs Weftern , nor to 
„ her unlefs you find occafion. ” “ Well, and how 

,3 did you ufe the fellow ? ” returned Mrs. Weftern. 
33 Not as a hufband, ” faid the Lady; 1 am not 
„ married, I promifeyou, my dear. You know. Bell, 
„ I have tried the comforts once already; aijd once 
,3 I think is enough for any reafonable woman. ” 
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This letter Lady Bellafton thought would cer¬ 
tainly turn the balance againft Jones in the mind 
of Sophy, and flie was emboldened to give it up, 
partly by her hopes of having him inftantly difpatch- 
ed out of the way, and partly by having fecured 
the evidence of Honor, who, upon foundfng her, 
fhe faw fufficient reafon to imagine, was prepared 
to teftify whatever fhe pleafed. 

But perhaps the Reader may wonder why Lady 
Bellafton, who in her heart hated Sophia, fhould be 
fo defirous of promoting a match, which was fo 
much to the intereft of the young Lady. Now, I 
would defire fuch Reader to look carefully into hu¬ 
man nature, page almoft the laft, and there he will 
find in fcarce legible characters, that women, not- 
withftanding the prepofterous behaviour of mothers, 
aunts, &c. in matrimonial matters, do in reality 
think it fo great a misfortune to have their inclina¬ 
tions in love thwarted, that they imagine tl^ey ought 
never to carry enmity higher than upon thefe dif- 
appointments; again, he will find it written likich 
about the fame place, that a woman who 
once been pleafed with the pofieffion of a man, 
will go above half "way to the devil, to prevent 
any other woman from enjoying the fame. 

If he will not be contested with thefe reafons, 
I freely confefs I fee no other motive to the acStions 
of that Lady, unlefs we will conceive fhe was 
bribed by Lord Fellamar, which for my own part 
I fee no caufe to fufpeeft. 
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Now this wa? the affair which Mrs. Weftern 
was preparing to introduce to Sophia, by fome 
prefatory difcourfe on the folly of love, and on 
the wifdom of legal proftitution for hire, when 
her brother and Blifil broke abruptly in upon her; 
and hence afrofe all that coldnefs in her behaviour 
to Blifil, which, though the Squire, as was ufual 
with him, imputed to a wrong dlufe, infiifed into 
Blifil himfelf, he being a much more cunning man, 
a fufpicion of the real truth. 

CHAP. IX. 

//t which Jones pai/s a Vijit to Mrs. Fitzpatrick. 

Th E Reader may now perhaps be pleafed to 
return with us to Mr. Jones, who at the appointed 
hour attended on Mrs. Fitzpatrick; but before we 
relate the converfation which now paft, it may be 
proper, according to our method, to return a little 
bac#, and to account for fo great an alteration of 
behaviour in this Lady , that from changing her 
lodgings principally to avoid Mr. Jones, fhe had now 
induftrioufly, as has been feen,*fought this interview. 

And here we fhall need only to refort to what hap¬ 
pened the preceding day, when hearing from Lady 
Bellafton , that Mr. Weftern was arrived in town, 
{he went to pay her duty to him, at his lodgings 
at Piccadilly, where fhe was received with many 
feurvy compellations too coarfe to be rppeated. 



Ch. 9 . 


A FOUNDLING. 


207 


and was even threatened to be ^cked out of doors. 
From hence an old fervant of her aunt Weftern, 
with whom (he was well acquainted, condudted 
her to the lodgings of that Lady, who treated her 
not more kindly, but more politely; or, to fay the 
truth, with rudenefs in another way. In fhort, fhe 
returned from both, plainly convinced not only 
that her feheme^ of reconciliation had proved abort¬ 
ive , but that Ihe muft for ever give over all thoughts 
of bringing it about by any means whatever. 
From this moment defire of revenge only filled 
her mind; and in this temper meeting Jones at the 
play, an opportunity feemed to her to occur of 
effedfing the purpofe. 

The Reader muft remember that he was acquaint¬ 
ed by Mrs. Fitzpatrick, in the account fhe gave 
of her own ftory, WJth the fondnefs Mrs. Weftern 
had formerly fhown for Mr. Fitzpatrick at Bath, 
from the difappointment of which, Mrs. Fjtzpatrick 
derived the great bitternefs her aunt had expreffed 
towards her. She had therefore no doubt butthat 
the good Lady would as eafily liften to the addreffes 
of Mr. Jones, as ftie had before done to the other; 
for the fuperiority of charms was clearly on the fide 
of Jones; and the ad’WmcQ* which her aunt had 
fince made in age, fhe concluded, how juftly I 
will not fay, was an argdment rather in favor of 
her projedl than againft it. 

Therefore when Jones attended, after a previous 
declaration of her tjefire of ferving him, arifing, 
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as £he fiiid, from^a firm aflurance how much Ihe 
fliould by fo doing oblige Sophia; and after fome 
excufes for her former difappointmcnt, and after 
acquainting Mr. Jones in whofe cuftody his Miftrefs 
was, of which file thought him ignorant; Ihe very 
explicitly mentioned her fcheme to him, and ad- 
vifed him to make lham addreffes to the older 
Lady, in order to procure an e^fy accefs to the 
younger, informing him at the fame time of the 
fuccefs which Mr. Fitzpatrick had formerly owed 
to the very fame ftratagem. 

Mr. Jones exprelTed great gratitude to the Lady 
for the kuid intentions towards him which fhe ihad 
expreffed, and indeed teftified, by this propofal; 
but befides intimating fome diffidence of fuccefs 
from the Lady’s knowledge of his love to her niece 
which bad not been her cafe in regard to Mr. 
Fitzpatrick, he faid, he was afraid Mifs Weftern 
would never agree to an impofition of this kind, 
as well from her utter deteftation of all fallacy, as 
from her ‘avowed duty to her aunt. 

Mrs. Fitzpatrick was a little nettled at this; and 
indeed, if it may not be called a lapfe of the tongue, 
it was a fmall deviatipn from politenefs in Jones, 
and into which he fcarce would have fallen, had 
not the delight he felt in praifing Sophia, hurried 
him out of all refledion; for this commendation of 
one coufin was more than a tacit rebuke on the 
other. 


“ ledeed. 
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Ch. 9. 

“ Indeed, Sir,” anfwered the Lady, with feme 
warmth , “ I cannot think there is any thing eafier 
5, than to cheat an old woman with a profellion 
„ of love, when her complexion is amorous; and 
„ though ffie is my aunt, I muft fay dhere never 
„ was a more liquorifh one than her Ladyfhip. 
„ Can’t you pretend that the defpair of pofTeffing 
„ her niece, from her being promifed to Blifil, 
5, has made you turn your thoughts towards her? 
„ As to my coufin Sophia, I can’t imagine her to 
„ be fuch a fimpleton as to have the Jeaft fcruple 
„ on fuch an account, or to conceive any harm 
„ in punifhing one of thefe hags for the many 
„ mifehiefs they bring upon families, by their 
„ tragi-comic pafllons; for which I think it is pity 
„ they are not punifhable by law. I had no fuch 
„ fcruple myfelf; and yet I hope my coufin Sophia 
„ will not think it an affront when I fay fhe cannot 
„ detefi; every real fpecies of fallhood more than 
„ her coufin Fitzpatrick. To my aunt indeed I 
„ pretend no duty, nor does file deferve any. 
„ However, Sir, I have given you my advice, 
,5 and if you decline purfuing it, I lhall have the lefs 
„ opinion of your underftanding—that’s all.” 

Jones now clearly faw the error he had com¬ 
mitted, and exerted his utmoft power to redlify it; 
but he only faultered and ftuttered into nonfenfe 
and contradidlion. To fay the truth, it is often 
fafer to abide by the confequences of the firft blun- 
der,,than to endeavour to redtify it; for by fuch 
endeavours, we aincrally plunge deeper inftead of 
VoiilV. O 
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extricating ourfelves; and few perfons will on fuch 
occafions have the good ..nature which Mrs. Fitz¬ 
patrick difplayed to Jones, by faying with a fmile, 
„ You need attempt no more excufes; for I can 
„ eafily forgive a real lover, whatever is the eftedt 
„ of fondnefs for his Miftrels. ” 

She then renewed her propofal^, and very fer¬ 
vently recommended it, omitting no argument 
which her invention could fuggeft on the fubjedl; 
for /he was fo violently incenfed againft her aunt, 
that fcarce any thing was capable of affording her 
equal pleafure with expofing her; and like a true 
woman, (he would fee no difficulties in the execu¬ 
tion of a favorite fcheme. 

Jones however perfifted in declining the under¬ 
taking , which had not indeed the leaft probability 
of fuccefs. He eafily perceived the motives which 
induced Mrs. Fitzpatrick to be fo eager in preffing 
her advice. He faid, he would not deny the ten¬ 
der and paffionate regard he had for Sophia; but 
was fo confcious of the inequality of their fituations, 
that be could never flatter hi^felf fo far as to hope 
that fo divine a young Lady would condefcend 
to think on fo unworthy a man; nay, he protefted, 
he could fcarce bring himfelf to wifli /he /hould. 
He concluded with a profeffion of generous fen- 
timents, which we have not at prefent leifure 
to infert. 

There are fome fine womem for I dare not 
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here fpeak in too general terms, with whom felf 
is fo predominant, that they never detach it from 
any fubjed; and as vanity is with them a ruling 
principle, they are apt to lay hold of whatever 
praife they meet with ; and, though the property 
of others, convey it to their own ufe. . In the 
company of thefe Ladies it is impoffible to fay 
any thing handfome of another woman, which 
they will not apply to themfelves; nay, they often 
improve the praife they feize; as for inflance , if 
her beauty , her wit , her gentility, her good 
humor deferve fo much commendation, what do 
I deferve who poffefs thofe qualities in fo much 
more eminent a degree. 

To thefe Ladies a man often recommends him- 
felf while he is commending another woman; and 
while he is expreffing ardor and generous lentiments 
for bis Miftrefs, they are confidering what a charm¬ 
ing lover this man would make to them, who can 
feel all this tendernefs for an inferior •degree of 
merit. Of this, ftrange as it may feem, I have 
feen many inftances befides Mrs. Fitzpatrick, to 
whom all this really Appened, and who now began 
to feel a fomewhat for Mr. Jones, the fymptoms 
of which fhe much fooner underftood than poor 
Sophia had formerly done. 

To fay the truth, perfed beauty in both fexes 
is a more irrefiftible objed than it is generally 
thought; for notwithftanding fome of us are con¬ 
tented with mo^ homely lots, and learn by rote 

O 2 
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(as children are to repeat what gives them no idea) 
to defpife outfide, and to value more folid charms; 
yet 1 have always obferved at the approach of 
coiifummate beauty, that thefe more folid charms 
only fhine with that kind of luftre which the ftars 
have after the rifing of the fun. 

When Jones had finifhed his exclamations, many 
of which would have become the mouth of Oroon- 
dates himfelf, Mrs. Fitzpatrick heaved a deep figh, 
and taking her eyes off from Jones, on whom they 
had been fome time fixed, and dropping them on 
the ground, fhe cried, “Indeed, Mr. Jones, I 
„ pity you ; but it is the curfe of fuch tendernefs 
„ to be thrown away on tliofe who are infenfible 
„ of it. I know my coufin better than you^Mr. 
,, Jones and I muft fay, any woman who rnakes 
„ no return to fuch a paflion, and fuch a perfon, 
„ is unworthy of both.” 

“ Sure, Madam,” faid Jones, “you can’t mean” 
5, —Mean!” cries Mrs. Fitzpatrick, “I know not 
3, what I mean; there is fQ||iething, I think, in 
„ true tendetnefs bewitchin" few women ever 
,3 meet with it in men, and fewer ftill know how 
„ to value it when they do. I never heard fuch 
„ truly noble fentiments, and I can’t tell how it 
33 is, but you force one to believe you. Sure fhe 
3, muft be the moft contemptible of women who 
,3 can overlook fuch merit.” 


The manner and look with which all 


this was 
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fpoke, infufed a fufpicion into Jones, which we 
don’t care to convey in diredl words to the Reader. 
Inftead of making any anfwer, he faid, “ I am 
„ afraid, Madam, I have made too tirefome a vifit,” 
and offered to take his leave. 

“ Not at all. Sir,” anfwered Mrs. Fitzpatrick. 
,, — Indeed I pity you, Mr. Jones; indeed I do. 
„ But if you are going, confider of the fcheme I 
„ have mentioned. I am convinced you will ap- 
„ prove it, and let me fee you again as foon as 
,, you can. — To-morrow morning if you will, or 
„ at leafl; |f>me time to-morrow. 1 ftiall be at 
„ home all day.” 

then, after many expreffions of thanks 
very refpedtfully retired; nor could Mrs. Fitzpatrick 
forbear making him a prefent of a look at parting, 
by which if he had underftood nothing, he muft 
have had no underftanding in the language of the 
eyes. In reality it confirmed his refolution of return¬ 
ing to her no more ; for faulty as he has hitherto 
appeared in this HiQ(pry, his whole thoughts were 
now fo confined to his Sophia, that I believe no 
woman upon earth could have now drawn him 
into an adl of inconftancy. 

Fortune however, who was not his friend, 
refolved, as he intended to give her no fecond 
opportunity, to make the befl of this; and accord¬ 
ingly produced the tragical incident which we are 
now iji forrowful notes to record. 

O j 
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„ fatisfadHon for that blow, 1 will give.you another.” 
And then drawing his fword, puts himlVlf in a 
pofture of defence, which was the only fcience he 
underllood. 

Jones was a little daggered by the blow which 
came fomewhat unexpededly; but prefently recov¬ 
ering himfelf, he alfo drew, and tho’ he underftood 
nothing of fencing, prefTed on fo boldly upon Fitz¬ 
patrick, that he beat down his guard, and Iheathed 
one half of his fword in the body of the faid gen¬ 
tleman, who had no fooner f'eceived it, than he 
flept backwards, dropt the point of his fword, and 
leaning upon it, cried, “ 1 have fatisfaclion 

enough: 1 am a dead man. ” 

“ I hope not,” cries Jones, “ but whatever be 
,, the confequence, you mull be fenfible you have 
„ drawn it upon yourfelf.” At this inftant a num¬ 
ber of felJ,ows rulhed in and feized Jones, who 
told them , he Ihould make no refiftance, and 
begged fome of them at lead: would take care of 
the wounded gentleman. 

Ay,” cries one of the fellows, “the wounded 
„ gentleman will be taken care enough of; for 
„ I fuppofe he has not many hours to live. As 
„ for you. Sir, you have a month at leaft good 
i, yet. ” “ D—n me Jack,” faid another, “ he has 
,5 prevented his voyage; he’s bound to another 
55 port now;” and many other fuch jells was our 
poor Jones made the fubjedl of, by thefe fallows. 
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■who were indeed the gang employed by Lord 
Fellamar, and had dogged him into the houfe of 
Mrs. Fitzpatrick, ■waiting for him at the corner of 
the flreet, when this unfortunate accident happened. 

The officer who commanded this gang very 
wifely concluded, that his bufinefs was now to 
deliver his prifpner into the hands of the civil ma- 
giftrate. He ordered him therefore to be carried 
to a public houfe, where, having fent for a con- 
ftable, he delivered him to his cuftody. 

The con liable feeing Mr. Jones very well dreft, 
and hearing that the accident had happened in a 
duel, treated his prifoner with great civility, and, 
at his requefl, difpatched a melTenger to inquire 
after the wounded gentleman, who was now at a 
tavern under the furgeon’s hands. The report 
brought back was, that the wound was certainly 
mortal, and there were no hopes of life. Upon 
which the conflabie informed Jones, that he mull 
go before a Juftice. He anfwered, “ Wherever you 
„ pleafe: I am indifferent as to what happens to 
„ me; for though I am convinced I am not guilty 
„ of murder in the eye of the law, yet the weight 
5, of blood I find intolerable upon my mind. ” 

Jones was now condudled before the Juflice, 
where the furgeon who drelfed Mr. Fitzpatrick 
appeared, and depofed, that he believed the wound 
to be mortal; upon which the prifoner 'Jhs com¬ 
mitted to the Gate-houfe. It was very late at 
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night, fo that Jones would not fend for Partridge 
till the next morning; and as he never {but his 
eyes till feven, fo it was near twelve before the 
poor fellow, who was greatly frightened at not 
hearing from his Mailer fo long, received a melTage 
which almoll deprived him of his being, when he 
heard it. 

He went to the Gate - houfe with trembling 
knees and a beating heart, and was no fooner 
arrived in the prefence of Jones, than he lamented 
the misfortune that had befallen him, with many 
tears, looking all the while frequently about him 
in great terror; for as the news now arrived that 
Mr. Fitzpatrick was dead, the poor fellow ap¬ 
prehended every minute, that his ghofl would enter 
the room. At laft he delivered him a letter, which 
he had like to have forgot, and which came from 
Sophia by the hands of Black George. 

Jones prefently difpatched every one out of the 
room, and having eagerly broke open the letter, 
read as follows: 

“ You owe the hearing from me again to an 
,5 accident, which I own furprifes me. My aunt 
„ has juft now Iliown me a letter from you to 
„ Lady Bellafton, which contains a propofal of 
„ marriage. I am convinced it is your own hand; 
„ and what more furprifes me, is, that it is dated 
„ at th^ very time when you would have me 
„ imagine you was under fuch concern oji my 
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5, account. — I leave you to comment on this fad. 
„ All I defire is, that your name may never more 
3, be mentioned to 


„ 5 ; w:' 

Of the prefent fituation of Mr. Jones’s mind, 
anjJ of the pangs with which he was now tor¬ 
mented, we cannot give the Reader a better idea, 
than by faying, his mifery was fuch, that even 
Thwackum would almoft have pitied him. But 
bad as it is, we fhall at prefent leave him in it, 
as his good genius (if he really had any) feems 
to have done. And here we put an end to the 
fixteenth Book of our Hiftory. 
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Containing three Bays. 

CHAP. I. 


Containing a Portion of introduiiory Writing. 



HEN a comic writer has made his. principal 


charaders as happy as he can; or when a tragic 


writer has brought them to the higheft pitch of 
human mifery, they both conclude their bufinefs 
to be jclone, and that their work is come to a 


period. 


Had we been of the tragic complexion, the 
Reader muft allow we were now very nearly arrived 
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at this period, fince it wouid be difficult*for the 
devil, or any of his repfefentatives on earth, to 
have contrived much greater torments for poor 
Jones , than thofe in which we left him in the laft 
Chapter; and as for Sophia, a good natured wo¬ 
man would hardly wifh more uneallnels to a 
rival, than what fhe muft at prefent be fuppofed 
to feel. What then remains to complete the 
tragedy but a murder or two, and a few moral 
fentences. 

But to bring our favorites out of their prefent 
anguilh and diftrefs, and to land them at laft on 
the fhore of happinefs, feems a much harder talk; 
a talk indeed fo hard that we do not undertake to 
execute it. In regard to Sophia, it is more than 
probable , that we lhall fomewhere or other pro¬ 
vide a good hufband for her in the end,•either 
Blifil, or my Lord , or fomebody elfe; but as to 
poor Jones, fiich are the calamities in which he 
is at prefent involved, owing to his imprudence, 
by which if a man does not become a felon to 
the world , he is at leaft a Fclo de Je ,• fo deftitute 
is he now of friends , and fo perfecuted by ene¬ 
mies , that we almoft defpair of bringing him to 
any good ; and if our Reader delights in feeing 
executions, I think he ought not to lofc any time 
in taking a firft row at Tyburn. 

This I faithfully promife, that notwithftanding 
any affedlion, which we may be fuppofed to hav'e 
for this rogue , whom we have unfortunately 
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made. our Hero, we will lend him none of that 
fupernatural alFiftancc with which we are intrufted^ 
upon condition that we ufe it only on very im¬ 
portant occafions. If he does not therefore find 
fome natural means of fairly extricating himfelf 
from all his diftrelTes, we will do no violence to 
the truth and dignity of hiftory for his fake; for 
we had rather relate that he was hanged at Tyburn 
(which may very probably be the cafe) than for¬ 
feit our integrity, or Ihock the faith of our Reader. 

In this the ancients had a great advantage over 
the moderns. Their mythology, which was at 
that time more firmly believed by the vulgar than 
any religion is at prefen^, gave?*them always an 
opportunity of delivering a favorite hero. Their 
Deities were always ready at the writer’s elbow, 
to execute any of his purpofes; and the more 
extraordinary the invention was, the greater was 
the furprife and delight of the credulous reader. 
Thofe writers could with greater eafe have con¬ 
veyed a friend from one country to another, nay, 
from one world to another, and have brought him 
back again, than a poor circumfcribed modern can 
deliver him from a gaol. 

The Arabians and Perfians had an equal advan¬ 
tage in writing their tales from the Genii and 
Fairies, which they believe in as an article of 
their faith, upon the authority of the Koran itfelf. 
But we have none of thefe helps. To natural 
means alone we are confined; let us try therefore 
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what by thefe means may be done for poor Jones; 
though, to confefs the truth, fomething whifpers 
me in the ear, that he does not yet know the 
worft of his fortune; and that a more ftiocking 
piece of news than any he has yet heard, remains 
for him in the unopened leaves of fate. 

CHAP. II. 

The generous and grateful Behaviour of Mrs. 

Miller. 


Mr. Allworthy and Mrs. Miller were juft fat 
down to breakfaft, when Blifil, who had gone 
out very early that morning, returned to make 
one of the company. 


He Rad not been long feated before he began 
as follows: “ Good Lord! my dear uncle, what 
„ do you think has happened? I vow I'am afraid 
„ of telling it you, for fear of Chocking you with 
„ the remembrance of ever having Ihown any 
„ kindnefs to fuch a villain. ” “ What is the matter, 
,5 child?” faid the uncle; “I fear I have fhown 
„ kindnefs in my life to the unworthy more than 
,j once. But charity does not adopt the vices of 
j,, its objeds. ” “O! Sir,” returned Blifil, “ it is 
not without the fecret diredion of Providence that 
you mention the word adoption. Your adopt- 
, ed fon, Sir, that Jones, that wretch whom you 
4 , nourilhed in your bofom, has proved one of the 
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„ greateft villains upon earth. ” “ By all that’s 

„ facred it is falfe, ” cries Mrs. Miller. “ Mr. Jones 
is no villain. He is one of the worthieft' crea- 
„ tures breathing; and if any other perfon had 
„ called him villain, I would have thrown all this 
,, boiling water in his face. ” Mr. Allworthy look¬ 
ed very much amazed at this behaviour. But (he 
did not give him leave to fpeak, before turning to 
him, flie cried, “I hope you will not be angry 
„ with me; I would not offend you, Sir, for the 
„ world; blit indeed 1 could not bear to hear him 
„ called fo. ” “ I mufl own, Madam,” faid All¬ 

worthy veiy gravely, “ I am a little furprifed to 
„ hear you fo warmly defend a fellow you do not 
„ know.” “ O I do know him, Mr. Allworthy,” 
faid fhe, “ indeed I do; I fhould be the moll un- 
55 grateful of all wretches if I denied it. O he has 
55 preferved me and my little family; we have all 
55 reafon to blefs him while we live. — And 1 pray 
j, Heaven to blefs him, and turn the hearts of his 
55 malicious enemies. I know, I find, I fee he has 


5, fuch.” “ You furprife me, Madam, ftill more,” 
faid Allworthy, “ fure you mull mean fome other. 
55 It is impoflible you fliould have any fuch 
55 obligations to the man my nephew mentions.”! 
55 Too furely,” anfwered ffie, "I have obligations 
55 to him of the greateft and tendereft kind. He has 


35 

35 

55 


been the preferver of me and mine.— Believe raft 
Sir, he has been abufed, grofsly abufed to you; 
know he has, or_you, whom I know to be alj 
goodnefs and honor, would not, after the manj|^ 
kind and tender things 1 have heard you fay of this 


33 F-^'3r 
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„ poor helplefs child, have fo difdainfully called 
„ him fellow. Indeed, my beft of friends, he 
„ .deferves a kinder appellation from you , had you 
„ heard the good, - the kind, the grateful things 
„ which I have heard him utter of you. He never 
„ mentions your name but with a fort of adoration. 
„ In this very room I have feen him on his knees 
,5 imploring all the bleffings of Heaven upon your 
„ head. I do not love that child there better than 
„ he'loves you.” 

“ I fee Sir, now, ” faid Blifil , with one of thofc 
grinning fneers with which the devil marks his 
beft beloved, “ Mrs. Miller really does know 
„ him. I fuppofe you will find Ihe is not the 
„ only one of your acquaintance to whogi^.he 
5j has expofed you. As for my characler, I per- 
„ ceiv'e by fome hints fhe has thrown out, he 
„ has been very free with it, but I forgive him. ” 
„ And the Lord forgive you. Sir,” fays Mrs. 
Miller, “ we have all fins enough to ftSnd in need 
„ of his forgivenefs. ” 

“ Upon my word, Mrs. Miller,” faid Allwor- 
thy, “■ I do not take this behaviour of yours to my 
„ nephew, kindly; and I do afture you, as any 
„ rellerftions which you caft upon him muft come 
„ only from that wickedeft of men, they would 
„ only ferve, if that were poffible, to heighten 
„ my refentment againft him: for I muft tell you, 
„ Mrs. Miller , the young man who now ftands 
„ before you, has ever been the warmeft advocate 
VOL. IV. P 
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„ for the ungrateful wretch whofe caufe you ef- 
„ poufe. This, I think, when you hear it from 
„ my own mouth , will make you wonder at fo 
„ much bafenefs and ingratitude.” 

“ You are deceived. Sir,” anfwered Mrs. Mil¬ 
ler, “ if they were the laft words which were to 
„ iltue from my lips, I would fay you are de- 
„ ceived; and I once more repeat it, the Lord for- 
„ give thofe who have deceived you. I cfo not 
„ pretend to fay the young man is without faults ; 
„ but they are the faults of wildnefs and of youth; 
„ faults which he may, nay which I am ceruiu 
,, he will relinquifli, and if he ftiould not, they 
„ are vaftly over-balanced by one of the moft hu- 
„ JTjjne, tender, honeft hearts, that ever man was 
„ bleft with.” 

“ Indeed, Mrs. Miller,” faid Allworthy, “ had 
„ this been related of you, I fhould not have be- 
5, lieved it.” “Indeed, Sir,” anfweredIhfc, “you 
„ will believe every thing I have faid, I am fure 
„ you will; and when you have heard the ftory 
„ which I lhall tell you (for I will tell you all) 
„ you will be fo far from being offended, that 
„ you will own (I know your juftice fo well) that 
„ I muft have been the moft defpica^Ie and moft 
„ ungrateful of wretches, if I had acfted any other 
„ part than I have. ” 

“ Well, Madam,” faid All worthy, “ I lhall be 
„ very glad to hear any good excufe for a behaviour 
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j, which, I muft confefs, I think wants an excufe. 
,j And now, Madam < will you be pleafed to let 
j, my nephew proceed in his ftory without inter- 
„ ruption ? He would not have introduced a mat- 
,5 ter of flight confequence with fuch a preface. 
„ Perhaps even this ftbry will curqi^you of your 
„ miftake. ” 

Mrs. Miller gave tokens of fubmiffion, and then 
Mr. Blifil began thus: “ I am fure. Sir, if you 
„ don’t think proper to refent the ill ufage of Mrs. 
„ Miller, I ftiall eafdy forgive what aftetfls tne 
„ only. I think your gbodnefs has not deferved 
,, this indignity at her hands.” “ Well, child,” 
faid All worthy, “ but what is this new inftance? 
„ What has he done of late?” ‘‘What,” cries 
Blifil, “ notwithftanding all Mrs. Miller has faid, 
„ I am very forry to relate, and what you fliould 
„ never have heard from me, had it not been a 
„ matter impoflible to conceal, from the wl^ole world. 
„ In fliort, he has killed a man ; will not fay 
„ ’ murdered — for perhaps it may not be fo conftrued 
„ in law, and I hope the beft for his fake. ” 

Allworthy looked Ihocked, and blefled himfelf; 
and then turning to Mrs. Miller, he cried, “Well, 
„ Madam, what fay you now ? ” 

“ Why, I fay. Sir,” anfwered fhe, “ that I never 
„ was more concerned at any thing in my life; 
„ but, if the fatil be true, I am convinced the man, 
„ whoever he is, was in fault. Heaven knows there 
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„ are many villains in this town, who make it their 
„ bufinefs to provoke young gentlemen. Nothing 
„ but the greateft provocation could have tempted 
„ him; for of all the gentlemen I ever had in my 
„ houfe, I never faw one fo gentle, or fo fweet- 
35 tempered. |JIe was beloved by every one in the 
33 houfe , and every one who came near it. ” 

While file was thus running on, a violent knock¬ 
ing at the door interrupted the converfation, and 
prevented her from proceeding further, or from 
receiving' any anfwer; for as file concluded this was 
a vifiter to Mr. All worthy, flie haftily retired, 
taking with her her little girl , whofe eyes were all 
over blubbered at the melancholy news Ihe heard 
of Jones , who ufed to call her his little wife, and 
not only gave her many playthings, butfpent whole 
hours in playing with her himfelf. 

Some Readers may perhaps be pleafed with thefc 
minute circumftances, in relating of which we fol¬ 
low the example of Plutarch, one of the bcft of 
our brother hiftorians; and others, to whom they 
may appear trivial, will, we hope , at leaft pardon 
them, as we are never prolix on fuch occafions. 
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CHAP. III. 

The Arrival of Mr. Weftern , with fame Matters 
concerning the Paternal Authority. 


M RS. Miller had not long left the room , when 
Mr. Weftern entered; but not before a fmall 
wrangling bout had pafied between him and his 
chairmen; for the fellows who had taken up their 
burden at the Hercules Pillars, had conceived no 
hopes of having any future good cuftomer in the 
Squire ; and they were more-over farther encour¬ 
aged by his generofity, for he had given them 
of his own accord fix-pence more than their 
fare; they therefore very boldly demanded another 
Ihilling, which fo provoked the Squire, that he 
not only beftowed many hearty curfes on them at 
the door , but retained his anger after he came into 
the room; fwearing that all the Londoners were 
like the Court, and thought of nothing but plun¬ 
dering country gentlemen, “ D—n me,” fays he, 
„ if I won’t walk in the rain rather than get into one 
„ of their handbarrows again. They have jolted 
„ me more in a mile than brown befs would in 
,5 a long fox chafe. ” 

When his wrath on this occafion was a little 
appealed, he refumed the fame paflionate tone on 
another. “ There,” fays he, “ there is fine bufi- 
,5 nefs forwards now. The hounds have changed 
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3, at laft, and when we imagined we had a fox to 
35 deal with, od-rat-it, it turns out to be a badger 
33 at laft.” 

“ Pray, my good neighbour,” faid All worthy, 
33 drop your metaphors , and fpeak a little plainer.” 
,3 Why, then' ” fays the Squire, “ to tell you plainly, 
„ we have been all this time afraid of a fon of a 
33 whore, of a baftard of fomebody’s , I don’t know 
,3 who’s, not I — And now here is a confounded 
„ fon of a whore of a Lord , who may be a baftard 
33 too for what I know or care, for he fhall never 
„ have a daughter of mine by my confent. They 
„ have beggared the nation, but they (hall never 
33 beggar me. My land fhall never be fent over 
„ to Hanover.” 

“ You furprife me much, my good friend,” faid 
Allworthy. “ Why, zounds! I am furprifed my- 
,3 felf, ” anfwered the Squire , “ I went to zee 
„ filler Weftern laft night, according to her own 
„ appointment, and there I was a had into a whole 
„ room-full of women. —r There was my Lady 
„ coufm Bellfifton, and my Lady Betty, and my 
33 Lady Catharine, and my Lady I don’t know 
„ who; d—n me if ever you catch roe among fuch 
„ a kennel of hoop-petticoat b—•$. D—n me, I’d 
,3 rather be run by my own dogs, as one Adon 
„ was, that the ftory - book fays was turned into 
„ a hare; and his own dogs killed un, an eat 
33 un. Od-rabbit-it, no mortal was ever run in 
„ fuch a manner; if I dodged one way, one had 
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„ me, if I offered to clap back, another fnap’d 
„ me. “ O! certainly one of the greateft matches 
,, in England, ” fays one coufin , ” {here he attempted 
to mimic them;) “ a very advantageous offer indeed,” 
„ cries another coufm, (for you muft know they 
„ be all my coufins, thof I never zeed ‘half oum 
„ before) “ Surely,” fays that fat a—fe b—, my 
„ Lady Bellafton, “ coufin, you muft be out of 
,, your wits to think of refufing fuch an offer. 

“ Now I begin to underftand, ” fays Allworthy, 
,5 fome perfon has made propofals to JVIifs VFeftern, 
„ which the Ladies of the fjimily approve, but it 
„ is not to y^^pr liking. ” 

“ My liking!” faid Weftern, “ how the devil 
„ fhould it? I tell you it is a Lord, and thofe are 
„ always volks whom you know I always refolved 
„ to have nothing to do with. Did unt I refufe 
„ a matter of vorty years purchafe now for a bit 
„ of land, which one oum had a mind to put into 
„ apark, only becaufelwould have no dealings with 
„ Lords, and doft think I would man y my daughter 
5, zu ? Befides , ben’t I engaged to you, and did 1 
,, ever go off any bargain when I had promifed.” 

'■'* As to that point, neighbour,” faid All worthy, 
I entirely releafe you from any engagement. No 
,3 contract can be binding between parties who 
„ have not a full power to make it at the time , nor 
„ ever afterwards acquire the power of fulfil- 
ling it.” 
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“ SlOd! then, ” anfwered Weftern, “ I tell you 
„ I have power, and I will fulfil it. Come along 
„ with me diredly to Doftors Commons, I will 
,5 get a licence; and I will go to filler and take away 
5, the wench by force, and fhe lhall ha un, or I 
„ will lock her up and keep ‘her upon bread and 
„ water as long as fhe lives. ” 

“ Mr. Weftern,” faid All worthy, “ lhall I beg 
5, you will hear my full fentiments on this matter?” 
,, Hear thee! ay to be fure, I will,” anfwered 
he. “ Why then, Sir,” cries All worthy, “lean 
„ truly fay, without, a compliment either to you 
„ or the young Lady, that when t^iis match was 
55 propofed, I embraced it very readily and heart- 
„ ily, from my regard to you both. An alliance 
„ between two families fo nearly neighbours, and 
,5 between whom there had always exifted fo 
,, mutual an intercourfe and good harmony, I 
„ thought a moll defirable event ; and with regard 
„ to the young Lady, not only the concurrent 
,, opinion of all who knew her, but my own 
„ obfervation alTured me that Ihe would be an 
„ ineftimable treafure to a good hufband. 1 fliall 
,, fay nothing of her perfonal qualifications, which 
„ certainly are admirable; her good-nature, her 
,, charitable difpofition, her modefty are too well 
„ known to need any panegyric : but fhe has one 
„ quality which exifted in a high degree in that bell 
„ of women , who is now one of the firft of angels, 
„ which as it is not of a glaring kind, more 



.Ch. 3- A F O U ND LIN G. «f3 

„ commonly efcapes obfervation; fo little indeed 
„ it is remarked, that I want a word to exprefs 
s, it. I muft ufe negatives on this occafion. I 
j, never heard any thing of pertnefs, or what is 
,, called repartee f out of her mouth; no pretence 
j, to wit, much lefs to that kind of nvlfdom, 
,, which is the refult only of great learning and 
,5 experience; the affedation of which, in a young 
„ woman, is as abfurd as any of the affedations 
„ of an ape. No didatorial fentiments, no judi- 
5, dal opinions, no profound criticifms. When- 
„ ever I have feen her in the company of men , 
„ file has been all attention, with the modefty 
„ of a learner, not the forwardnefs of a teacher. 
„ You will pardon me for it, but I once, to try 
„ her only, defired her opinion on a point which 
,3 was controverted between Mr. Thwackum and 
„ Mr. Square. To v/hich Ihe anfwered with 
„ much fweetnefs ; You will pardon me, good 
„ Mr. Allworthy, I am fure you cannot in earneft 
„ think me capable of deciding any point in 
3, which two fuch gentlemen difagree. Thwac- 
3, kum and Square, who both alike thought them- 
33 felves fure of a favorable decifion, feconded my 
33 requeft. She anfwered with the fame good 
33 humor, I muft abfolutely be excufed; for I 
33 will affront neither fo much as to give my judge- 
„ ment on his fide. Indeed fhe always fiiowed 
33 the higheft deference to the underftandings of 
,3 men; a quality abfolutely elfential to the making 
„ a good wife. I fhall only add, that as flie is 
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„ n»oft apparently void of all affedation, tliis 
„ deference muft be certainly real.” 

Here Blifil fighed bitterly; upon which Weftern, 
whofe eyes were full of tears at the praife of Sophia, 
blubberai out, “Don’t be chicken-hearted, for 
„ fhat ha her, d—n me, ftiat ha her, if fbe was 
j, twenty times as good. ” 

“ Remember your promife. Sir,” cried All¬ 
worthy, “ I was not to be interrupted.” “ Well, 
„ lhat unt, ’’ anfwered the Squire, “ 1 won’t fpeak 
„ another word. ” 

“ Now, my good friend,” continued All worthy, 
„ 1 have dwelt fo long on the merits of this young 
„ Lady, pardy as I really am in love with her 
„ charader, and partly that fortune, for the match 
,, in that light is really advantageous on my 
5, nephew’s fide, might not be imagined to be 
„ my printipal view in having fo eagerly embraced 
„ the propofal. Indeed I heartily wilhed to re- 
„ ceive fo great a jewel into my family ; but 
„ though I may wifli for many good things, I 
„ would not therefore fteal them, or be guilty of 
„ any violence or injuftice to polfefs myfelf of 
„ ^hem. Now to force a woman into a marriage 
„ contrary to her'confent or approbation, is an ad 
„ of fuch injuftice and oppreflion, that I wilh the 
„ laws of our country could reftrain it; but a good 
,, confcience is never lawlefs in the worft regulated 
„ State, and will provide thofe laws for itfelf, which 
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„ tlie negleta of legiflators has forgotten to fupply. 
„ This isfurcly a cafe of that kind j for is it not cruel, 
5 , nay impious to force a woman into that ftate 

againft her will; for her behaviour in which 
„ flie is to be accountable' to the higheft and moft 
„ dreadful Court of judicature, and to anfwer at 
„ the peril of her foul? To difeharge the matri- 
„ monial duties in an adequate manner is no eafy 
„ talk; and fliall we lay this burden upon a wo- 
„ man, while we at tlie fame time deprive her of all 
„ that afliftance which may enable her to undergo 
„ it? Shall we tear her very heart from her, 
„ while we enjoin her duties to which a whole 
„ heart is fcarce equal. I mufl fpeak very plainly 
„ here, I think parents who adl in this manner 
,, are acceffaries to all the guilt which their chii- 
„ dren afterwards incur, and of courfe mutt, 
„ before a juft Judge, expecT: to partake of their 
„ punilhment ; but if they could at'oid this, 
„ good Heaven! is there a foul who can bear 
„ the thought of having contributed to*the damn- 
„ ntion of his child ? 

“ For thefe reafons, my beft neighbour, as I 
„ fee the inclinations of this young Lady are moft 
,5 unhappily averfe to my nephew, I muft decline 
„ any farther thoughts of the honor you intended 
„ him, though I affure you I fliall always retain 
„ the moft grateful fenfe of it.” 

“ Well, Sir,” faid Weftern, the froth burfting 
from his lips the moment they were uncorked; 
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„ you cannot fay but I have heard you out, and 
5, now I exped you’ll hear me; and if I don’t 
5, anfwer every word on’t, why then I’ll confent 
,, to gee the matter up. Firft then I defire you 
j, to anfwer me one queftion, Did not I beget 
,j her ? c Did not I beget her ? anfwer me that. 
,, They fay indeed it is a wife father who knows his 
55 own child; but I am fure I have the beft title 
55 to her, for I bred her up. But I believe you 
55 will allow me to be her father; and if I be, 
55 am I not to govern my own child ?* I alk you 
35 that, am I not to govern my own child ? And 
„ if I am to govern her in other matters, furely 
53 I am to govern her in this which concerns her 
55 moft. And what am I defiring all this while? 
53 Am I defiring her to do any thing for me ? 

35 To give me any thing?- Zu much on t’other 

53 fide, that I am only defiring her to take away 
33 half my eftate now, and t’other half when I 
55 die. Well, and what is it all vor? Why is unt 
33 it to nfake her happy ? It’s enough to make 
55 one mad to hear volks talk; if I was going to 
55 marry myfelf, then Ihe would ha reafou to cry 
3, and to blubber; but, on the contrary, han’t 
55 I offered to bind down my land in fuch a man- 
„ ner, that I could not marry if I would, feeing 
55 as narro’ woman upon earth would ha me. 
35 What the devil in hell can I do more? I con- 

35 tribute to her damnation!-Zounds I’d zee 

55 all the world d—n’d before her little finger fhould 
55 be hurt. Indeed, Mr. Allwortby, you muft 
5, excufe me, but I am furprifed to hear you talk 
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,5 in fuch a manner, and I muft fay, take it how 
„ you will, that 1 thought you had more fenfe. 

Allworthy refented this refledlion only with a 
fmile; nor could he, if he would have endea¬ 
voured it, have conveyed into that fmile any mix¬ 
ture of malice or contempt. His fmiles at folly 
were indeed fuch as we may fuppofe the angels 
beftow on the abfurdities of mankind. 

Blifil now defired to be permitted to fpeak a 
few words. “ As to ufing any violence on the 
„ young Lady, I a,m fure I fliall never confent to 
„ it. My confcience will not permit me to ufe 
„ violence on any one, much lefs on a Lady for 
„ whom, however cruel fhe is to me, I fliall 
„ always preferve the pureft and fincereft afFedtion ; 
„ but yet I have read , that women are feldom 
„ proof againft perfeverance. Why may I not hope 
„ then by fuch perfeverance at laft to gain thofe 
„ inclinationf, in which for the future I ftiall, per- 
„ haps, have no rival? For as for this Lord, ;Mr. 
„ Weftern is fo kind to prefer me to him; and 
„ fure, Sir, you will not deny but that a parent 
„ has at leaft a negative voice in thefe matters; 
,3 nay, I have heard this very young Lady hcrfelf 
„ fay fo, more than once, and declare, that Ihe 
„ thought children inexcufable who married in 
,5 dired oppofition to the will of their parents,' 
„ Befides, though the other Ladies of the family 
„ feem to favor the pretenfions of my Lord, I do 

not find the Lady herfelf is inclined to give him 
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„ any countenance; alas! I am too well alTured 
„ flie is not; I am too fenfible that wickedeft of 
jj men renjains uppermoft in her heart.” 

“ Ay„ ay, fo he does,” cries Weftern. 

“ But furely, ” fays Blifil, “ when fhe hears of 
„ this murder which he has committed, if the law 
„ fliouJd fpare his life ”-- 

“ What’s that ?” cries Weftern, “Murder! has 
,, he committed a murder, and is there any hopes 

„ of feeing him hanged?-Tol de rol, tol lol 

„ de rol.” Here he fell a finging and capering 
about the room. 

“ Child,” fays Allworthy, “this unhappy paf- 
„ fion of yours diftreffes me beyond meafure. I 
„ heartily pity you, and would do every fair thing 
„ to promote your fuccefs. 

“ I defire no more,” cries Blifil, “I am con- 
,, vinced my dear uncle has a better opinion of 
„ me than to think that I myfelf would accept of 
„ more.” 

“ Lookee,” fays Allworthy, “ you have my leave 
„ to write, to vifit, if fhe ■will permit it, — but 
„ I infift on no thoughts of violenge. I will have 
„ no confinement, nothing of that kind attempted.” 
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“ Well, well,” cries the Squire, “ nothing of 
„ that kind fhall be attempted; we will try a little 
53 longer what fair means will effed;; and if this 
5, fellow be but hanged out of the way tol lol de 
53 rol. I never heard better news in my life; I 
3, warrant every thing goes to my mind.— - —Do, 
3, prithee , dear All worthy, come and dine with 
33 me at the Hercules Pillars : I have befpoke a 
3, flioulder of mutton roafted, and a fpare-rib of 
33 pork, and a fowl and egg-fauce. There will 
33 be nobody but ourfelves, unlefs we have a 
„ mind to have the landlord; for I have fent Par- 
,3 foil Supple down to Bafinftoke after my tobacco 
,3 boK, which I left at an inn there, and I would 
3, not lofe it for the world; for it is an old ac- 
„ quaintance of above twenty years Handing. I 
„ can tell you landlord % a vafl comical bitch, 
„ you will like un hugely. ” 

Mr. Allworthy at laft agreed to this invitation, 
and foon af^er the Squire went oflf, finging and 
capering at the hopes of feeing the fpeedy tragical 
end of poor Jones. 

When he was gone, Mr. Allworthy refumed 
the aforekiid fubjedl with much gravity. He told 
his nephew, “ he wiflied with all his heart he 
3, would endeavour to conquer a paflion, in which 
331 cannot,” fays he, “flatter you with any hopes 
„ of Tucceeding. It is certainly a vulgar error, 
3, that averfion in a woman may be conquered by 
33 perfeverance. Indilference rpay, perhaps fometime$ 



THE HISTORY OF Book XVII. 


340 

„ yield to it; but the ufual triumphs gained by 
„ perfeverance in a lover, are over caprice, pru- 
55 dence , affectation , and often an exorbitant 
j, degree of levity, which excites women, not 
j, over warm in their conftitutions, to indulge 
„ their' vanity by prolonging the time of courtfliip, 
„ even when they are well enough pleafed with 
„ the objedt, and refolve, if they ever refolve at 
„ all, to make him a very pitiful amends in the 
„ end. But a fixed diflike, as I am afraid this is, 
„ will rather gather ftrength , than be conquered 
„ by time. Befides , my dear, I have another 
,, apprehenfion which you muft excufe. I am 
„ afraid this paffion which you bave for this fine 
„ young creature, has her beautiful perfon too much 
„ for its objedl, and is unworthy of the name of 
„ that love, which is th#*only foundation of matri- 
„ monial felicitJ^. To admire, to like, and to 
5, long for the poffeffion of a beautiful woman, 
„ without any regard to her fentiments towards 
„ us, is, I am afraid, too natural. But love, I 
„ believe , is the child of love only; at leaft, I am 
„ pretty confident, that to love the creature who 
„ we are affured hates us, is not in human nature. 
„ Examine your heart, therefore, thoroughly, my 
„ good boy, and if, upon examination, you have 
„ hut the leaft fufpicioix of this kind, I am furc 
„ your own virtue and religion will impel you to 
55 drive fo vicious a paffion from your heart, abd" 
55 your good fenfe will foon enable you td* do it 
55 without pain. ” 


• The 
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The Reader may pretty welL ^efs Blifil’s an- 
fwer; but if he fhould be at a lols, we are not, 
at prefent, at leifure to fatisfy him, as our Hif- 
tory now haflens on to matters of higher import¬ 
ance, and we can no longer bear to Ije abfent 
from Sophia. 

CHAP. IV. 

extraordinary Scene between. Sophia and her 
Aunt. 

Th E lowing heifer, and the bleating ewe, in 
herds and flocks, may ramble fafe and unregarded 
through the paflures. Thefc are, indeed, here¬ 
after doomed to’ be the prey of man ; yet many 
years are they fullered to enjoy their liberty un- 
difturbed. But if a plump doe be difeovered to 
hav'e efcaped from the foreft, and to repofe her- 
felf in fome field or grove, the whole parilh is 
prefently alarmed, every man is ready to fet his 
dogs after her; and if Ihe is preferved from the 
reft by the good Squire, it is only that he may 
fecure her for his own eating. 

I have often confidered a very fine young wo¬ 
man of fortune and fafhion, when firft found 
ftrayed from the pale of her nurfery, to be in 
pretty much the fame fituation with this doe. 
The town is immediately in an iTproar, Ihe ^ 
hunted from park to play, from court to alfem- 
bly, from affembly to her own chamber, and 
VoL. IV. ' 0 
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rarely efcapes a fingle feafon from the jaws of 
fome devourer or other: for if her friends pro- 
tedl her from fome, it is only to deliver her over 
to one of their own chufing, often more difagreeable 
to her than any of the reft: while whole herds 
or flocks of other women fecurely, and fcarce 
regarded, traverfe the park, the play, the opera, 
and the aflembly; and though, for the moft part 
at leaft, they are at laft devoured, yet for a long 
time do they wanton in liberty, without dil- 
turbance or control. 

Of all thefe paragons, none ever tafted more 
of this perfecution than poor Sophia. Her ill ftars 
were not contented with all that flie had fuffcred 
on account of Blifil, they now raifed her another 
purfuer, who fcemed likely to torment her no lefs 
than the other had done. For though her aunt was 
lefs violent, fhe was no lefs affiduous in teazing 
her, than'her father had been before. 

The fervants were no fooner departed after 
dinner, than Mrs. Weftern, who had opened the 
matter to Sophia, informed her, “That flie ex- 
„ peded his Lordlhip that very afternoon, and 
„ intended to take the lirft opportunity of leaving 
„ her alone with him.” “If you do. Madam,” 
anfwercd Sophia, with fome fpirit, “ I fliall take 
„ the lirft opportunity of leaving him by himfelf.” 
„^How! Madam!” cries the aunt; “Is this the 
„ return you make me for my kindnefs; in reliev- 
„ ing you from your confinement.at your father’s?” 
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„ You know, Madam,” faid Sophia, “ the caufe 
„ of that confinement was a refufai to comply with 
,5 my father, in accepting a man I detefted; and 
„ will my dear aunt, who has relieved me from 
„ that diftrefs, involve me in anothei; equally 
„ bad?” “And do you think then, Madam,” 
anfwered Mrs. Weftern, “ that there is no dif- 
„ ference. between my Lord Fellamar and Mr. 
„ Blifil?” “ Very little in my opinion,” cries So¬ 
phia; “ and if I muft be condemned to one, I 
3, would certainly have the merit of facrificing my- 
„ felf to my father’s plcafure. ” “ Then my plea- 

„ fure, I find,” faid the aunt, “ has very little 
33 weight with you; but that confideration fhall 
53 not move me. I adl from nobler motives. 
„ The yiew of aggrandizing my family,‘of enno- 
„ bling yourfelf, is what I proceed upon. Have 
3, you no fenfe of ambition ? Are there no charms 
„ in the thoughts of having a coronet on your 
„ coach ? ” “ None , upon my honor faid So¬ 
phia. “ A pincufhion upon my coach would 
3, pleafe me juft as well. ” “ Never mention ho- 

33 nor, ” cries the aunt. “ It becomes not the 
3, mouth of fuch a wretch. I am forry, niece, 
„ you force me to ufe thefe words; but I can- 
,3 not bear your groveling temper; you have 
„ none of the blood of the Wefterns in you. But 
,3 however mean and bafe your own ideas are, 
„ you fhall bring no imputation on mine. I will 
„ never fuffer the world to fay of me, that I 
„ encouraged you in refufmg one of the beft 
„ matches in England; a match which, befides 

Qa 



244 


THE HISTORY OF BookXVlI. 


„ its advantage in fortune, would do honor to 
„ almoll any family, and has indeed, in title, the 
„ advantage of ours.” “ Surely,” fays Sophia, 
„ 1 am born deficient, and have not the fenfes 
,5 with ^yhich other people are bleffed; there muft 
„ be certainly fome fenfe which can relilh the 
„ delights of found and fliow, which I have not: 
„ for furely mankind would not labor fo much, 
„ nor facrifice fo much for the obtaining, nor 
„ would diey be fo elate and proud with poirefling, 
„ what appeared to them, as it does to me, the 
„ moll infignificant of all trifles. ” 

“ No, no, IVlifs! ” cries the aunt; “ you are 
„ born with as many fenfes as other people; but 
„ I affurt; you, you are not born with a fufficient 
„ underftanding to make a fool of me, or to 
„ expofe my condud: to the world. So 1 declare 
„ this to you upon my word, and you know, 
„ 1 believa, how fixed my refokuions are, unlefs 
„ you agree to fee his Lordlhip this afternoon, I 
„ will, with jny own hands, deliver you to- 
„ morrow morning to my brother , and will never 
„ henceforth interfere with you, nor fee your 
„ face again. ” Sophia flood a few moments filent 
after this fpecch, which was uttered in a moil; 
angry and peremptory tone; and then burfling 
into tears, fhe cried, “Do with me, JVladam, 
„ whatever you pleafe; I am the moft miferablc, 
„ undone wretch upon earth; if my dear aunt 
„ forfakes me , where (ball I look for a protedor?” 
„ —I\ 1 y dear niece,” cries fhe, “ you will ha\c 
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„ a very good protedtor in his Lordfliip; a pro- 
j5 tedlor, whom nothing but a hankering after 
„ that vile fellow Jones can make you decline.” 
„ Indeed, Madam,” faid Sophia, “ you wrong me. 
„ How can you imagine, after what you lia\ e 
„ fhown me, if I had ever any fuch thoughts, 
„ that I fhould not banifh them for ever. If it 
5, will fatisfy you, I will receive the facrament 
5, upon it, never to fee his face again.” — “ fkit 
^5 child, dear child,” faid the aunt, "be reafbn- 
3, able: can you invent a fingle objedtion?” — 
3, 1 have already, I think, told you a fufficient 

„ objedtion , ” anfwered Sophia.-- “ W hat ? ” 

cries the aunt; “1 remember none.” “Sure, 
3, Madam,” fiid Sophia, “I told you he had 
„ ufed me in the rudell and vileft manner. ” “ In- 

„ deed child,” anfwered flie, “I never heard you, 
„ or did not underftand you: — but what do you 
„ mean by this rude and vile manner?” “Indeed, 
„ Madam,” faid Sophia, “I am almcjl afliamed 
„ to tell you. He caught me in his arms, pulled 
„ me down upon the fettee, and thru ft his hand 
„ into my bofom, and kifled it with fuch violence, 
„ th:it 1 have the mark upon my left breaft at this 

„ moment.”-“ Indeed! ” faid Mrs. AFeftern. 

„ Yes indeed. Madam,” anfwered Sophia; “ my 
„ father luckily came in at that Inftant, or Heav'cn 
„ knows what rudcnefs he intended to have pro- 
3, ceeded to. ” “ I am aftoniflied and confound- 

„ ed,” cries the aunt. “ No woman of the 
„ name of Weftern has been ever treated fo, 
„ fince we were a family. I would*have torn 

Q3 
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„ the eyes of a prince out, if he had attempted 
„ fuch freedoms with me. It is impoflible: fure, 
„ Sophia, you muft invent this to raife my in- 
„ dignation againft hinfl. ” “ I hope, Madam,” 

faid Sophia, “ you have too good an opinion of 
5, me, to imagine me capable of telling an un- 
„ truth. Upon my foul it is true. ” “ I fhould 

j, have ftabbed him to the he.art had I been pre- 
jjfent,” returned the aunt. “Yet furely he 
„ could have no difhonorable defign: it is im«, 
poflible; he durft not; befides, his propofals 
„ Ihow he had not; for they are not only ho- 
,, norable but generous. I don’t know; the age 
„ allows too great freedoms. A diftant falute is 
„ all I would have allowed before the ceremony. 
,, I have had lovers formerly , not fo long ago 
„ neither; feveral lovers, though I never would 
„ confent to marriage, and I never encouraged the 
„ leaft freedom. It is a foolifli cuflom, and what 
„ I never .would agree to. No man kiffed more 
„ of me than my cheek. It is as much as one can 
„ bring one’s felf to give lips up to a hufband; and, 
,, indeed , could I ever have been perfuaded to 
„ marry, I believe I fhould not have foon been 
„ brought to endure fo much.” “ You will par- 
5, don me , dear Madam, ” faid Sophia , “ if I 
„ make one cbfervation. You own you have had 
55 many lovers , and the world knows it, even 
55 if you fhould deny it. You refufed them all, 
55 and I am convinced one a ronet at leaft among 
55 them.” “ You fay true, dear Sophy,” anfwered 
fhe; “I ii?d once the offer of a title. ” “ Why 
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„ then,” faid Sophia, “ will you not fufTer me to 
5, refufe this once?” “It is true, child,” faid flic, 

„ I have refufed the offer of a title; but it was 
„ not fo good an offer; that is, not fo very, very 
„ good an offer.” — “ Yes, Madamfait! Sophia; 

„ but you have had very great propofals from men 
„ of vaft fortunes. It was not the firfl:, nor the 
„ fecond , nor the third advantageous match that 
„ offered itfelf. ” “I own it was not,” faid flic. 

„ Well, Madam,” continued Sophia, “ and why 
„ may not I expect to have a fecond perhaps 
,5 better than this ? You are now but a young 
55 woman, and I am convinced would not pro- 
,3 mile to yield to the full lover of fortune, nay, 

„ or of title too. I am a very young woman, * 

„ and fure I need not defpair. ” “ Well, my 

,3 dear, dear Sophy,” cries the aunt, “what 

„ would you have me fay? ” “ Why I only 

„ beg that I may not be left alone, at Icaft this 
„ evening: grant me that; and I wilhfubmit, if 
„ you think, after what is paft, I ought to fee him 
„ in your company. ” “Veil, I will gninJI it,” 
cries the aunt. “ Sophy, you know I love }Ou, 

„ and can deny you nothing. You know the 
53 cafinefs of my nature ; I have not always been 
„ fo eafy. I have been formerly thought cruel; 

„ by the men I mean. I was called the cruel 
„ ParthenilTa. I have broke many a window th.ir 
j, has had verfes to the cruel ParthenilTa in n. 
„ Sophy, I was never fo handfome as you, and 
,3 yet I had fomething of you formerly. 1 am a 
little altered. Kingdoms and States, as Tn.llv 

U4 
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„ Cicero fays in his Epiftles, undergo alterations, 
5, and fo muft the human form.” Thus run Ihc 
on for near half an hour upon herfelf, and her 
conquefts and her cruelty, till the arrival of my 
Lord, who, after a moll tedious vifit, during 
■which -IVIrs. ^eftern never once offered to leave 
the room, retired, not much more fatisfied with 
the aunt than with the niece. For Sophia had 
brought her aunt into fo excellent a temper, that 
Ihe confented to almoft every thing her niece faid; 
and agreed, that a little diflant behaviour might 
not be improper to fo forward a lover. 

Thus Sophia, by a little wfell-diredled flattery, 
for which furely none will blame her, obtained a 
little eafe for herfelf, and at lean put off the 
evil day. And now we have feen our Heroine 
in a better fituation than (he has been for a long 
time before, we will look a little after IVIr. Jones, 
whom we, left in the moll deplorable fituation 
that can well be imagined. 
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CHAP. V. 

Mrs. Miller and. Mr. Nightingale vijlt Jone.': in the 

PrifoH. 


vv HEN Mr. Allworthy and his nephew went 
to meet Mr. Weftern, Mrs. Miller fet forward to 
her fon-in-law’s lodgings , in order to acquaint him 
with the accident which had befallen his friend 
Jones ; but he had known it long before from Par¬ 
tridge ; for Jones, when he left Mrs. Miller, had 
been furnilhed with a room in the fame houfe with 
Mr. Nightingale. The good woman found her 
daughter undej^reat atliidtion on account of Mr. 
•Tones, whom mving comforted as well as flie could, 
flie fet forward to the Gate-houfe, where file heard 
he was, and where Mr. Nightingale was arrived 
before her. 

’The firmnefs and conftancy of a true friend is 
a circumftance fo extremely delightful to perfons 
in any kind of diftrefs, that the diftrefs itfelf, if 
it be only temporary , and admits of relief, is more 
than compenfated by bringing this comfort with 
it. Nor are inllances of this kind fo rare, as fome 
fuperficial and inaccurate obfervers have reported. 
To fay the truth , want of compaffion is not to be 
numbered among our general faults. The black 
ingredient which fouls our difpofition is envy. 
Hence our eye is feldom, 1 am afraid, turned up¬ 
wards to thofe who are manifeftly greater, better, 
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■wifer, or happier than ourfelves, without fome de¬ 
gree of malignity; while we commonly look down¬ 
wards on the mean and miferable, with fuffjcient 
benevolence and pity. In fadl, I have remarked, 
that moft of the defedls which have difcovered 
themfelvcs in the friendfhips within my obfervation, 
have arifen from envy only; a hellifli vice ; and 
yet one from which 1 have known very few abfo- 
lutely exempt. But enough of a fubjedl which, if 
purfued , would lead me too far. 

Whether it was that fortune was apprchenfive 
left Jones fliould fmk under the weight of his 
adverfity, and that ftie might thus lofe any future 
opportunity of tormenting him; ^ whether fhe 
really abated fomewhat of her fev^er* towards him, 
fhe feemed a little to relax her perfecution , by fend¬ 
ing him the company oftwofuch faithful friends, 
.and what is perhaps more rare, a faithful fervant. 
For Partridge , though he bad many imperfedlions, 
wanted not fidelity ; and though fear would not 
fuffer him to be hanged for his Mafter, yet the 
world, I believe, could not have bribed him to 
defert his caufe. 

While Jones was expreffing great fatisfadion in 
the prefence of his friends. Partridge brought an 
account, that Mr. Fitzpatrick was ftill alive, though 
the furgeon declared that he had very little hopes. 
Upon which Jones fetching a deep figh, Nightin¬ 
gale faid to him ; “My dear Tom, why fhould 
,, you afflid yourfclf fo upon an accident, which, 
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„ whatever be the confequence, can be attended 
„ with no danger to you, and in which your con- 
„ fcience cannot accufe you of having been in the 
„ Jeaft to blame. If the fellow fhould die , what 
„ have you done more than taken away tlje life of 
„ a ruffian in your own defence ? So will the Co- 
„ toner’s inqueft certainly find it; and then you 
5, will be eafily admitted to bail: and though you 
„ mufl undergo the form of a trial, yet it is a trial 
„ which many men would ftand for you for a 
„ fhilling. ” “ Come, come, Mr. Jones, ” faid Mrs. 
Miller , “ cheer yourfelf up. I knew you could 
5, not be the aggrelTor, and fo 1 told Mr. Allwor- 
„ thy j and fo he fhall acknowledge too before I 
„ have done "v^h him. ” 

Jones gravely anfwered , “ That whatever might 
„ be his fate , he fhould always lament the having 
„ filed the blood of one of his fellow-creatures, as 
5, one of the highefl misfortunes which c^uld have 
„ befallen him. But I have another misfortune of 
„ the tendereft kind.— O! Mrs. Miller, I have lofl 
„ what I held moft dear upon earth. ” “ That 
„ mufl; be a Miftrefs,” faid Mrs. Miller: “ But 
„ come, come ; I know more than you imagine;” 
for indeed Partridge bad blabbed all, “ and I 
„ have heard more than you know. Matters go 
„ better , I promife you, than you think; and I 
„ would not give Blifil fixpence for all the chance 
„ which he has of the Lady.” 

“ Indeed , my dear friend, indeed , ” anfwered 
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Jones, “ ytJU are an entire ftranger to the caufe of 
» my grief. If you was acquainted with the ftory, 
M you would allow my cafe admitted of no coon- 
» fort. I apprehend no danger from Blifih I have 
„ undone myfelf. ” “ Don’t defpair, ” replied Mrs. 

Miller “ you know not what a woman can do, 
» and if any thing be in my power, I promife you 
3, I will do it to ferve you. It is my duty. My 
» fon, my dear Mr. Nighdngale, who is fo kind 
j, to tell me he has obligations to you on the fame 
„ account, knows it is my duty. Shall I go to the 
„ Lady myfelf? I will fay any thing to her you 
„ would have me fay. ” 

“ Thou befl of women,” cries Jones ; taking 
her by the hand, “talk not of obligations to me; 
„ — but, as you have been fo kind to mention 

it, there*is a favor which, perhaps, may be in 
„ your power. I fee you are acquainted with the 
5, Lady, (,how you came by your information I 
„ know not) who fits indeed very near my heart. 
„ If you could contrive to deliver this, ” givitfg 
her a paper from his pocket “ I lhall for ever 
„ acknowledge your goodnefs. ” 

“ Give it me,” faid Mrs. Miller. “ If I fee it 
,3 not in her own poffeflion before I fleep, may 
,, my next fleep be my lafl. Comfort yourfelf, 
„ my good young man; be wife enough to take 
„ warning from paff follies, and I warrant all lhall 
„ be well, and I fhall yet fee you happy with the 
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„ moft charming young Lady in the world; for fo 
„ I hear from every one flie is. ” 

“‘Believe me. Madam,” faid he, “ I do not 
„ fpeak the common cant of one in my unhappy 
„ funation. Before this dreadful accident happened, 
„ I had refolved to quit a life of which I was be- 
,, come fenfible of the wickedgefs as well as 
,, folly. I do alTure you, notwithftanding the 
„ difturbances I have unfortunately occafioned in 
„ yourlioufe, for which I heartily alk yoiir par- 
„ don , I am not an abandoned profligate. Though 
„ I have been hurried into vices , 1 do not ap- 
„ prove a vicious character; nor will I ever, from 
„ this moment, deferve it.” 

Mrs. Miller expreffed great fatisfadion in thefe 
declarations, in the fincerity of which flie averred 
file had an entire faith. And now, the remainder 
of the converfation pafl in the joint attempts of 
that good woman and Mr. Nightingale, to cheer 
the dejedted fpirits of ]\lr. Jones , in which they 
fo far fucceeded, as to leave him much better 
comforted aiul fatisfled than they found him; to 
which happy alteration nothing fo much con¬ 
tributed as the kind undertaking of Mrs. Miller, 
to deliver his letter to Sophia, which he defpaired 
of finding any means to accomplifli: for when 
Black George produced the laft from Sophia, lie 
informed Partridge, that flie had ftridly charged 
him , on pain of having it communicated to 
her father, not to bring her any anfwer. He 
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was moreover not a little pleafed, to find he bad 
fo warm an advocate to Mr. Allworthy himfelf in 
this good woman, who was in reality , one of the 
worthreft creatures in the world. 

After about an hour’s vifit from the Lady, (for 
Nightingale had been with him much longer) they 
both took their leave, promifing to return to him 
foon: during ^^ich Mrs. AlilJer faid, Ihc hoped 
to bring him* fome good news from his Miftrefs, 
and Mr. Nightingale promifed to inquire into the 
Hate of Mr. Fitzpatrick’s wound, and likewife to 
find out fome of the perfons who were prcfcnt at 
the rencounter. 

The former of thefe went diredly in queft of 
Sophia, whither we likewife lhall now attend her. 


CHAP. VI. 

In which Mrs. Miller pays a vijlt to Sophia. 


Access to the young Lady was by no means 
<lifficult; for as fhe lived now on a perfect friendly 
footing with her aunt, fhe was at full liberty to 
receive what vifitants- fhe pleafed. 


Sophia was dreffing, when fhe wa.s acquainted 
th.at there was a gentlewoman below to wait on 
her. As fhe was neither afraid nor afhamed to fee 
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any of her own fex, Mrs. Miller was immediately 
admitted. 

Courtefies, and the ufual ceremonials between 
women who are ftraugers to each other j being 
paft, Sophia faid, “ I have notthe pleafure toknow 
„ you, Madam.” “No, Madam,” anfwered 
Mrs. Miller , “ and I muft beg pardon for intrud- 
„ ing upon you. But when you know what has 
„ induced me to give you this trouble, I hope”— 
5, Pray, what is your bufinefs, Madam?” faid 
Sophia, with a little emotion. “Madam, we are not 
,, alone,” replied Mrs. Miller, in a low voice. 
„ Go out, Betty,” faid Sophia. 

When Betty was departed, Mrs. Miller faid, 
„ I was defired, Madam , by a very unhappy 
„ young gentleman, to delivef you this letter.” 
Sophia changed color when £he faw»the diredtion, 
well knowing the hand, and after fome Ijefitation, 
faid, — “1 could not conceive , Madam , from 
„ your appearance, that your bufinefs had been 
„ of fuch a nature. — Whomever you brought this 
„ letter from, I lhall not open it. I fhould be forry to 
„ entertain an unjuft fufpicion of any one; but 
„ you are an utter ftranger to me. ” 

“ If you will have patience. Madam,” aaifwcied 
Mr.s. Miller, “ 1 will acquaint you who I am, 
„ and how I came by that letter.” “ I have no 
„ curiofity , Madam, to know any thing, ” cries 
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Sophiti, “ but I muft infift on your delivering that 
,5 letter back to the perfoii who gave it you. ” 

Mrs. Miller then fell upon her knees, and in 
the moft paffionate terms, implored her compaflion; 
to which Sophia anfwered: “ Sure, Madam , it is 
,, furprifing you fhould be fo very ftrongly inter- 
,, efted in the behalf of this perfon. I would not 
„ think. Madam,”— “No Madam,” fays Mrs. 
Miller, “ you lhall Jiot think any thing but the 
„ truth, I will tell you all, and you will not 
„ wonder that I am interefted. He is the belf na- 
„ tured creature that ever was born.’’— She then 
bfgan and related the ftory of Mr. Henderfon — 
Alter this Ihc cried, “ This, Madam, this is his 
„ goodnefs ; but I have much more tender obli- 
„ gations to him. He has preferved my child. ” — 
Here, after llieddifig fome tears, fhe related every 
thing concerning that fail, fnppreffing only thofe 
circumlbvices which would have moft refledlcd 
on her daughter, and concluded with faying, 
„ Now, Madam, you lliall judge whether I can 
„ ever do enough for fo kind, fo good, fo ge- 
„ nerous a young man; and fine he is the beft 
„ and worthiell of all human beings.” 

The alterations in the countenance of Sophia 
had hitherto been chiefly to her difadvantage, and 
had inclined her complexion to too great palenefs ; 
but flie now waxed redder, if poffible, than Ver¬ 
million, and cried, “ I know not what to fay; 
„ certainly what arifes from gratitude cannot be 

blamed. —■ 
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„ blamed.-But what fervice can my reading 

„ this letter be to your friend, fince I am refolved 
j, never” — Mrs. Miller fell again to her entreaties, 
and begged to be forgiven, but flie could not, flie 
faid, carry it back. “Well, Madam,” fays Sophia, 
,j I cannot help it, if you will force it upon me. 
,j — Certainly you may leave it whether I will 
,5 or no.”—What Sophia meant, or whether flic 
meant any thing, I will not prefume to determine; 
but Mrs. Miller adtually underftood this as a hint, 
and prefently laying the letter down on the table, 
took her leave, having jfirft begged permiflion to 
wait again oti Sophia; which requeft had neither 
affent nor denial. 

The letter lay upon the table no longer than 
till Mrs. Miller was out of fight; for then Sophia 
opened and read it. 

This letter did very little fervice to,his caufe; 
for it confifted of little more than confeffions of his 
own unworthinefs, and bitter lamentations of de- 
fpair, together with the moft folemn proteftations 
of his unalterable fidelity to Sophia, of which, he 
faid, he hoped to convince her, if he had ever 
more the honor of being admitted into her prefence; 
and that he could account for the letter to Lady 
Bellafton, in fuch a manner, that though it would 
not entitle him to her forgivenefs, he hoped at 
leaft to obtain it from her mercy. And concluded 
with vowing, that nothing was ever lefs in his 
thoughts than to marry Lady Bellafton. 

VoL. IV,. R 
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Though Sophia read the letter twice over with 
great attention, his meaning ftill remained a riddle 
to her; nor could her invention fuggeft to her 
any means to excufe Jones. She certainly remained 
very angry with him, though indeed Lady Bellaf- 
ton took up fo much of her refentment, that her 
gentle mind had but little left to bellow on any 
other perfon. 

That Lady wa$ moll unluckily to dine this very 
day with hef aunt Weftern, and in the afternoon, 
they werb all three, by appointment, to go toge¬ 
ther to the Opera, and thence to Lady Thomas 
Hatchet’s Drum. Sophia would have gladly been 
excufed from all, but Ihe would not difoblige her 
aunt; and as to the arts of counterfeiting illnefs, 
fhe was fo entirely a ftranger to them, that it never 
once entered into her head. When flie was dreft, 
therefore, down Ihe went, refolved to encounter 
all the horrors of the day, and a moll difagreeable 
one it proved; for Lady Bellafton took every 
opportunity very civilly and flily to infult her; to 
all which her dejedtioo of fpirits difabled her from 
making any return; and indeed, to confefs the 
truth, Ihe Was at the very bell but an indifferent 
millrefs at repartee. 

Another misfortune which befel poor Sophia, 
was the company of Lord Fellamar, whom llie 
met at the Opera, and who attended her to the 
Drum. And though both places were too public 
to admit of any particularities, and Ihe was farther 
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relieved by the mufic at the one place, and by the 
cards at the other, flie could not however enjoy 
herfelf in his company. For there is fomething of 
delicacy in women, which will not fuffer them to 
be even eafy in the prefence of a ittan whom 
they know to have pretcnfions to them which 
they are difinclined to fav'or. 

Having in this Chapter twice mentioned a 
Drum, a word which our pofterity, it is hoped, 
will not underftand in the fenfe it is here applied, 
we fliall, notwithfta tiding our prefent hafte, ftop 
a moment to defcribe the entertainment here 
meant, and the rather as we can in a moment 
defcribe it. 

A Drum then, is an aflembly of well-dreffed 
perfons of both fexes, moft of whom play at 
cards, and the reft do nothing at all; while the 
Miftrefs of the houfe performs the part of the 
landlady at an inn, and like the landlady of an 
inn prides herfelf on the number of her guefts, 
though fhe does not always, like her, get any 
thing by it. 

No wonder then, as fo much fpirits muft be 
required to fupport any vivacity in thefe feenes 
of dulnefs , that we hear perfons of fafhion 
eternally complaining of the want of them; a 
complaint confined entirely to upper life. How 
infupportable muft we imagine this round of im¬ 
pertinence to have been to Sophia, at this time ; 

R a 
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how difficult mu/l flie have found it to force the 
appearance of gaiety into her looks, when her 
mind didated nothing but the tendereft forrow, 
and when every thought was charged with tor- 
njenting ideas. 

Night, however, at laft , reflored her to her 
pillow, where we will leave her to footh her 
melancholy at leaft, though incapable we fear of 
reft, and fljall purfue our Hiftory , which fome- 
thing whifpersus, is now arrived at'the eve of 
fome great event 

c H A V. V I I. 

A pathetic Scene between Mr. Allworthy and 
Mrs. Miller. 

IVIrS. IVIiller had a long difeourfe with Mr. 
Allworthy, at his return from dinner, in which flic 
acquainted him with Jones’s having unfortunately 
loft all which he was pleafed to beftow on him 
at their feparStion; and with the diftrefles to which 
that lofs h^ fubjeded him ; of all' which flie had 
received a full account from the faithful retailer 
Partridge. She then explained the obligations flie 
had to Jones ; not that flie was entirely explicit 
with regard to her daughter: for though flie had 
the utmoft confidence in Mr. Allworthy, and tho’ 
there could be no hopes of keeping an affair fecret, 
which was unhappily known to more than half 
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a dozen; yet fhe could not prevail with herfelF 
to mention thofe circumftances which rcfleded 
moft on the chaftity of poor Nancy ; but fmother- 
ed that part of her evidence as cautionfly as if fhe 
had been before a Judge, and the girl jvas now 
on her trial for the murder of a baftartf. 

Allworthy faid, there were few charadlers fo 
abfolutely vicious as not to have the leaft mixture 
of good in them. “ However,” fays he, “I can- 
55 not deny but you have fome obligations to the 
55 fellow, bad as he is, and I fhall therefore ex- 
„ cufe what is part already, but mull infill you 
55 never mention his name to me more; for 1 pro- 
55 mife you, it was upon the fnlleft and plained 
55 evidence that I refolved to take the meafures 
55 I have taken.” “ Well, Sir,” fays Ihe, “ I 
,5 make not the lead doubt, but time will Ihow 
5, all matters»n their true and natural colors, and' 
55 that you will be convinced this poor young 
„ man deferves better of you than forae other 
„ folks that lhall be namelefs. ” 

“ Madam,” cries All worthy, a kittle ruffled, 
35 I will not hear any reflections on n|||> nephew; 
55 and if you ever fay a word more of that kind, 
5, I will depart from your houfe that indant. 
55 He is the worthied and bed of men; and I 
,5 once more repeat it to you, he has carried his 
55 friendfliip to this man to a blameable length , 
55 by too long concealing facts of the blacked die. 
55 The ingratitude of the wretch to this good 
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„ young naan is wbat I moft, refent: for, Madam, 
„ I have the greateft reafon to imagine he had 
55 laid a plot to fuppknt my nephew in ray favor, 
55 and to have difmherited him.” 

“ I am fure, Sir,” anfwered I^s. Miller, a 
little frightened; for though Mr. Allworthy had the 
utmoft fweetnefs and benevolence in his fmiles, 
he had great terror in his frowns; “ I Ihall never 
55 fpeak againft any gentleman you are pleafed 
55 to think well o£ I am fure. Sir, fuch behavi- 
55 our would very little become me, efpecially 
55 when the gentleman is your neareft relation; 
55 but. Sir, you mull not be angry with me, you 
55 rauH: not indeed , for my good wiflies to this 
55 poor wretcL Sure i may call him fo now, 
55 though once you would have been angry with 
53 me, if I had fpoke of him with the leaft difrefpedt. 
53 How often have I heard you call j^im your fon? 
55 How ofi^n have you prattled to me of him, with 
5, all the fondnefs of a parent? Nay, Sir, I cannot 
55 forget the many tender expreflions, the many 
53 good things you have told me of his beauty, 
55 and his p#ts, and his virtues; of his good-na- 
55 ture at^ generofity. — I am fure, Sir, I cannot 
5, forget tnem; for I find them all true. I have 
,5 experienced them in my own caufe. They have 
55 ppeferved my family. You muft pardon my 
55 tears. Sir, indeed you muft, when I confider the 
55 cruel reverfe of fortune which this'pQor youth, 
55 to whom I am fo much obliged has fuffered: 
55 when I confider the lofs of your favor, which 
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„ I know he valued more than his life, I muft, 
„ I muft lament him. If you had a dagger in your 
„ hand, ready to plunge into my heart, I muft 
„ lament the mifery of one whom you have loved, 
„ and I fliaiike’Mer love.” 

Allv^orthy was pretty much moved with this 
fpeech, but it feemed,not to be with anger: for 
after a Abort filence, taking Mrs. Miller by the 
hand, he faid very affe<5lionrately to her.: “ Come, 
„ Madam, let us confider a littlf about your daugh- 
,, ter. I cannot blame you for rejoicing in a match 
„ which promifes to be advantageous to her; but 
„ you know this advantage , in a great meafure 
„ depends on the father’s reconciliation. I know 
„ Mr. Nightingale very well, and have formerly 
„ had concerns with him; I will make him a vifit, 
,, and endeavour to ferve you in this matter. I 
„ believe he is a worldly man. Rut as this is an 
5 , only fon, and the thing is now irretrievable, 
5 , perhaps he may in time be brought to reafon. 
„ I promife you I will do all I can for you.” 

Many were the acknowledgments which the 
poor woman made to Allworthy, fQs|,tbis kind 
and generous offer; nor could ffie refrain from 
taking this occafion again to exprefs her gratitude 
towards Jones, “To whom,” faid Ihe, “I owe 
„ the opportunity of giving you, Sir, this prefent 
„ trouble.’’ Allworthy gently ftopped her; but he 
was too good a man to be really offended with the 
cftedls of fo iiQble a principle as now aduated Mrs. 
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Miller; and indeed had not this new affair inflam¬ 
ed his former anger againft Jones, it is poffible he 
might have been a little foftened towards him, by 
the report of an adion which malice itfelf could 
not have derived from an evil m»tii 

Mr. Allworthy and Mrs. Miller had been above 
an hour together, when their cpnverfation was put 
an end to, by the arrival of BliHl , and another 
perfon, which other perfon was no lefs than Mr. 
Dowling, the attorney, who was now become a 
great favorite with Mr. Blifil , and whom Mr. AJl- 
worthy, at the defire of his nephew, had made his 
fteward; and had likewife recommended him to Mr. 
Weftern, from whom the attorney received a pro- 
mife of being promoted to the fame office upon the 
firft vacancy; and in the mean time, was employed 
in tranfading fome affairs which the Squire then 
had in London, in relation to a mortgage. 

r 

This was the principal affair which then brought 
Mr. Dowling to town; therefore he took the fame 
opportunity to charge himfelf with fome money for 
Mr. Allworthy, and to make a report to him of 
fome other bulinefs; in all which, as it was of much 
too dull a nature to find any place in this Hiftory, 
we will leave the uncle, nephew, and their lawyer 
concerned, and refort to other matters. 
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CHAP. VIII. 

Containing various Matters. 

BeFORB^^wc return to Mr. Jones, Nve will 
take one more view of Sophia. 

Though that young Lady had brought her aunt 
into great good - humor by thofe Toothing me¬ 
thods, which we have before related, file had not 
brought her in the leaft to abate of her zeal for 
the match with Lord Fellamar. This zeal was 
now inflamed by Lady Bellafton, who had told 
her the preceding evening, .that file was well 
fatisfied from the conduit of Sophia, and from 
her carriage to his Lordfiiip, that all delays would 
be dangerous, and that the only way to fucceed, 
was to prefs the match forward with fuch rapidity, 
that the young Lady fiiould. have no time to re- 
fled, and be obliged to confent, while,flie fcarce 
knew what Ihe did. In which manner, file faid, 
one half of the marriages among people of con¬ 
dition were brought about. A fad very probably 
true, and to which I fuppofe is owing the mutual 
tendernefs which afterwards exifts among fo many 
happy couples. 

A hint of the fame kind was given by the 
fame Lady to Lord Fellamar; and both thefe fo 
readily embraced the advice, that the very next 
day was, at his Lordfiiip’s requeft, appointed by 
Mrs. Weftern for a private interview between the 
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young parties. This was communicated to Sophia 
by her aunt, and infifted upon in fuch high terms, 
that after having urged every thing fbe poffibly 
could invent againft it, without the leaft efied:, 
Ihe at laft agreed to ;give the hig}^ inftance of 
complailance which any young Lady can give, 
and confented to fee his LordHiip. 

As converfations of this kind afford no great 
entertainment, we fliall be excufed from reciting 
the whole that paft at this interview; in which, 
after his LordQiip had made many declarations of 
the moft pure aird ardent pallion, to the filent, 
blufhing Sophia^ ^ at laft colleded all the fpi- 
rits ftie could railP, and with a trembling low 
voice, faid , “ My Lord, you muft be yourfelf 
„ confeious whether your former behaviour to 
„ me has been eonfiftent with the profeffions 
„ you now raake-irf’ “ Is there, ” anfwered he, 
„ no way by which I can atone for madnefs? 
„ What I did, I am afraid, muft have too plain- 
„ ly convinced you, that the violence of love 
„ had deprived me of my fenfes. ” “ Indeed, my 
„ Lord,” faid fhe, “ it is in your power to give 
,, me a proof of an affedlion which I much ra- 
„ ther wifli to encourage, and to which I Ihould 
„ think myfelf more beholden. ” “ Name it, Ma- 

„ dam,” faid my Lord, very warmly. — “My 
„ Lord,” fays flie, looking down upon her fan, 
,, I know you muft be fenfible how uneafy this 
„ pretended paffion of yours has made me. — 
„ Can you be fo cruel to call it pretended?” fays 
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he. “ Yes, my Lord, ” anfwercd Sophia, “ all 
5, profeffions of love to thofe whom we perfe- 
„ cute, are moft infulting pretences. This pur- 
5, fuit of yours is to me a moft cruel perfe- 
55 cution; , nay, it is taking a moft ungenerous 
55 advantage of my unhappy fituation. ” “ Moft 

55 lovely, moft adorable charmer, do not accufe 
55 me,” cries he, “of taking an ungenerous ad- 
55 vantage, while I have no thoughts but what 
5, are . dire(fled to your honor and intereft, and 
55 while I have no view, no hope, no aiSbition 
55 but to throw myfelf, honor, fortune, every 
5, thing at your feet. ” “ MLy Lord, ” fays Ihe , “ it 
3, is that fortune, and thofe J^n%rs, which give 
5, you the advantage of whiclH complain* Thefe 
„ are the charms which have feduced my relations, 
„ but to me they are things indifferent If your 
5, Lordlhip will merit my gratitude , there is but 
„ one way. ” — “ Pardon me, divine creature, ” 
faid he, “ there can be none. All I c^n do for 
„ you is fo much your due, and will give me fo 
„ much pleafure, that there is no room for your 
„ gratitude. ” — “Indeed, my Lord,” anfwered 
flie, “ you may obtain my gratitude, my good 
55 opinion, every kind thought and wifli which it 
5, is in my power to bellow ; nay, you may obtain 
„ them with eafe ; for fure to a generous mind it 
55 mull be eafy to grant my requeft. Let me be- 
55 feech you then, to ceafe a purfuit, in which you 
55 can never have any fuccefs. For your own fake 
55 as well as mine, I entreat this favor: for fure 
55 you are foo noble to have any pleafure in 
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3, tormenting an unhappy creature. What can 
,5 your Lordfhip propofe but uneafinels to your- 
» felf, by a perfeverance, which, upon my ho- 
33 nor, upon my foul, cannot, fliall not prevail 
„ with me , whatever diflreffes yoyi may drive me 
„ to.’* liere my Lord fetched a deep figh, and then 
laid— “ Is it then. Madam, that I am fo unhap- 
,3 py to be the objed of your diflike and fcorn; 
53 or will you pardon me if I fufped there is fome 
33 other?”'—Here be hefitated, and Sophia an- 
fwereS with fome fpirit, My Lord, I fliall not 
„ be accountable to you for the reafons of my 
,3 condud. I obliged to your Lordfliip for the 
„ generous offer have made: I own it i.s be- 
33 yond either my^oeferts or expedations; yet I 
„ hope 3 my Lord, you will not infift on my 
„ reafons, when I declare I cannot accept it.” 
Lord Fellamar returned much to this, which we 
do not perfedly underftand, and perhaps it could 
not all be flridly reconciled either to fenfe or 
grammar; but he concluded his ranting fpeech 
with faying, “ That if flie had pre-engaged herfelf 
„ to any gentleman, however unhappy it would 
,3 make him, he ftiould think himfelf bound in ho- 
,3 nor to defift.” Perhaps my Lord laid too much 
emphafjs on the word Gentleman; for we cannot 
elfe well account for the indignation with which 
he infpired Sophia, who, in her anfwer, feemed 
greatly to refent fome affront he had given her. 

While flie was fpeaking, with her voice more 
raifed than ufual, Mrs. Weftern came into the 



cti. 8. A F O U N D LI N a 269 

room, the fire glaring in her cheeks, and the 
flames burftjng from her eyes. ‘‘ I am afliamed,” 
fays £he, “ my Lord, of the reception which you 
,, have met with. I affure your Lordfliip we are 
5, all fenfible of the honor done us; and J muft 
„ tell you, Mifs Weflern, the family exped a 
„ different behaviour from you.” Here my Lord 
interfered on behalf of the young Lady, but to no 
purpofe ; the aunt proceeded till Sophia pulled out 
her handkerchief, threw herfelf into a chair, and 
burft into a violent fit of tears. 

The remainder of the converfation between 
Mrs. Weflern and his Lord||ip, till the latter 
withdrew, confifted of bitter lamentations on his 
fide, and on hers of the ftrongeft alTurances that 
her niece fliould and would confent to all he 
wjflied. ‘^Indeed, my Lord,” fays fhe, “ the girl 
„ has had a foolifh education, neither adapted to 
„ her fortune nor her family. Her fathef, I am 
„ forry to fay it, is to blame for every thing. The 
„ girl has filly country notions of baflifulnefs. No- 
„ thing elfe, my Lord, upon my honor; I am 
„ convinced flie has a good underllanding at the 
„ bottom, and will be brought to reafon. ” 

This laft fpecch was made in the abfence of 
Sophia; for fhe had fome time before left the 
room, with more appearance of paffion than flje 
had ever fliown on any occafion ; and now his 
Lordfliip, after many expreflions of thanks to Mrs. 
Weftern, mauiy ardent profeflzons of paffion which 
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nothing could conquer, and many aflurances of 
pcrfeverance, which Mrs. Weftern highly encou¬ 
raged, took his leave for this time. 

Before we relate what now pafled between 
Mrs. Weftern and Sophia, it may be proper to 
mention an unfortunate accident yrhich had hap¬ 
pened , and which had occafioned the return of 
Mrs. Weftern with fo much fury, as we have feen. 

Yhe Reader then muft know, that the maid 
who at prefent attended on Sophia, was recom¬ 
mended by Lady Bellafton, with whom fhe bad 
lived for fome triSte in the capacity of a comb- 
bruih; fhe was a very fenftble girl, and had re¬ 
ceived the ftrideft inftrudions to watch her young 
Lady very carefully. Thefe inftrudions, we are 
forty to fay, were communicated to h*r by Mrs. 
Honor, into whofe favor Lady Bellafton had now 
fo ingratiated herfelf, that the violent affedion 
which the good waiting-woman had formerly borne 
to Sophia, was entirely obliterated by that great 
attachment which flie had to her new Miftrefs: 

Now when Mrs. Miller was departed, Betty, 
(for that was the name of the girl) returning to 
her voung Lady, found her very attentively en¬ 
gaged in reading a long letter, and the vifible 
emotions which fhe betrayed on that occafion, 
might have well accounted for fome fufpicions 
which the girl entertained ; but indeed they had 
yet a ftronger foundation, for fhe Lad overheard 
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the whole fcene which pafled between Sophia and 
Mrs. Miller. 

Mrs. Weftern was acquainted with all this mati- 
ter by Betty, who, after receiving many commend¬ 
ations , and fome rewards for her fidelity, was 
ordered, that if* the woman who brought the 
letter , came again, (he Ihouid introduce her to 
Mrs. Weftern herfelf. 

Unluckily Mrs. Miller returned at the very 
time when Sophia was engaged with his Lordfhip. 
Betty, according to order, fent her diretftly to the 
aunt; who being miftrefs of fo many circumftances 
relating to what had paft the day before, eafily im- 
pofed upon the poor woman to believe that Sophia 
had communicated the whole affair; and fo pumped 
every thing out of her which fhe knew, relating 
to the letter, and relating to Jones. 

This poor creature might indeed be called 
fimplicity itfelf. She was one of that order of 
mortals, who are apt to believe every thing 
which is faid to them : to whom nature has 
neither indulged the offenfive nor defenfive wea¬ 
pons of deceit, and who are conflantly liable to 
be impofed upon by any one, who will only be 
at the expenfe of a little fallhood for that piir- 
pofe. Mrs. Weftern having drained Mrs. Miller 
of all Ihc knew , which indeed was but little, but 
which was fufficient to make the aunt fufpedl a 
great deal, di^iffed her with affurances that Sophia 
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would /not fee her, that Ihe would fend no anfwer 
to the letter, nor ever, receive another; nor did 
ihe fuffer her to depart, without a handfome lec¬ 
ture on the merits of an office, to which ffie could 
afford' no better name than that of procurefs. — 
This difcovery had greatly difcompofed her tem¬ 
per, when coming into the apartment next to 
diat in which the lovers were, file overheard So¬ 
phia very warmly protefting again ft his Lord- 
ffiip’s addrefles. At which the rage already kindled, 
burft forth, and flie ruffied in upon her niece in 
a moft furious manner, as we have already ,de- 
fcribed, together with what paffed at that time 
till his Lordihip’s departure. 

No fooner was Lord Fellamar gone, than Mrs. 
Weftern returned to Sophia, whom fhe upbraided 
in the moft bitter terms, for the ill ufe file had 
made of the confidence repofed in her; and for 
her treachery in converfing with a man with 
whom fhe had offered but the day before to bind 
herfelf in the moft folemn oath , never more to 
have any converfation. Sophia protefted fhe had 
maintained no fuch converfation. “ How ! how'! 
„ Mifs Weftern,” faid the aunt, “ will you deny 
„ your receiving a letter from him yefterday?” 
„ A letter , Madam ! ” anfwercd Sophia, fome- 
what furprifed. “ It is not very well bred, Mifs,” 
replies the aunt, “ to repeat ray words. I fay 
,, a letter, and infill upon your Ihowing it me 
„ immediately. ” “ 1 fcorn a lie, Madam, ” faid 
Sophia, “ I did receive a letter butxit was without 
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,j nly defire, and indeed I may fay againft my 
„ confent.” “ Indeed, indeed, JVlifs,” cries the 
aunt, “ you ought to be afliamed of owning you 
„ had received it at allj but where is the letter? 
„ for I will fee it.” 

To this peremptory demand Sophia paufed fonie 
time before flie returned an anfwer; and at laft only 
excufed herfelf by declaring fhe had not the letter 
in her pocket, which was indeed true ; upon which 
her aunt, lofing all manner of patience , aflced her 
niece this Ihort qucftion, whether flie would refolve 
to marry Lord Fellamar or no? to which fl)e re¬ 
ceived the ftrongeft negative. Mrs. Weftern then 
replied with an oath, or fomething very like one, 
that Ihe would early the next morning deliver her 
back into her father’s hand. 

Sophia then began to reafon with her aunt in 
the following manner; “Why, Madam, muft 
„ I of neceflity be forced to marry at all ? Con- 
„ fjder how cruel you would have thought it in 
„ your own cafe, and how much kinder your 
,5 parents were in leaving you to your liberty. 

*„ What have I done to forfeit this liberty? I will 
„ never marry contrary to my father’s confent, 
„ nor without afking yours. — And when I alk 
„ the confent of either improperly, it will be then. 
„ time enough to force fome other marriage upon 
„ me.” “ Can I bear to hear this?” cries Mrs. 
Weftern, “ from a girl who has now a letter from 
„ a murderer in her pocket. ” “ I have no fuch 
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„ letter, I promife you,” anfwered Sophiaj “hnd 
„ if he be a murderer, he will foon be in no con- 
„ dition to give you any further difturbance.” 
,, How, Mifs Weftern,” faid the aunt, “ have you 
„ the affurance to fpeak of him in this manner, 
„ to own your affedtion for fuch a villain to my 
5, face?’’ “ Sure, IVladam,” faid Sophia, “ you 
5, put a very ftrange conftrudlion on my words. ” 
5, Indeed, jMift Weftern,” cries the Lady, “ I 
„ fhall not bear this ufage; you have learnt of your 
„ father this manner of treating me; he has taught 
„ you to give me the lie. He has totally ruined 
„ you by his falfe fyftem of education ; and pleafe 
„ Heaven he lhall have the comfort of its fruits : 
,5 for once more I declare to you, that to - morrow 
,5 morning I will carry you back. I will withdraw 
„ all my forces from the field, and remain hence- 
,, forth , like the wife King of Pruflia, in a ftate 
„ of perfed neutrality. You are both too wife to 
„ be regylated by my meafures; fo prepare your- 
„ felf; for to-morrow morning you fhall evacuate 
„ this houfe. ” 

Sophia remonftrated all fhe could; but her aunt^ 
was deaf to all fhe faid. In this refolution there¬ 
fore we muft at prefent leave her, as there feems 
to be no hopes of bringing her to change it. 
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G H A P. IX. 

What happened to Mr. Jone.s in the Prifon. 

M R. Jones paft above twenty-four meiancholy 
bonrs by himfelf, unlefs when relieved by the 
company of Partridge, before Mr. Nightingale 
returned; not that this worthy young man had 
deferted or forgot his friend; for indeed , he had 
been much the greateft part of the time employed 
in his fervice. 

He had heard upon inquiry that the only per- 
fons who had feen the beginning of the unfortun¬ 
ate rencounter, were a crew belonging to a man 
of war, which then lay at Deptford. To Dept¬ 
ford therefore he went, in fcarch of this crew, 
where he was informed that the men he fought 
after , were ail gone afliore. He then traced them 
from place to place, till at laft he found two of 
them drinking together, with a third perfon, at a 
hedge-tavern, near Alderfgate. 

Nightingale defired to fpeak with Jones by him¬ 
felf, for Partridge was in the room when he came 
in. As foon as they were alone. Nightingale 
taking Jones by the hand, cried , “ 'Come , my 
,5 brave friend, be not too much dejeded at what 
„ I am going to tell you — I am forry I am the 
„ meffenger of bad news; +>ut I think it my duty 
„ to tell you. ” “ I guefs already what that bad 
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„ news is,” cries Jones. “ The poor gentleman 
,5 then is dead.” — “I hope not,” anfwered 
Nightingale. “ He was alive this morning; though 
„ I will not flatter you ; I fear from the accounts 
„ I could get, that his wound is mortal. But if 
„ the affair be exadlly as you told it, your own 
„ remorfe would be all you would have reafon 
„ to apprehend , let what would happen; but for- 
„ give me, my dear Tom, if I entreat you to make 
„ the worft of your ftory to your friends. If you 
„ difguife any thing to us, you will only be an 
„ enemy to yourfelf. ” 

“ What reafon , my dear Jack, have I ever given 
„ you , ” faid Jones, “ to flab me with fo cruel a 
„ fufpiclon?” “Have patience , ” cries Nightingale, 
„ and I will tell you all. After the moft diligent 
„ inquiry I could make, I at laft met with two 
„ of the fellows who were prefent at this unhappy 
,, accident*, and I am forry to fay, they do not 
j, relate the ftory fo much in your favor as you 
„ yourfelf have told it.” “ Why, what do they 
„ fay?” cries Jones. “ Indeed what I am forry 
„ to repeat, as I am afraid of the confequence of 
„ it to you. They fay that they were at too great 
„ a diftance to overhear any words that paffed be- 
„ tween yo.u: but they both agree that the firft 
„ blow was given by you.” “ Then upon my 
,, foul,” anfwered Jones, “ they injure me. He not 
„ only ftruck me firfl:, but ftruck me without the 
„ leaft provocation. What fhould induce thofc 
„ villains to accufe roefalfely?” “ N^y, that I 
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„ cannot guefs,” faid Nightingale, “ and if you 
„ yourfelf, and I who am fo heartily your friend, 
„ cannot conceive a reafon why they fliould belie 
„ you, what reafon will an indifferent Court of 
„ jufticc be able to aflign , why they ihould not 
,5 believe them ? I repeated the queftion to them 
„ feveral times, and fo did another gentleman who 
„ was prefent, who, I believe, is a fea-faring 
„ man, and who really aiffed a very friendly part 
„ by you; for he begged them often to confider, 
„ that there was the life of a man in the cafe; and 
„ allced them over and over, if they were certain ; 
„ to which they both anfwered; that they were, 
„ and would abide by their evidence upon oath. 
„ For Heaven’s fake, my dear friend, recolledt 
„ yourfelf; for if this fhould appear to be the fact, 
„ it will be your bufinefs to think in time of mak- 
„ ing the bell of your intereft. I would not Ihock 
„ you : but you know , I believe, the fcverity of 
„ the law, whatever verbal provocation# may have 
„ been given you. ” “ Alas! my friend,”cries Jones, 
„ what intereft has fuch a wretch as I ? Be- 
„ fides, do you think I would even wifli to live 
,j with the reputation of a murderer? If I had any 
„ friends, as, alas ! I have none , could I have 
„ the confidence to folicit them to fpeak in the 
„ behalf of a man condemned for the blackeft 
,5 crime in human nature? Believe me, I have no 
„ fuch hope ; but I have fame reliance on a throne 
„ ftill greatly fuperior ; which will, I am certain , 
afford me all the protedlion I merit.” He then 
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concluded with many folemn and vehement 
proteftations of the truth of what he had at lirft 
afferted. 

The faith of Nightingale was now again ftaggered, 
and began to incline to credit his friend; when 
Mrs. Miller appeared, and made a forrowful report 
of the fuccefs of her embafly; which when Jones 
had heard, he cried out moft heroicallyWell, 
,, my friend, I am now indifferent as to what fhall 
„ happen, at leaft with regard to my life; and if 
„ it be the will of Heaven that I fhall make an 
„ atonement with that for the blood 1 have fpllt, 
„ 1 hope the Divine Goodnefs will one day fuH'er 
„ my honor to be cleared, and that the words of 
„ a dying man at leaft, will be believed, fo far 
„ as to juftify his charader. ” 

A very mournful fcene now paft between the 
prifoner and his friends, at which, as few Readers 
would have been pleafed to be prefent, fo few, 
I believe, will defire to hear it particularly related. 
We will, therefore, pafs on to the entrance of the 
turnkey, who acquainted Jones, that there was 
a Lady without who defired to fpeak with him, 
when he was at leifure. 

Jones declared his furprife at this mefiage. He 
faid, “ He knew no Lady in the world whom 

he could poffibly exped to fee there. ” However 
as he faw no reafon to decline feeing any perfon, 
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Mrs. Miller and Mr. Nightingale prefently took 
their leave, and he gave orders to have the Lady 
admitted. 

If Jones was furprifed at the news of a vifit 
from a Lady, how greatly was he aftonilhed when 
he difcovered this Lady to be no other than Mrs. 
Waters! In this aftonilhment then we Ihall leave 
him a-while, in order to cure the furprife of the 
Reader, who will 1 ike wife, probably, not a little 
wonder at the arrival of this Lady. 

Who this Mrs. Waters was , the Reader pretty 
well knows; what flie was, he muft be perfedly 
fatisfied. He will therefore be pleafedto remember, 
that this Lady departed from Upton in the fame 
coach with Mr. Fitzpatrick and the, other Irilh 
gentleman , and in their company trav'clled to the 
Bath. 

Now there was a certain office in the gift of 
Mr. Fitzpatrick at that time vacant, namely, that 
of a wife; for the Lady who had lately filled that 
office had refigned, or at leafl dcfcrtcd her duty. 
Mr. Fitzpatrick therefore having thoroughly ex¬ 
amined Mr.s. Waters on the road, found her ex¬ 
tremely fit for the j)lace, which, on their arrival 
at Bath, he prefently conferred u^on her,, and 
fhe without any fcruple accepted. As huffiand 
and wife this gentleman and Lady continued to¬ 
gether all the time they flayed at Batli 
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and as hufband and wife they arrived together in 
town. 

Whether Mr. Fitzpatrick was fo wife a man as 
not to p?rt with one good thing till he had fecured 
another, which he had at prefent only a profpeifl 
of regaining j or whether Mrs. Waters had fo well 
difeharged her office, that he intended ftill to retain 
her as principal, and to make his wife, as is often 
the cafe, only her deputy, I will not fay ; but 
certain it is he never mentioned his wife to her, 
never communicated to her the letter given him 
by Mrs. Weltern, nor ever once hinted his pur- 
pofe of repoffeffing his wife; much lefs did he ever 
mention the name of Jones. For though he intended 
to fight with him wherever he met him, he did 
not imitate thofe prudent perfons who think a wife, 
a mother, a filler, or fometimes a whole family, 
the fafell feconds on thefe occafions. The firfl 
account therefore which Ihe had of all this, was 
delivered to her from his lips, after he was brought 
home, from the tavern where bis wound had been 
dreft. 

As Mr. Fitzpatrick however had not the cleareft 
way of telling a ftory at any time, and was now, 
perhaps, a little more confufed than ufual, it was 
fome time before Ihe difeovered, that the gentle¬ 
man who had given him this wound was the very 
fame perfon from whom her heart bad received 
a wound, which though not of a mortal kind, 
■was yet fo deep that it had left a conftf*erable fear 
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behind it. But no fooner was fhe acquainted 
that Mr. Jones himfelf was the man who had been 
comrftitted to, the gatehoufe for this fuppofed 
murder , than fhe took the firft opportunity of 
committing Mr. Fitzpatrick to the care of Jiis nurfe, 
and haflened away to vifit the conqueror. 

She now entered the room with an air of gaiety, 
which received an immediate check from the me¬ 
lancholy afpedt of poor Jones, who ftarted and 
blefied himfelf when he faw her. Upon which 
flic faid, “ Nay, I do not wonder at your furprife; 
5, I believe you did not expedl to fee me ; for lew 
„ gentlemen are troubled here with vifits from 
„ any Lady, unlefs a wife. You fee the power 
„ you have over me, Mr. Jones. Indeed I little 
,, thought, when we parted at Upton, that our 
„ next meeting would have been in fuch a place.” 
„ Indeed, Madam,” fays Jones, “I muft look 
„ upon this vifit as kind; few will Ldlow the 
„ miferable, efpccially to fuch difmal habitations.” 
jj I protell, Mr. Jones,” fays flie, “I can hardly 
„ perfuade myfelf you are the fame agreeable 
„ fellow I faw at Upton. Why, your face is 
,, more miferable than any dungeon in the uni- 
„ verfe. What can be the matter with you ? ” 
„ I thought. Madam,” faid Jones, “ as you knew 
„ of my being here, you knew the unhappy rea- 
„ fon.” “ Pugh,” fays Ihe, “ you have pinked a 

j, man in a duel, that's all.” Jones cxprell foine 
indignation at this levity, and fpoke with the ut- 
moft contr^on for what had happened. To which 
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Ihe anfwered, “ Well then, Sir, if you take it fo 
„ much to heart, I will relieve you; the gentle- 

man is not dead; and, I am pretty confident, is 
„ in no danger of dying. The uirgeon indeed 
„ who ^rft drefled him was a young fellow, and 
„ feemed defirous of reprefenting his cafe to be as 
,5 bad as poffible, that he might have the more 
,5 honor from curing him; but the King’s fur- 
„ geon has feen him fince, and fays, unlefs from 
„ a fever, of which there are at prefent no fymp- 
3, toms, he apprehends not the leaft danger of 
„ life. ” Jones fhowed great fatisfadlion in his 
countenance at this report; upon which flie af¬ 
firmed the truth of it, adding, “ By the moft 
„ extraordinary accident in the world I lodge at 
„ the fame houfe, and have feen the gentleman; 
„ and I promife you he does you juflice, and fays, 
„ whatever be the confequence, that he was en- 
,, tirely the aggrelTor, and that you was not in 
,, the leaft to blame. ” 

Jones exprefied the utmoft fatisfadion at the 
account which Mrs. Waters brought him. He then 
informed her of many things which fhe well knew 
before, as who Mr. Fitzpatrick was, the occafion 
of his refentment, &c. He likewife told her feveral 
fads of which fhe was ignorant, as the adventure 
of the muff, and other particulars, concealing only 
the name of Sophia. He then lamented the follies 
and vices of which he had been guilty, every one 
of which, he faid, had been attended with fuch 
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ill confequences, that he Ihould be unpardonable if 
he did not take warning, and quit thofe vicious 
courfes for the future. He laftly concluded with 
alfuring her of his refolution to fin nO more, left 
a worfe thing ihould happen to him. 

Mrs. Waters with great pleafantry ridiculed all 
this, as the effects of low fpirits and confinement. 
She repeated fome witticifms about the Devil when 
he was fick, and told him, “ She doubted not but 
„ fhortly to fee him at liberty, and as lively a fel- 
„ low as ever; and then,” fays Ihe, “I don’t queftion 
„ but your confcience will be fafely delivered of all 
„ thefe qualms that it is now fo fick in breeding.” 

Many more things of this kind fhe uttered, 
fome of which it would do her no great honor, 
in the opinion of fome Readers, to remember; 
nor are we quite certain but that the anfwers 
made by Jones would be treated with riflicule by 
others. We fhall therefore fiipprefs the reft of 
this converfation, and only obferve that it ended 
at laft with perfed innocence, and much more to 
the fatisfadion of Jones than of the Lady: for the 
former was greatly tranfported with the news fhe 
had brought him ; but the latter was not altogether 
fo pleafed with the penitential behaviour of a man, 
whom fhe had at her firft interview conceived a 
very different opinion of from what file now enter¬ 
tained of him. 


Thus th4^ melancholy occafioned by the report 
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of Mr Nightingale was pretty well effaced: but 
the dejedlion into which Mrs. Miller had thrown 
him ftill continued. The account file gave, fo well 
tallied with the words of Sophia herfelf in her 
letter; that he made not the leaft doubt but that 
file had difclofed his letter to her aunt, and had 
taken a fixed refolution to abandon him. The 
torments this thought gave him , were to be 
equalled only by a piece of news which fortune 
had yet in ftorc for him , and which we fiiall com¬ 
municate in the fecond Chapter of the enfuing 
Book. 
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BOOK XVIII. 
Conthining about Six Days. 

CHAP. I. 


A Farewel to the Reader, 


vv E are now , Reader, arrived at the laft 
ftage of our long journey. As we have therefore 
travelled together through fo many pages, kt us 
behave to one another like fellow travellers in a 
ftage-coach, who have paffed feveral days in com¬ 
pany of each other; and who, notwith(landing 
any bickering.s or little animofities which may have 
occurred on the road, generally make all up at 
laft, and moysit, for the laft time, into theif Vehicle 
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with cheerfulnefs and good-humor; finCe after this 
one ftage, it may poflibly happen to us, as it com¬ 
monly happens to them, never to meet more. 

As I have here taken up this fimile , give me 
leave to cany it a little farther. I intend then in 
this lad Book to imitate the good company I have 
mentioned in their laft journey. Now it is well 
known, that all jokes and raillery are at this time 
laid afide: whatever charadcrs any of the pafTen- 
gers have for the jeft-fake perfonated on the road, 
are now thrown off, and the converfation is ufualiy 
plain and ferious. 

In the fame manner, if I have now and then, 
in the courfe of this Work, indulged any pleafantry 
for thy entertainment, I fliall here lay it down. 
The variety of matter, indeed, which I fhall he 
obliged to cram into this Book, will afford no 
room for ,iny of thofe ludicrous obfervations which 
I have elfewherc made, and which may fometimes, 
perhaps, have prevented thee from taking a nap 
when it was beginning to deal upon thee. In 
this lad Book thou wilt find nothing , or at mod 
very little, of that nature. All will be plain nar¬ 
rative only; and, indeed, when thou had perufed 
the many great events which this Book will pro¬ 
duce, thou wilt think the number of pages con¬ 
tained in it, fcarce fufficient to tell the dory. 

And now, my friend, I take this opportunity^ 
as I fti'all have no other, of heartily^wifhing thee 
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■well. If I have been an entertaining companion 
to thee, I promife thee it is what I have defired. 
If in any thing I have offended, it was really 
without any intention. Some things perhaps here 
faid may have hit thee or thy friends; but I do moft 
folemnly declare they were not pointed af^hee or 
them. I queftion not but thou haft been told, 
among other ftories of me, that thou waft to tra¬ 
vel with a very fcurrilous fellow: but whoever 
told thee fo, did me an injury. No man detefts 
and defpifes fcurrility more than myfelf; nor has 
any man more reafon ; for none has ever been 
treated with more: and what is a very fevere fate, 
I have had fomc of the abufive writings of thofe 
very men fathered upon me , who in other of their 
works have abufed me themfelves with the utmoft 
virulence. 

All thefc works, however, I am well con¬ 
vinced , will be dead long before this gage fliall 
offer itfelf to thy perufal: for however fliort the 
period may be of my own performances, they 
will moft probably outlive their own infirm au 
thor, and the weekly produdions of his abufive 
ootemporaries. 
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CHAP. II. 

Containing a very tragical Incident. 

W HILE Jones was employed in thofe uh* 
pleafant meditations, with which we left him tor¬ 
menting himfelf. Partridge came Humbling into 
the room with his face paler than alhes, his eyes 
fixed in his head, his hair Handing an end, and 
every limb trembling. In fliort , he looked as he 
would have done had he feen a fpedre, or had 
he indeed been a fpedre himfelf. 

Jones, who was little fubjed to fear, could 
not avoid being foroewhat Ihocked at this Hidden 
appearance. He did indeed himfelf change color, 
and his voice a little faultered, while he afked 
him what was the matter. 

“ I hope, Sir,” faid Partridge, ‘‘you will not 
„ be angry with me. Indeed I did not liHen, but 
„ I was obliged to Hay in the outward room. 
„ I am fure I wilh I had been a hundred miles 
„ off, rather than.have heard what I have heard.” 
„ AVhy what is the matter ? ” faid Jones. “ The 
„ matter, Sir ? O good Heaven ! ” anfwered Par¬ 
tridge, “ was that woman who is juH gone out, 
„ the woman who was with you at Upton ? ” 
„ She was , Partndge , ” cries Jones. “ And did 
„ you really. Sir, go to bed with that woman?”* 
faid he trembling — “I am afraid what paH be- 
,, tween us, is no fecret,” faid Jopes.— “Nay, 

5> hut 
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,5 but pray, Sir, for Heaven’s fake,- Sir, anfwer 
„ me,” cries Partridge,—“ You know I did,” cries 
Jones.—Why then the Lord have mercy upon 
„ your foul, and forgive you,” cries Partridge; 
„ but as fure as I (land here alive, you l\^ve been 
„ a-bed with your own mother. ” 

Upon thefe words, Jones became in a raomgnt 
a greater picture of horror, than Partridge him- 
felf. He wasindteed, for fome time, ftruck dumb 
with amazement, and both Rood flaring wildly 
at each other. At laft his words found way, 

and in an interrupted voice he faid- “How! 

„ how! What’s this you tell me?” “Nay, Sir,” 
cries Partridge, “ I have not breath enough left to 

„ tell you now—--but what I have faid is moft 

„ certainly true-That woman who now went 

„ out is your own mother. How unlucky was it 
„ for you. Sir, that I did not happen to fee her 
„ at that time, to have prevented it ? Sure the 
„ devil himfelf muft have contrived to bring about 
„ this wickednefs? 

“ Sure,” cries Jones, “ Fortune will never 
„ have done with me, till fhe has driven me to 
„ diflradlion. But why do I blame Fortune ? I 
„ am myfelf the caufe of all my mifery. All the 
„ dreadful mifehiefs which have befallen me, are 
„ the confequences only of my own folly and 
5, vice. What thou haft told me , Partridge, 
„ has almoft deprived me of my fenfes. And 

„ was Mrs^^,Waters then- But why do I 

VoL. IV. T . 
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„ aflc ? for thou muft certainly know her.- 

„ If thou haft any affedion for me; nay, if thou 
,5 haft any pity, let me befeech thee to fetch this 
5, miferable woman back again to me. O good 

„ Heaven! Inceft-- with a mother! To what 

5j am I referved ? ” He then fell into the moft 
violent and frantic agonies of grief and defpair, 
in which Partridge declared he would not leave 
him : but at laft having vented the lirft torrent 
of paflion, he came a little to hlmfelf; and then 
having acquainted Partridge that he would find 
this wretched woman in the fame houfe where 
the wounded gentleman was lodged, he difpatchcd 
him in queft of her. 

If the Reader will pleafe to refrelh his memory, 
by turning to the fcene at Upton, in the ninth 
Book, he will be apt to admire the many ftrange 
accidents which unfortunately prevented any inter¬ 
view between Partridge and Mrs. Waters, when 
fhe fpent a whole day there with Mr. Jones. In- 
ftances of this kind we may frequently obfefve in 
life, where the greateft events are produced by a 
nice train of little circumftances; and more than one 
example of this may be difcovered by an accurate 
eye, in this our Hiftory. 

After a fruitlefs fearch of two or three hours. 
Partridge returned back to his Mafter, without 
having feen Mrs. Waters. Jones , who was in a 
ftate of defperation at his delay, was almoft raving 
mad when he brought him this accojint. He was 
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not long however in this condition, before he re¬ 
ceived the following letter: . 

“Sir, 

“Singe I left you, I have feen a gcntle- 
„ man, from whom I have learnt fomething con- 
„ corning you which greatly furprifes and affeds 
„ me: but as I have not at prefent leifure to 
„ communicate a matter of fuch high importance, 
„ you muft fufpend your curiofity till our next 
,5 meeting, which fliall be the firll moment I am 
„ able to fee you. O Mr. Jones, little did I think, 
„ when I pafled that happy day at Upton, the 
„ refledion upon which is like to embitter all my 
„ future life, who it was to whom I owed fuch 
„ perfed happinefs. Believe me to be ever fmcerely 
„ your unfortunate 

“J. Jraters:' 

“ P. S. I would have you comfort yourfelf as 
,5 much as poffible; for Mr. Fitzpatrick is in no 
,j manner of danger; fo that whatever other griev- 
„ ous crimes you may have to repent of, the guilt 
„ of blood is not among the number. ” 

Jones having received the letter, let it drop, for 
he was unable to hold it, and indeed had fcarce 
the ufe of any one of his faculties. Partridge took 
it up, and having received confent by frlence, read 

T 2 
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it likewife ; nor had it upon him a lefs fenfiblc 
efFcdt. The pencil, and not the pen, fliould de- 
fcribe the horrors which appeared in both their 
countenances. While they both remained fpeech- 
lefs, the, turnkey entered the room, and without 
taking any notice of what fufficiently difeovered 
itfelf in the faces of them both, acquainted Jones 
that a man without defired to fpeak with him. 
This perfon was prefently introduced, and wa.s 
no other than Black George. 

As fights of horror were not fo ufual to George 
as they were to the turnkey, he inftantly faw the 
great diforder which appeared in the face of Jones. 
This he imputed to the accident that had happened, 
which was reported in tire very worfl: light in Mr. 
Weftern’s family; he concluded therefore that the 
gentleman was dead, and that Mr. Jones was in 
a fair way of coming to a fbameful end. A thought 
which gave him much uneafinefs; for George was 
of a compaflionate difpofition, and notwithftanding 
a fmall breach of friendfliip which he had been 
over - tempted to commit, was , in the main, not 
infenfible of the obligations he had formerly re¬ 
ceived from Mr. Jones. 

The poor fellow therefore fcarce refrained from 
a tear at the prefent fight. He told Jones he 
was heartily forry for his misfortunes, and begged 
him to confider, if he could be of any manner 
of fervice. “ Perhaps, Sir,” faid he, " you may 
„ want a little matter of money upon this occafion; 
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„ if you do, Sir, what little I have is heartily 
„ at your fervice. ” 

Jones Ihook him very heartily by the hand, and 
gave him many thanks for the kind offe^ he had 
made; but anfwered, “ He had not the leaft want 
„ of that kind. ” Upon which George began to 
prefs his fervices more eagerly then before. Jones 
again thanked him , with aflurances that he want¬ 
ed nothing which was in the power of any man 
living to give. “ Come, come, my good Mafter,” 
anfwered George, “ do not take the matter fo 

„ much to heart. Things may end better than 
„ you imagine; to be hire you ant the firft gen- 
„ tleman who has killed a man, and yet come off.” 
„ You are wide of the matter, George,’’ faid Par¬ 
tridge, “ the gentleman is not dead, nor like to 
„ die. Don’t difturb my IVIafter, at prefent, for 
„ he is troubled about a matter in which it is not 
„ in your power to do him any good?” “ You 
„ don’t know what I may be able to do, JVlr. 
„ Partridge,” anlwered George; “if his concern 
„ is about my young Lady, I have fome news to 
5, tell my Mailer.”-'•‘What do you fay Mr. 

George ? ” cries .Tones: “ Has any thing lately 
„ happened in which my Sophia is concerned ? 

My Sophia! How dares fuch a wretch as I, men- 

„ tion her fo profanely!”-“I hope The will be 

„ yours yet,” anfwered George.—“Why, yes, 
„ Sir, I have fornething to tell you about her. 
„ Madam Weftern has juft brought Madam Sophia 
„ home,, and there has been a ternble to do. 1 

T 3 
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53 could not poffibly learn the very right of it; but 
„ my Maftcr he has been in a vaft big paffion, 
53 and fo was Madam Weftern, and 1 heard her fay 
55 as file went out of doors into her chair, that file 
33 would,never fet her foot in Mailer’s houfe again. 
53 I don’t know what’s the matter not I, but every 
3, thing was very quiet when I came out ; but 
3, Robin, who waited atfupper, faid be bad never 
„ feen the Squire for a long while in fuch good 
33 humor with young Madam; that he kiifed her 
,3 feveral times, and fwore file fliould be her own 
„ miilrefs, and he never wohld think of confining 
„ her any more. I tliought this news would pleafe 
,3 you, and fo I flipped out, though it was fo late 
35 to inform you of it. ” Mr. Jones affured George 
that it did greatly pleafe him ; for though he fliould 
never more prefume to lift his eyes towards that 
incomparable creature, nothing could fo much re¬ 
lieve his mifery as the fatisfadion he fliould always 
have , in hearing of her welfare. 

The rell of the converflition which pafTed at 
the vifit, is not important enough to be here relat¬ 
ed. The Reader will therefore forgive us this abrupt 
breaking off, and be pleafed to hear how this great 
good will of the Squire towards his daughter was 
brought about. 

Mrs. Weftern, on her firft arrival at her brother’s 
lodging, began to fet forth the great honors and 
advantages which would accrue to the family by 
the match with Lord Fellamar, which her niece 
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had abfolutely refufed; in which refufal, when 
the Squire took the part of his daughter, fhe fell 
immediately into the raoft violent paffion, and fo 
irritated and provoked the Squire, that neither 
his patience nor his prudence could bear it any 
longer; upon which there enfued be;tween them 
both fo warm a bout at altercation , that perhaps 
the regions of Billingfgate never equalled it. In 
the heat of this fcolding Mrs. Weftern departed, 
and had confequently no leifure to acquaint her 
brother with the letter which Sophia had receiv'ed, 
which might poflibly have produced ill effedls; but 
to fay truth, I believe it never once occurred to 
her memory at this time. 

When Mrs. WeRern was gone, Sophia, who 
had been hitherto filent, as well indeed from nccef- 
fity as inclination, began to return the compliment 
which her father had made her , in taking her 
part againR her aunt, by taking his like#»vife agaiiiR 
the Lady. This was the firR time of her fo doing 
and it was in the higheR degree acceptable to the 
Squire. Again he remembered that Mr. Allworthy 
had infiRctl on an entire relinquiflnnent of all vio¬ 
lent means ; and indeed as he made no doubt but 
that Jones would be hanged, he did not in the 
leaR queRion fucceeding with his daughter by fair 
means; he now therefore once more gave a loofe 
to his natural fondnefs for her, which had fuch 
an effedt on the dutiful, grateful, tender and affec¬ 
tionate heart of Sophia, that ^jpd her honor given 
to .loncs.j and fomething elfe ^rhaps in which he 
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was concerned, been removed , I much doubt 
whether file would not have facrificed herfelf to 
a man flie did not like, to have obliged her fa¬ 
ther. She promifed him Ihe would make it the 
whole bujinefs of her life to oblige him, and would 
never marry any man againft his confent; which 
brought the old man fo near to his higheft happi- 
nefs, that he was refolved to take the other Hep, 
and went to bed completely drunk. 


CHAP. III. 

Allworthy vijits old Nightingale ; with a Jfrange 
Dijlovery that he made on that Occajion. 


The morning after thefe things had happened, 
Mr. Allworthy went according to his promife to 
vifit old Nightingale, with whom his authority 
was fo great , that after having fat with him 
three hours, he at laft prevailed with him to con¬ 
fent to fee his fon. 

Here an accident happened of a very extraor¬ 
dinary kind; one indeed of thofe ftrange chances, 
whence very good and grave men have concluded 
that Providence often interpofes in the difeovery 
of the moft fecret villany, in order to caution men 
from quitting the paths ofhonefty, however warily 
they tread in thofe^f vice, 
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Mr. Allworthy, at his entrance into Mr. Night¬ 
ingale’s, faw Black George ; he took no notice of 
him, nor did Black George imagine he had per¬ 
ceived him. However, when their converfation 
on the principal point was over, Allworthy alked 
Nightingale whether he knew one George Seagrim, 
and upon what bufinefs he came to his honfe. 
„ Yes,” anfwered Nightingale, “I know him 
„ very well, and a moft extraordinary fellow he 
5, is, who in thefc days, has been able to hoard 
„ uj) 503 1. from renting a very fmall eftate ol 
„ 30 1 . a year.” “ And is this the ftory which 
„ he has told you?” cries Allworthy. “ Nay, it 
„ IS true , I promife you,” faid Nightingale, “ for I 
,, hav'e the money now in my own hands, in five 
„ bank bills, which I am to lay out either in a 
„ mortgage, or in fome purchafe in the North of 
„ England.” The bank bills were no fooner pro¬ 
duced at Allworthy’s defire, than he bleffed himfelf 
at the ftrangenefs of the difeovery. HS prefently 
told Nightingale, that thefaii bank bills were for¬ 
merly his, and then acquainted him with the whole 
•affair. As there are no men who complain more 
of the frauds of bufinefs than highwaymen , game- 
fters, and other thieves of that kind; fo there 
are none who fo bitterly exclaim againft the frauds 
of gamefters, &c. as ufurers, brokers, and other 
thieves of this kind; whether it be that the one way 
of cheating is a difcountenance or refledtion upon 
the other, or that money, which is the common 
miftrefs of all cheats, makes them regard each 
other in the light of rivals ; but Nightingale no 
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fooner heard the ftory, than he exclaimed againft 
the fellow in terms much feverer than the 
juftice and honefty of Allworthy had bellowed 
on him. 

«■ 

Allwortby defired Nightingale to retain both the 
money and the fecret till he fliould hear farther 
from him; and if he Ihould in the mean time fee 
the fellow, that he would not take the leaft notice 
to him of the difcovery which he had made. He 
then returned to his lodgings, where he found Mrs. 
Miller in a very dejedted condition, on account of 
the information fhe had received from her fon-in- 
iaw. Mr. Allworthy, with great cheerful nefs, 
told her that he had much good news to commu¬ 
nicate ; and with little further preface acquainted 
her, that he had brought Mr. Nightingale to con- 
fent to fee his fon , and did not in the leaft doubt 
to effedl a perfedt reconciliation between them; 
though he" found the father more foured by ano¬ 
ther accident of the fan^ kind, which had happened 
in his family. He then mentioned the rujining away 
of the uncle’s daughter, which he had been told by 
the old gentleman, and which Mrs. Miller, and 
her fon-in-law, did not yet know. 

TheReadei may fuppofe Mrs. Miller received this 
account with great thankfulnefs and not lefs plea- 
fure ; but fo uncommon was her friendfhip to Jones, 
that 1 am not certain whether the uneafinefs flie 
fuftered for his fake, did not overbalance her fa- 
tisfaclion at hearing a piece of news tending fo 
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much to the happinefs of her own family; nor 
whether .even this very news , as it reminded her 
of the obligatipns Ihe had to Jones, did not hurt 
as well as ple^e her; when her grateful heart faid 
to her, “ While my own family is haj^y, how 
„ miferable is the poor creature, to whofe genero- 
jj fity we owe the beginning of all this happinefs! ” 

Allworthy having 15 ft her a little while to chew 
the cud, if I may ufe that expreflion, on thefe 
firft tidings, told her, he had ftill fomething more 
to impart, which he believed would give her 
pleafure. “ I think, ” faid he, “I have difcov- 
5, ered a pretty confiderablc treafure belonging to 
,, the young gentleman, your friend; but perhaps 
5, indeed , his prefent fituation may be fuch , that it 
,5 will he of no fervice to him. ” The latter part 
of the fpeech gave Mrs. Miller to underftand who 
was meant, and Ihe anfwered with a figh, “ I hope 
,, not. Sir.” “ I hope fo too,” cries All worthy, 
,y with all my heart; but my nephew told me this 
55 morning, he had heard a very bad account of 
„ the affair.”— “ Good Heaven! Sir,” faid fhe.— 
„ Well, I muft not fpeak, and yet it is certainly 
„ very hard to be obliged to hold one’s tongue 
„ when one hears” — Madam,” faid Allworthy, 
„ you may fay whatever you pleafe ; you know 
5, me too well to th^ik I have a prejudice againft 
j, any one; and as for that young man, I affure 
,5 you I fhould be heartily pleafed to find he could 
„ acquit himfelf of every thing, and particularly of 
„ this fad affair. You can teftify the affedUon I have 
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„ fortnterly borne him. The world, I know, cenfured 
5j me for loving him fo much. I did not withdraw 
„ that affedlion from him without thinking 1 had 
„ the jufteft caufe. Believe me, Mrs. Miller, I 
„ fhould ,be glad to find I have been miftaken. ” 
Mrs. Miller was going eagerly to reply, when 
a fervant acquainted her, that a gentleman with¬ 
out defired to fpeak with her immediately. All¬ 
worthy then inquired for his nephew, and was 
told, that he had been for fome time in his room 
with the gentleman who ufed to come to him, and 
whom Mr. Allworthy guefling rightly to be Mr. 
Dowling, he defired prefently to fpeak with 
him. 

When Dowling attended, Allworthy put the 
cafe of the bank notes to him, without mention¬ 
ing any name, and alked in what manner fuch a 
perfon might be punilhed. To which Dowling 
anfwered , he ‘thought he might be indidfed on the 
Black Adi; but faid, as it was a matter of fome 
nicety, it would be proper to go to counfel. He 
faid he was to attend counfel prefently, upon an 
affair of Mr. Weftern’s, and if Mr. Allworthy 
pleafed, he would lay the cafe before them. This 
was agreed to, and then Mrs. Miller opening the 
door, cry’d, “ I aflt pardon , I did not know you 
„ had company;” but Allwprthy defired her to 
come in, faying, he had finilhed his bufinefs. Upon 
which Mr. Dowling withdrew, and Mrs. Miller 
introduced Mr. Nightingale the younger, to return 
thanks for the great kindnefs done him by All worthy; 
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but file had fcarce patience to let the young gentle* 
man finilh his fpeech before fhe interrupted him» 
faying, “ O Sir, Mr. Nightingale brings great news 
„ about poor Mr. Jones; he has been to fee the 
„ wounded gentleman, who is out of all danger 
„ of deadly and, what is more, declares he fell 
„ upon poor Mr. Jones himfelf, and beat him. I 
„ am fure. Sir, you would not have Mr. Jones be 
„ a coward. If I was a man myfelf, I am fure if 
„ any man was to ftrike me, I Ihould dmw my 
„ fword. Do pray, my dear , tell Mr. All worthy, 
,5 tell him all yourfalf. ” Nightingale then confirm¬ 
ed what Mrs. Miller had Jaid; and concluded 
with many handfome things of Jones , who was, 
he faid, one of the beft natured fellows in the world, 
and not in the leaft inclined to be quarrelfome. 
Here Nightingale was going to ceafe, when Mrs. 
Miller again begged him to relate all the many 
dutiful exprefllons he had heard him make ufe of 
towards Mr. Allworthy. “ To fay the utmoftgood 
„ of Mr. Allworthy, ” cries Nightingale, “is doing 
„ no more than ftridt juftice , and can have no 
„ merit in it; but indeed I muft fay, no man can 
„ be more fcnfible of the obligations he has to fo 
„ good a man , than is poor Jones. Indeed, Sir, I 
„ am convinced the weight of your difpleafure is 
„ the heavieft burden he lies under. He has often. 

lamented it to me, and has as often protefted in 
„ the moft folemn manner he had never been in- 
„ tentionally guilty of any offence towards you; 
„ nay, he has fworn he would rather die a thou- 
„ fand deaths than he would h^ve his confcience 
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„ upbraid him with one difrefpedful, ungrateful, 
„ or undutiful thought towards you. But I alk 
„ pardon, Sir, I am afraid 1 prefume to intermeddle 
„ too far in fo tender a point. ” “ You have fpoke 
„ no mpre than what a Chriflian ought, ” cries 
Mrs. Miller. “Indeed, Mr. Nightingale,” an- 
fwercd Allworthy, “ I'applaud your generous 
„ friendfliip, and I wifli he may merit it of you. 
„ I confefs I am glad to hear the report you bring 
„ from* this unfortunate gentleman; and if that mat- 
„ ter fhould turn out to be as you reprefent it, 
,, and indeed I doubt nothing of what you fay, I 
„ may perhaps, in time, be brought to think bet- 
„ ter than lately I have of this young man : for 
„ this good gentlewoman here , nay all who know 
5, me, can witnefs that l^oved him as dearly as 
„ if he had been my own fon. Indeed I have con- 
„ fidered him as a child fent by fortune to my 
„ rare. I Hill remember the innocent, the helplefs 
„ fituation in which I found him. I feel the tender 
„ preffure of his little hands at this moment — 
„ He was my darling, indeed he was. ” At which 
words he ceafed , and the tears ftood in his eyes. 

As the anfwer which Mrs. Miller made may 
lead us into frefh matters, we will here flop to 
account for the vifible alteration in Mr. Allworthy’s 
mind, and the abatement of his anger to Jones. 
Revolutions of this kind, it is true, do frequently 
occur in hiftorics and dramatic writers, for no 
other reafon than becaufe the hiftory or play draws 
to a conclufion, and are juftified by authority of 
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authors; )*et though we infift upon as much au¬ 
thority as any author whatever, we fliall ufe this 
power very fparingiy, and never but when we 
are driven to it by neceflity. which we do not at 
prefent forefee will happen in this Work. 

This alteration then in the mind of Mr. Allwor¬ 
thy , was occafioned by a letter he had juft receiv¬ 
ed from Mr. Square , and which we fhall give the 
Reader in the beginning of the next Chapter. 

CHAP. IV. 

Containing two Letters in ven/ different Styles. 


“ Aly worthy Friend , 

“ I Informed you in my laft, that I was forbid- 
„ den the ufe of the waters, as they ■j^ere found 
„ by experience rather to incrcafe than leffen the 
„ fymptoms of my diftemper. I muft now acquaint 
„ you with a piece of news, which, I believe, 
„ will afflidt my friends more than it has af- 
„ Aided me. Dr. Harrington and Dr. Brew- 
3, efter have informed me, that there is no hopes 
,3 of my recovery. 

“ I have fomewhere read, that the great ufe 
„ of philofophy is to learn to die. I will not 
,3 therefore fo far difgrace mine, as to Ihow any 
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53 furprife at receiving a lefTon wliieh I mufl 
3, be thought, to have fo long ftudied. Yet, to 
33 fay the truth , one page of the Gofpel teaches this 
33 leffon better than all the volumes of ancient or 
3, modern philofophers. The allurance it gives us 
,3 of another life is a much flronger fupport to a 
33 good mind , than all the confolations that are 
,3 drawn from tire neceffity of nature, the emptinefs 
,3 or fatiety of our enjoyments here, or any other 
,3 topic of thofe declamations which are fometimes 
„ capable of arming our minds with a ftubborn 
„ patience in bearing the thoughts of death; but 
„ never of raifing them to a real contempt of it, 
„ and much lefs of making us think it a real gooil. 
,, I would not here be underftood to throw the 
„ horrid cenfure of atheifm , or ev'en the abfolutc 
,, denial of immortality , on all who are called 
„ philofophers. Many of that feci, a!#well ancient 
„ as modern, have, from the light of reafon, dif- 
„ cov’ered feme hopes of a future ftate; but, in 
,, reality, that light was fo faint and glimmering, 
,, and the hopes were fo uncertain and precarious, 
,, that it may be juftly doubted on which fide their 
,, belief turned. Plato himfelf concludes his Phatdon 
,, with declaring, that his bell arguments amount 
„ only to raife a probability; and Cicero himfelf 
„ feems rather to profefs an inclination to believ'e,th.an 
„ any adlual belief in the dodlrines of immortality. 

„ As to myfelf, to be very fincere with you, 

„ I never was much in earneft in this faith, till 
„ I was in earnell a Chriftian. 



Ch. 4* 


A FOUNDLING. 


305 


“ You wiJl perhaps wonder at the latter ex- 
,, preflionPbut I allure you it has not been till 
„ very lately, that I could, with truth, call myfelf 
„ fo. The pride of philofophy had intoxicated 
53 my reafon, and the fublimeft of all wifdom ap- 
„ peared to me, as it did to the Greeks of old, 
„ to be foolilhncfs. God has however been fo 
„ gracious to fliow me my err8r in time, and to 
„ bring me into tire way of tjpth, before I funl^ 
„ into utter darknefs for ever. 

“ I find myfelf beginning to grow weak. I 
„ lhall therefore hallcn to the main purpofe of 
,3 this letter. 

" When I refleifl on the adlions of my pafl: 
„ life, I know of nothing which fits heavier 
3, upon my confcience, than the injuftice I have 
33 been guilty of to that poor wretch, ysur adopted 
„ fon.. I have indeed not only connived at the 
„ villany of others, but been myfelf adive in in- 
3, juftice towards him. Believe me, my dear friend, 
33 when I tell you, on the word of a dying man, 
„ he has been bafely injured. As to the principal 
3, 'fadt, upon the mifreprefentation of which you 
33 difcarded him , I folemnly affure you he is in- 
,3 nocent. When you lay upon your fuppofed 
„ death-bed, he was the only perfon in the lioufe 
„ who teftified any real concern; and what hap- 
„ pened afterwards arofe from the wildnefs of his 
„ joy on your recovery; and, I am forry to fay 
,3 it, from the bafenefs of another perfon, but it 
VOL. IV. V 
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„ is my defire to juflufy the innocent ,^nd to ac* 
„ cufe none. Believe me, my friend ,^is young 
„ man has the nobleft generofity of heart, the 
„ moft perfedb capacity for friendfhip, thd higheft 
„ integrity, and indeed every virtue ■which can 
,> ennoble a man. He has fome faults, but among 
^5 them is not to be numbered the lekft want of 
j, duty or gratitude towards you. On the con- 
% trary, I am fat|||fied when you difmifled him 
„ flora your houfe, his heart bled for you more 
„ than for himfelf. 

“ Worldly motives were the wicked and bafe 
„ reafons of my concealing this from you fo long ; 
„ to reveal it now I can have no inducement but 
„ the defire of ferving the caufe of truth, of doing 
„ right to the innocent, and of making all the 
„ amends in my power for a paft oftence. I hope 
„ this declaration therefore will have the effed 
5, dcfiredj and will reftore this deferving young 
j, man to your favor; the hearing of which, while 
5, I am yet alive, will afford the utmoft confolatiou 

55 to , 


55 Sir, 

53 Your moft obliged, 

35 Obedient humble Servant, 


55 Thomas Square.” 
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The Reader will, after this, fcarce wonder at 
the revolution fo vifibly' appearing in'Mr. All¬ 
worthy , notwithftanding he received from Thwac- 
kum, by the fame poft, another letter of a very 
difterent kind, which we'ftiall here add, ^ it may 
poflibly be the laft time we fhall have occafion to 
mention the name of that gentleman. 

“ Sir, 

“ I am not at all furprifed at hearing from your 
„ worthy nephew a frefli inftance of the villany 
„ of Mr. Square the atheift’s young pupil. I fliall 
„ not wonder at any murders he may commit; 
„ and I heartily pray that your own 43lood may 
„ not feal up his final commitment to the place 
„ of wailing and gnalhing of teeth. 

“ Though you cannot want fufficient calls to 
„ repentance for the many unwarrantable weak- 
„ neffes exemplified in your behaviour to this 
„ wretch, fo much to the prejudice of your own 
„ lawful family, and of your character. I fay, 
„ tho’ thefe may fufficiently be fuppofed to prick 
„ and goad your confcience at this feafon; I 
„ fhould yet be wanting to my duty, if I fpared 
„ to give you fome admonition, in order to bring 
„ you to a due fenfe of your errors. I there- 
„ fore pray you ferioufly to confider the judge- 
,5'ment which is likely to overtake this wicked 
„ villain; and let it ferve at leaft as a warning 
„ to you, that you mav not for the future defpife 
. V « 
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„ the advice of one who is fo indefatigable in his 
„ prayers for your welfare. 

“ Had not ray hand been with-held from due 
5j correction, I had fcourged much of this diabo- 
„ Ileal fpirit out of a boy, of whom from his 
j, infancy I dlfcovered the devil had taken fuch 
5, entire pofTeflion ; but refledions of this kind now 
„ come too late. 

“ 1 am forry you have given away the living 
„ ofWefterton fohaftily. I fliould have applied on 
„ that occafion earlier, had I thought you would 
„ not have acquainted me previous to the difpo- 
„ fition. —^Your objedlion to pluralities is being 
„ righteous over - much. If there were any crime 
„ in the pradice, fo many godly men would not 
„ agree to it. If the vicar of Aldergrove fhould 
„ die, as we hear he is in a declining way, I hope 
„ you wilj think of me, fince I am certain you 
3, muft be convinced of my moft fincere attach- 
3, ment to your higheft welfare. A welfare to 
,3 which all worldly confiderations are as trifling as 
„ the fmall tithes mentioned in Scripture are, when 
„ compared to the weighty matters of the law. 

„ I am , Sir, 

„ Your faithful humble Servant, 


5, Roger Thwackum.” 
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This was the firft time Thwackum ever wrote 
in this authoritative ftyle to Allworthy, and of this 
he had afterwards fufficient reafon to repent, as 
is the cafe of thofe who miftake the higheft de¬ 
gree of goodnefs for the loweft degree of weak- 
nefs. Allworthy had indeed never likecFthis man. 
He knew him to be proud and ill-natured; he alfo 
knew that his Divinity itfelf was tiaAured with his 
temper, and fuch as in many refpe< 5 ls he himfelf 
did by no means approve: but he was at the fame 
time an excellent fcholar, and moft indefatigable in 
teaching the two lads. Add to this the ftridl feverity 
of his life and manners, an unimpeached honefly, 
and a mod devout attachment to religion^ So that 
upon the whole, though Allworthy did not efteem 
nor love the man,,yet he could neyer bring him¬ 
felf to part with a tutor to the boys, who w.as, 
both by learning and induftry, extremely well 
qualified for his office; and he hoped, that as they 
were bred up in his own houfe, and under his own 
eye, he fhould be able 'to correcl whatever was 
wrong in Thwackum’s inflrudions. 


V 3 
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CHAP. V. 

In which the Hiflory is continued. 

Mr. Allworthy , in his laft fpeech , had re- 
colledled fame tender ideas concerning Jones, which 
had brought tears into the good man’s eyes. This 
Mrs. Miller ob/erving, faid, “ Yes, yes, Sir, 
jj your goodnefs to this poor young man is known, 
,, notwithftanding all your care to conceal it; but 
„ there is not a Angle fyllable of truth in what 
„ thofe villains faid. Mr. Nightingale has now 
„ difcovered the whole matter. It feems thefe 
„ fellows* were employed by a Lord, who is a 
„ rival of poor Mr. Jones, to have preffed him on 
,, board a fliip. — I affure them I don’t know who 
,5 they will prefs next. Mr. Nightingale here has 
55 feeri. the officer himfelf, who is a very pretty 
55 gentleman, and has told him all, and is very 
,5 forry for what he undertook, which he would 
,5 never have done, had he known Mr. Jones to 
55 have been a gentleman; but he was told that 
55 he was a common llrolling vagabond. ” 

All worthy flared at all this, and declared he was 
a flranger to every word ihe faid. “Yes, Sir,” 
anfwered fhe, “ I believe you are. — It is a very 
,5 different ftory, I believe, from what thofe fel- 
5, lows told the lawyer. ” 

“ What lawyer, Madam ? What is it you 
,5 mean?” faid Allworthy. “ Nay, nay,” faid 
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flic, “ this is fo like you to deny your own good- 
j, ncfs; but Mr. Nightingale here faw him." 
„ Saw whom, Madam?" anfwered he. “Why 
„ your lawyer. Sir,” faidflie, “ that you fo kindly 
„ fent to inquire into the affair.” “ I am ftill in 
„ the dark upon my honor,” faid Ah worthy. 
„ Why then do you tell him, my dear Sir,” cries 
flie. “ Indeed, Sir," faid Nightingale, “ I did fee 
„ that very lawyer who went from you when I 
3, came into the room , at an alehoufe at Alderfgate, 
3, in company with two of the fellows who were 
„ employed by Lord Fellamar to prefs Mr. Jones, 
33 and who were by that means prefent at the 
„ unhappy rencounter between him and Mr. Fitz- 
„ patrick.” “I own, Sir,” faid Mrs. Miller, 
33 when I faw this gentleman come into the room 
3, to you, I told Mr. Nightingale that I apprehended 
33 you had fent him thither to inquire into the affair.” 
Allworthy fliowed marks of aftonilhment in his 
countenance at this news, and was indeed for 
two or three minutes ftruck dumb hy k. At laft, 
addreffing himfelf to Mr. Nightingale, he faid, “ I 
„ muft confefs'myfelf. Sir, more furprifed at what 
„ you tell me, than I have ever been before at any 
33 thing in my whole life. Are you certain this 
33 was the gentleman?” “I am moft certain,” 
anfwered Nightingale. “At Alderfgate?” cries 
Allworthy. “ And was you in company with this 
33 lawyer and the two fellows?”— “I was. Sir,” 
faid the other , “ very near half an hour. ” — 
„ Well, Sir,” faid Allwortliy, “ and in what 

V 4 
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„ manner did the lawyer behave? Did you hear 
„ all that part; between him and the fellows?” 
„ No, Sir,” anfwered Nightingale, “they had 
„ been together before I came. — In my prefence 
„ the lawyer faid little; but after I had feverai 
55 times ejcamined the fellows, who perfifted in a 
„ ftory' diredly contrary to what I had heard 
,5 from Mr. Jones, and which 1 find by Mr. Fitz- 
55 patrick was a rank falftiood; the lawyer then 
55 defired the fellows to fay nothing but what was 
55 the truth, and feemed to fpeak fo much in favor 
55 of Mr. Jones, that when I faw the fame perfon 
55 with you, I concluded your goodnefs had 
55 prompted you to fend him thither. ” — “ And did 
55 you not fend him thither?” fays Mrs. Miller.— 
55 Indeed I did not,” anfwered Allworthy; “ nor 
55 did I know he had gone on fuch an errand till 
,5 this moment. ” — “I fee it all ! ” faid Mrs. 
Miller : “ Upon my foul , I fee it all! No 

55 wonder they have been clofeted fo clofe latc- 
55 ly. Son*Nightingale, let me beg you run for 
55 thefe fellow's immediately — find them out if 
55 they are above ground. I will go myfelf. ” — 
55 Deaf Madam,” faid Allworthy, “be patient, 
55 and do me the favor to fend a fervant up ftairs 
55 to call Mr. Dowling hither, if he be in the 
55 houfe, oj' if not, Mr. Blifil. ” Mrs. Miller went 
out muttering fomething to herfelf, and prefently 
retyfned with an anfwer, “ That Mr. Dowling 
,, was gone; but that the t’other, as Ihe called him, 
55 was coming. ” 
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Allworthy was of a cooler difpofition than the 
good woman, whofe fpirits were all up in arras 
in the caufe of her friend. He was not, however, 
■without fomc fufpicions which were near a - kin 
to hers. When Biifil came into the room, he 
aflced him with a very ferious countenance, and 
with a lefs friendly look than he had ever before 
given him, “ Whether he knew any thing of 
„ Mr. Dowling’s having feen any of the perfons 
„ who were prefcnt at the duel between Jones and 
„ another gentleman ?” 

There is nothing fo dangerous as a queftion 
which comes by furprife on a man, whofe bufi- 
nefs it is to conceal truth, or to defend falfhood. 
For which reafon thofe worthy perfonages, whofe 
noble oflfice it is to fave the lives of their fellow 
creatures at the Old Bailey, take the utmoft care, 
by frequent previous examinations, to divine every 
queftion, which may be aOced their clients on the 
day of trial, that they may be fupplied*with proper 
and ready anfwcrs, which the mod fertile invention 
cannot fupply in an inftant. Befides, the fudden and 
violent impulfe on the blood, occafioned by thefe 
furprifes, caufes frequently fuch an alteration in 
the countenance, that the man is obliged to give 
evidence againft himfelf. And fuch indeed were 
the alterations which the countenance of Biifil under¬ 
went from this fudden queftion, that we can fcarce 
blame the eagernefs of Mrs. Miller, who immedi¬ 
ately cried out, “ Guilty, upon my honor! Guilty, 
upon ^ my foul! ” 


55 
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Mr. Allworthy lharply rebuked her for this im- 
petuofity; and then turning to Blifil, who feemed 
finking into the earth, he faid, “ Why do you 
sj hefitate. Sir, at giving me an anfwer? You 
» certainly muft have employed him; for he would 
35 not, of,his own accord, I believe, have under- 
3, taken fuch an errand , and efpecially without 
33 acquainting me.” 

Blifil dien anfwered, “ I own. Sir, I have been 
„ guilty of an offence, yet may I hope for your 
„ pardon?”—“My pardon ?” faid Allworthy, very 

angrily-“Nay, Sir,” anfwered Blifil, “I knew 

,3 you would be offended; yetfurely my dear uncle 
,3 will forgive the effeds of the moft amiable of 
,3 human weakneffes. Compaffion for thofe who 
„ do not deferve it, I own, is a crime; and yet it 
33 is a crime from which you yourfelf are not entire- 
33 ly free. I know I have been guilty of it in more 
33 than one inftance to this very man; and I will 
,3 own I did fend Mr. Dowling, not on a vain and 
33 fruitlefs inquiry, but to difeover the witneffes, 
„ and to endeavour to foften their evidence. This, 
,3 Sir, is the truth; which, though I intended to 
,3 conceal from you, I will not deny. ” 

“ I confefs,” faid Nightingale, “ this is the light 
„ in which it appeared to me from the gentleman’s 
,3 behaviour. ’’ ' 

“ Now, Madam, ” faid Allworthy, “ I believe 
„ you will once in your life own you have 
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„ entertained a wrong fufpicion, and are not fo 
,j angry with my nephew as you was. ” 

IVTrs. Miller w^s filent; for though flie could 
not fo haftily be pleafed with Blifil, whom flie 
looked upon to have been the ruin of lones, yet 
in this particular inllance he had impofed upon her 
as well as the reft; fo entirely had the devil ftood 
his friend. And indeed, I loftc upon that vulgar oh^ 
fervation, — That the devil often deferts his friends, 
and leaves tliem in the lurch,—to be a great abufe 
on that gentleman’s charatiler. Perhaps he may 
fometimes defert thofe who are only his cup ac¬ 
quaintance; or who, at moft, are but half his; 
but he generally ftands by thofe who are thoroughly 
his fervants, and helps them off in all extremities, 
till their bargain expires. 

As a conquered rebellion ftrcngthens a govern¬ 
ment, or as health is more perfectly eftablifhed by 
recovery,from fome difeafes; fo anger, when re¬ 
moved , often gives new life to affedlion. This was 
the cafe of Mr. Allworthy; for Blifil having wiped 
off the greater fufpicion, the lefTer, which had been 
raifed by Square’s letter, funk of courfe, and was 
Forgotten; and Thwackum, with whom he was 
greatly offended, bore alone all the refledlions which 
Square had caft on the enemies of Jones, 

As for that young man, the refentment of Mr. 
Allworthy began more and more to abate towards 
him. He told Blifil , “ he did not only forgive the 
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„ extraordinary efforts of his good - nature, but 
„ would give him the pleafure of following his 
„ example.” I'hen turning to Mrs. Miller, with 
a fmile which would have become an angel, he 
cried, “What fay you. Madam; fhall we take a 
„ hackney - coach, and all of us together pay a 
j, vifit to your friend ? I promife you it is not the 
„ firft vifit I have made in a prifon. ” 

Every Reader, I believe, will be able to anfwer 
for the \ orthy woman; but they muft 4 iave a great 
deal of good-nature and be well acquainted with 
friendfliip, who can feel what flie felt on this occa- 
fion. Few, I hope, are capable of feeding what 
now paffed in the mind of Blifil; but thofe who 
arc, will acknowledge, that it was impoflible for 
him to raife any objedion to this vifit. Fortune, 
however, or the gentleman lately mentioned abov'e, 
flood his friend, and prevented his undergoing 
fo great a fliock ; for at the very inftant when 
the coach was fent for, Partridge arrived , and 
having called Mrs. Miller from the company, 
acquainted her with the dreadful accident lately 
come to light; and hearing Mr. Allworthy’s in¬ 
tention, begged her to find fome means of flop¬ 
ping him ; For,” fays he, “ the matter inufl at 
„ all hazards be kept a fecret from him; and if he 
„ fhould now go, he will find Mr. Jones and his 
,, mother, who arrived juft as I left him, lament- 
„ ing over one another the horrid crime they had 
„ ignorantly committed.” 



Ch. 5 . A FOUNDLING. S’Z 

The poor woman, who was almoft deprived 
of her fenfes at this dreadful news, was never 
lefs capable of invention than ajijprefent. How¬ 
ever, as women are much reamer at this than 
men, flie bethought herfelf of an excufe , and 
returning to Allworthy, faid, '“I am feire, Sir, 
„ you will be furprifed at hearing any objedion 
„ from me to the kind propofal you juft now made; 
„ and yet I am afraid of the confequence of it, 
„ if carried irmnediately into execution. You muft 
„ imagine. Sir, that all the calamities which have 
„ lately befallen this poor young fellow', muft 
„ have thrown him into the loweft dejedion of 
„ fpirits; and now, Sir, fliould we all on a fudden 
„ fling him into fuch a violent fit of joy. as I know 
„ your prefenc* will occafion, it may, I am afraid, 
„ produce fome fatal raifchief, efpecially as his 
„ fervant, who is without, tells me he is very far 
„ from being well.” 

“ Is his fervant without?” cries \llworthy; 
„ Pray call him hither. I will alk him fome quef- 
„ tions concerning his Mafter.” 

Partridge was at fir ft afraid to appear before 
JVlr. Allworthy; but was at length pcrfuaded , after 
Mrs. Miller, who had often heard his whole ftory 
from his own mouth, had promifed to introduce 
him. 

Allworthy recolleded Partridge the moment he 
came into the room, though many years had pafled 
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fmcc he had feen him. Mrs. Miller therefore might 
have fpared here a formal oration, in which indeed 
fhe was fomew|pt prolix: for the Reader, I believe, 
may have obferved already that the good woman, 
among other things, had a tongue always ready 
for the fdl'vice of her friends. 

“ And are you,” faid All worthy to Partridge, 
„ the ferVant of Mr. Jones?” “ I can’t fay. Sir,” 
anfwered he, “ that I am regularly afervant, but I 
„ live with him, an’t pleafe your Honor, atprefent. 
„ Non fum qualis cram, as your Honor very well 
„ knows.” 

Mr. Allworthy then afked him many queflions 
concerning Jones, as to his health,*and other mat¬ 
ters ; to all which Partridge anfwered, without 
having the leaft regard to what was, but confidering 
only what he would have things appear; for a ftrid 
adherence to truth was not among the articles of 
this honefi: fellow’s morality, or his religion. 

During this dialogue ^Mr. Nightingale took his 
leave, and prefently after Mrs. Miller left the room, 
when Allworthy likewife difpatched Blifil; for he 
imagined that Partridge, when alone with him, 
would be more explicit than before company. They 
were no fooner left in private together, than All- 
worthy began as in the following Chapter. 
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Ch.A 


CHAP. VI. 

In which the Hiflory is farther continued. 


Sure, friend, ” faid the good man ,• “ you 
5, are the ftrangeft of all human beings. Not only 
jj to have fuffered as you have formerly, for obfti' 
„ nately perfifting in a fallhood; but to perfift in 
„ it thus to the laft, and to pafs thus upon the world 
„ for the fervant of your own fon! What intereft 
,, can you .have in all this? What can be your 
J5 motive ? ” 

“ I fee, Sir, ” faid Partridge, falling down upon 
his knees, “that your Honor is prepofTeffed againft 
„ me, and refolved not to believe any thing I 
„ fay, and therefore what fignifies my proteftations? 
„ But yet there is one above who knows that I am 
„ not the father of this young man. 

“ How! ” faid Allworthy, “ Will you yet deny 
„ what you was formerly convidled of upon fuch 
„ unanfwerable, fuch manifeft evidence? Nay, 
„ what a confirmation is your being now found 
,5 with this very man, of all which twenty years 
„ ago appeared againft you. I thought you had left 
„ the country; nay, I thought you had been long 
„ fince dead.—In what manner did you know any 
j, thing of this young man? Where did you meet 
„ with him, unlefs you had kept fome correfpond- 
j, ence together ? Do not deny this j for I proraife 
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„ you it will greatly raife your fon in my opinion, 
„ to find that he has fuch a fenfe of filial duty, 
„ as privately to fupport his father fo many years.” 

“ If your Honor will have patieilce to hear 
,j me, ’’c-faid Partridge, “ I will tell you all.” Being 
bid go on, he proceeded thus: “When your 
„ Honor conceived that difpleafure againfl: me, 

it ended in my ruin foon after; for I loft my 
„ little fchool ; and the minifter, thinking I 
„ fuppofe, it would be agreeable to your Honor, 
5, turned me out from the office of clerk; fo 
„ that I had nothing to truft to but the barber’s 
5, Ihop, which, in a country place like that, is 
„ a poor livelihood; and when my wife died, 
„ for till that time I received a penfion of 12 1 . 
„ a year from an unknown hand , which in- 
„ deed I believe w'as your Honor’s own , for no 
,, body that ever I heard of does thefe things 
„ befidcs; but as I was fayiiig, when fhe died, 
„ this penfion forfook me, fo that now as I 
„ owed two or three fmall debts , which began 
„ to be troublefome to me, particularly one * 

which 

* This is a faft which I knew happen to a poor clergyman in 
Dorfetshire, by the villany of an attorney, who not contented 
with the exorbitant cofts to which the poor man was put by a 
fingle adion, brought afterwards another aftion on the judgment, 
as it was called. A method frequently ufed to opprefs the poor, 
and bring money into the pockets of attornies, to the great 
fcaudal of the law, of the nation, of chriftianity, and even of 
human nature itfelf. 
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„ which an attorney brought up by law-charges 
„ from 15 s. to near 30 L and as I found all my 
,, ufual means of living had forfook me , I packed 
„ up my little all as well as I could , and went off. 

“ The firft place I came to was Salifbury , where 
„ I got into the fervice of a gentleman belonging 
j, to the law , and one of the beft gentlemen that 
„ ever I knew; for he was not only good to me, 
„ but I know a thoufand good and charitable acls 
„ which he did while I ftaid with him; and I 
5, have known him often refufe bufinefs, becaufe 
„ it was paultry and oppreffive. ” — “ You need 
„ not be fo particular,” faid Allworthy; “ I know 
,, this gentleman, and a very worthy man he is, 
„ and an honor to his profeflion.” — “Well, 
„ Sir,” continued Partridge, “ from hence I re- 
,5 moved to Lyraington, where I was above three 
,5 years in the fervice of another lawyer, who 
,5 was likewife a very good fort of a sman, and 
,5 to be fure one of the merricft gentlemen in 
55 England. Well , Sir, at the end of the three 
55 years I fet up a little fchool , and was likely 
5, to do well again, had it not been for a moft un- 
55 lucky accident. Here I kept a pig; and one 
j5 day , as ill fortunp would have it, this pig broke 
55 out, and did a trefpafs I think they call it, in 
55 a garden belonging to one of my neighbours, 
55 who was a proud, revengeful man , and em- 
,5 ployed a lawyer, one — one—I can’t think of 
„ his name; but he fent for a writ againft me, 
55 and had me to Size. When I came there, Lord 
VoL. IV. , X 
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,j have mercy upon me —^to hear what the counfellors 
„ laid. There was one that told ray Lord a parcel 
,5 of the confoundedeft lies about me; he faid, that 
„ I ufed to drive my hogs into other folks gardens, 
„ and a great deal more; and at laft he faid, he 
„ hoped I had at laft brought my hogs to a fair 
33 market To be fure, one would have thought, 
3, that inftead of being owner only of one poor 
33 little pig, I had been the greateft hog-merchant 
33 in England. Well”—“ Prayfaid Allworthy, 
33 do not be fo particular. I have heard nothing 
,3 of your fon yet ” “ O it was a great many 

,5 years, ” anfwered Partridge, ” before I faw my 
33 ion, as you are pleafed to call him. — I went 
,3 over to Ireland after this, and taught fchool at 
,3 Cork, for that one fuit ruined me again , and I 
„ lay feven years in Winchefter gaol. ” —“Well,” 
faid All worthy, “ pafe that over tiliyour return to 
England.” — “Then, Sir,” faid he, “ it was 
„ about half a year ago that I landed at Briftol, 
33 where I flayed fome time, and not finding it do 
3, there , and hearing *of a place between that and 
33 Gloucefter, where the barber was juft dead, I 
33 went thither, and there I had been about two 
3, months when Mr. Jones came thither. ” He then 
gave Allworthy a very particular account of their 
firft meeting, and of every thing, as well as he 
could remember, which had happened from that 
day to this ; frequently interlarding his ftory iWith 
panegyrics on Jones , and not forgetting to infi- 
nuate the great love and refpc<fl which he had 
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for AHworthy. He concluded with faying, “ Now, 
3, Sir, I have told your Honor the whole truth. ” 
And then repeated a moft folemn proteftation, 
3, That he was no more the father of Jones than 
3, of the Pope of Rome;” and imprccated^the moft 
bitter curfes on his head, if he did notfpeaktruth. 

“ What am I to think of this matter?” cries 
Allwortby. “ For what purpofe fhould you fo 
33 ftrongly deny a fa<ft, which I think it would 
„ be rather your intereft to own?”—“Nay, Sir,” 
anfwered Partridge, for he could hold no longer, 
33 if your Honor will not believe me, you are like 
,3 foon to have fatisfadlion enough. I wifh you 
33 had miftaken the mother of this young man, as 
33 well as you have his father. ” — And now 
being alkcd what he meant, with all the fymptoms 
of horror, ifeth in his voice and countenance , he 
told Allworthy the whole ftory, which ^he had a 
little before exprefl'ed fuch a defire to IVIrs. Miller 
to conceal from him. 

Allworthy was almoft as much fiiocked at this 
difcovery as Partridge himfelf had been while he 
related it. “ Good Heavens!” fays he, “ in what 
3, miferable diftrefles do vice and imprudence in- 
,3 volv’e men! How much beyond our defigns are 
„ the effedls of wickednefs fometimes carried ! ” 
He had fcarce tittered thefe words when Mrs. 
Waters came haftily and abruptly into the room. 
Partridge no fooner faw her, than he cried , “ Here, 
Sir, here is the very woman herfelf. This is the 
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„ unfortunate mother of Mr. Jones; I am fure flie 
5, will acquit me before yourHonor. —-— Pray, 
3, Madam.—” 

Mrs. Waters , without paying any regard to 
what Partridge faid , and almoft without taking 
any notice of him, advanced to Mr. Allworthy. 
,3 I believe, Sir, it is fo long fince I had the ho- 
,3 nor of feeing you, that you do not recollect me.” 

— “ Indeed,” anfwered Allworthy, “ you are fo 
„ very much altered, on many accounts, that had 
,3 not this man already acquainted me who you 
33 are, I Ihould not have immediately called you 
33 to my remembrance. Have you, Madam , any 
33 particular bufmefs which brings you to me?” 

— Allworthy fpoke this with great referve; 
for the Reader may eafily believe be was not 
well pleafed with the conducfl of, this Lady; 
neither with what he had formerly heard, nor with 
what Partfidge bad now delivered. 

Mrs. Waters anfwered,— “ Indeed, Sir, I have 
„ very particular bufmefs with you ; and it is 
„ fuch as I can impart only to yourfelf. — I mud 
„ defire therefore the favor of a word with you 
„ alone; for I alfure you, what I have to tell you 
33 is of the utmoft importance. ” 

Partridge was then ordered to withdraw; but 
before he went, he begged the Lady to fatisfy Mr. 
Allworthy that he was perfectly innocent. To 
which fhe anfwered, — “You need be under no 
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j, apprehenfion, Sir , I fhall fatisfy Mr. Allworthy 
jj very perfedly of that matter. ” 

Then Partridge withdrew, and that pad between 
Mr. Allworthy and Mrs. Waters whichfis written 
in the next Chapter. 

CHAP. VII. 

Continuation of the Hijiory. 


M RS. Waters remaining a few moments filent, 
Mr. Allworthy could not refrain from faying, “ I 
,5 am forry. Madam, to perceive, by what I have 
„ fince heard, that you have made fo very ill a 
„ ufe ”—“ Mr. Allworthy,” fays jfhe , interrupt¬ 
ing him, “ 1 know I have faults, but ingratitude 
„ to you is not one of them. I never can nor. 
,j fhall forget your goodnefs, which I own I have 
„ very little deferved ; but be pleafed to wave all 
3, upbraiding me atprefent, as I have fo import- 
„ ant an affair to communicate to you concerning 
„ this young man, to whom you have given my 
55 maiden name of Jones. ” 

" Have I then,” faid Allworthy, “ ignorantly 
55 puniflied an innocent man, in the perfon of him 
55 who has juft left us? Was he not the father of 
55 the child ?” — “ Indeed he was not,” faid Mrs. 
Waters. “ You may be pleafed to remember. Sir, 
55 I formerly told you , you fhould one day know ; 
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j, and I acknowledge nayfclf to have been guilty 
„ of a cruel negledl in not having difcovered it to 
„ you before. Indeed I little knew how neceffary 
jj it was.” — “ Well, Madam,” faid Allworthy, 
5, be plea&d to proceed. ” “ You muft rennember, 
„ Sir,” faid file “ a young fellow, whofe name was 
,5 Summer. ” “ Very well,” cries Allwortby, “ he 
yy was the fon of a clergyman of great learning and 
55 virtue, for whom I had the high eft friend fli ip. ” 
55 So it appeared. Sir,” anfwered file; “ for I 
55 believe you bred the young man up, and main- 
55 tained him at the univerfity; where , I think, 
35 he had finifiied his ftudies , when he came to 
53 refide at your houfe; a finer man, I muft fay, 
3, the fun never flione upon; for, befides the 
33 handfomeft perfon I ever faw, he was fo gen- 
53 teel, and had fo much wit and good breeding. ” 
33 Poor gentleman faid Allworthy, “He was in- 
33 deed untimely fnatched away; and little did I 
35 think he h.ad any fins of this kind to anfwer 
53 for; for I plainly perceive , you are going to 
„ tell me he was the father of your child. ” 

“ Indeed, Sir,” anfwered Ihe, “ he was not.” 
55 How?” faid Allworthy, “ to what then tends 
,,^11 this preface?” “ To a ftory, Sir ,” faid file, 
„ which I am concerned falls to ray lot to unfold 
55 to you. — O, Sir , prepare to hear fomething 
53 which will furprifeyou, will grieve you. ” “ Speak,” 
faid Allworthy , “ I am confeious of no crime, and 
33 cannot be afraid to hear.”—“Sir,” faid file, 
yy that Mr. Summer, the fon of your friend. 
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,j educated at your expenfe» who, after living a 
„ year in the houfe as if he had been yqur own 
„ ion, died there of the fmall-pox, was tenderly 
,j lamented by you, and buried as if be had been 
,j your own ; that Summer, Sir, was the .father of 
„ this child. ”—“How!” faid All worthy, “you 
„ contradidl yourfelf.”— “ That I do not,” an- 
fwered file; “ he was indeed the father of this 
„ child, but not by me.” “ Take care Madam,” 
faid Allworthy, “do not, to fiiun the imputation 
„ of any crime, be guilty of falftiood. Remember 
„ there is one from whom you can conceal nothing, 
„ and before whofe tribunal falfliood will only 
,5 aggravate your guilt.” “Indeed, Sir,” faysflie, 
55 I am not his mother; nor would I now think 
„ myfelf fo for the world.” “ I know your rea- 
„ fon, ” faid Allworthy, “ and fhafi rejoice as much 
„ as yol|(|^to find ic otherwife; yet you muff re- 
5j member, you yourfelf confeft it before me.”—■ 
„ So far what I confeft,” faid file, “*was true, 
5, that thefe hands conveyed the infant to your 
,j bed; conveyed it thither at the command of its 
,, mother ; at her commands I afterwards owned 
„ it, and thought myfelf, by her generofity, nobly 
„ rewarded , both for my fecrecy and my lhame. ” 
35 Who could this woman be ? ” faid AJIworthy. 
„ Indeed I tremble to name her, ” anfwered Mrs. 
Waters. “ By all tbis*preparation I am to guefs 
3, that file was a relation of mine,” cried he. 
33 Indeed file was a near one. ” At which words 
Allworthy ftarted, and Ihe continued — “ You 
,3 had a fifter, Sir. ” — “A filler! ” repeated he, 
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looking aghaft. — “As there is truth in Heaven,” 
cries fhe , “ your fifter was the mother of 

,5 that child you found between yOur Ihects. ” 
„ Can it be poffible ? ” cries he , “ Good Hea- 
„ yens! ” “ Have patience, Sir, ” faid Mrs. 

Waters, “ and I will unfold to you the whole 
„ ftory. Juft after your departure for London, 
„ Mifs Bridget came one day to the houfe of my 
„ mother. She was pleafed to fay {he had heard 
„ an extraordinary charadler of me , for my learning 
55 and fuperior underftanding to all the young 
55 women there, fo fhe was pleafed to fay. She 
55 then bid me come to her to the great houfe; 
55 where when I attended, fhe employed me to 
55 read to her. She exprelTed great fatisfadfion in 
55 my reading, fhowed great kindnefs to me, and 
5, made me many prefents. At laft fhe began to 
„ catechife me on the fubjedt of fecrecyHlto which 
55 I gave her fuch fatisfadory anfwers, that, at laft 
55 having locked the door of her room, fhe took 
55 me into her clofet, and then locking that door 
55 likewife, fhe faid , fhe would convince me of the 
55 vaft reliance fhe had on my integrity, by 
55 communicating a fecret in which her honor, 
55 and confequcntly her life, was concerned. She 
55 then ftopt, and after a filence of a few minutes, 
55 during which fhe often wiped her eyes, fhe in- 
55 quired of me, if 1 thoifght my mother might 
55 fafely be confided in. -1 anfwered, I would ftake 
55 my life on her fidelity. She then imparted 
„ to me the great fecret which labored in 
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,5 her breaft, and which, I believe, was deliver- 
,3 ed with more pains than flie afterwards fuf- 
„ fared in child-birth. It was then contrived, 
„ that my mother and myfelf only fhould attend 
„ at the time, and that Mrs. Wilkins Should be 
„ fent out of the way, as fbe accordingly was, to 
„ the very fartheft part of Dorfetfliire, to inquire 
„ the charadler of*a fervant; for the Lady had 
,5 turned away her own maid near three months 
„ before; during all which time I officiated about 
,5 her perfon upon trial, as ffie faid, tho’, as ffie 
„ afterwards declared, I was not fufficiently handy 
„ for the place. This, and many other fuch things 
„ which fhe ufed to fay of me, were all thrown 
„ out to prevent any fufpicion which Wilkins 
„ might hereafter have, when I was to own the 
„ child ; for fhe thought it could never be believed 
3, fhe woflld venture to hurt a young woman with 
„ whom fhe had intrufled fuch a fecret You may 
„ be affured, Sir, I was well paid for all thefe 
,, affronts, which, together with being informed 
„ with the occafion of them, very well contented 
„ me. Indeed the Lady had a greater fufpicion of 
„ Mrs. Wilkins than of any other perfon ; not that 
„ (he had the lead averfion to the gentlewoman, 
3, but fhe thoughj, her incapable of keeping a fecret, 
„ efpecially from you. Sir: for I have often heard 
33 Mifs Bridget fay, that if Mrs. Wilkins had com- 
,3 mitted a murder, fhe believed fhe would acquaint 
,3 you with it. At lad the expeded day came, 
„ and Mrs. Wilkins, who had been kept a week in 
„ readinefs, and put off from time to time, upon 
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jj fome pretence or other, that Ihe might not return 
M too foQn, was difpatched. Then the child was 
33 born, in the prefence only of myfelf and my 
33 mother, and was by my mother conveyed to 
33 her otyn houfc, where it was privately kept by 
33 her till the evening of your return, when I, by 
33 the command of Mifs Bridget, conveyed it into 
,3 the bed where you found it. And all fufpicions 
33 were afterwards laid afleep by the artful condud 
33 of your fifter, in pretending ill-will to the boy, 
3, and that any regard Ihe Ihowed him was out of 
33 mere complaifance to you. ” 

Mrs. Waters then made many proteftations of the 
truth of this ftory, and concluded by faying, “ Thus, 
3, Sir, you have at laft difcovered your nephew; 
„ for fo I am fure you will hereafter think him, 
„ and I queftion not but he will be both an honor 
„ and a comfort to you under that appellation. ” 

“ I need not. Madam,” faid All worthy, “ ex- 
33 prefs my aftonilhment at what you have told 
„ me; and yet furely you would not, and could 
„ not, have put together fo many circumftances to 
33 evidence an untruth. I confefs, I recoiled fome 
33 palTages relating to that Summer, which formerly 
,3 gave me a conceit, that my fift^ had fome liking 
33 to him. I mentioned it to her: for I had fuch 
33 a regard to the young man, as well on his own 
„ account, as on his father’s, that I Ihould willingly 
,5 have confented to a match between them; but 
flie expreR the higheft difdain of my unkind 
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„ fufpicion, as (he called it; fo that I never fpoke 
„ more on-the fubjecS. Good Heavens! Well! 
„ the Lord difpofcs all things. — Yet fure it was 
„ a moft Unjuftifiablc condudl in my fiftef to carry 
,5 this fecret with her out of the world. ” •“ I pro- 
,, mife you. Sir,” faid Mrs. Waters, “ ftie always 
„ profeft a contrary intention, and frequently told 
„ me, file intended one day to communicate it to 
„ you. She faid indeed, flie was highly rejoiced 
53 that hea plot had fucceeded fo well, and that 
,3 you had of your own accord taken fuch a fancy 
,3 to the child, that it was yet unneceffary to make 
„ any exprefs declaration. Oh ! Sir, had that Lady 
„ lived to have feen this poor young man turned 
3, like a vagabond from your houfe; nay. Sir, 
j, could Ihe have lived to hear that you had your- 
3, felf employed a lawyer to profecute him for a 
33 murder of which he was not guilty —• Forgive 
33 me, Mr. Allworthy, I muftfayit was unkind.— 
3, Indeed you have been abufed, he never defervcd 
„ it of you. ” “ Indeed, Madam, ” faid Allwor- 
thy, “ I have been abufed by the perfon, whoever 
3, he was, that told you fo.” “Nay, Sir,” faid 
flie, “ I would not be miftaken, I did not prefume 
„ to fay you were guilty of any wrong; the gen- 
,3 tleman , who came to me , propofed no fuch 
„ matter: he only faid, taking me for Mr. Fitz- 
33 Patrick’s wife, that if Mr. Jones had murdered 
„ my hufband, I fhould be affifted with any mo- 
„ ney I wanted to carry on the profecution, by a 
„ very worthy gentleman, who, he faid, was well 
„ apprized what a vdllain I had to deal with. It 
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j, was by this man I found out who Mr. Jones 
,, wsk; and this man , whole name is Dowling, 
„ Mr. Jones tells me, is your fteward. 1 difcovercd 
» his name by a very odd accident ; for he him- 
j, fielf refijfed to tell it me; but Partridge, who met 
,, him at my lodgings the fecond time he came, 
5j knew him formerly at Salifbury. ” 

“ And did this Mr. Dowling, ” fays Allwortfiy, 
with great aftonifliment in his countenaitce, “ tell 
,, you that I would aflift in the profecution ? ” — 
„ No, Sir,” anfwered Ihe, “ I will not charge 
55 him wrongfully. He faid 1 fhould be aflifted, 
55 but he mentioned no name. — Yet you mull par- 
55 don me. Sir, if from circumftances I thought it 
55 could be no other.” — “ Indeed, Madam,” fays 
Allworthy, “from circumftances I am too well 
55 convinced it was another.—.Good Heav'en! by 
55 what wonderful means is the blackeft and deepeft 
55 villany fometimes difeovered! ^— Shall I beg you, 
55 Madam, to ftay till the perfon you have men- 
55 tioned comes; for I exped him every minute; 
,5 nay, he may be, perhap»s, already inthchoufe.” 

'Allworthy then ftept to the door, in order to 
call a fervant, when in came, not Mr. Dowling, 
but the gentleman who will be feen in the next 
Chapter. 
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CHAP. V I 1 1. 

Further Continuation. 

The gentleman who now arrived wa% no 
other than Mr Weftern. He no fooner law All¬ 
worthy , than, without confidering in the lead the 
prefence of Mrs. Waters, he began to vociferate 
in the following q^anner: “ Fine doings at my 
j, houfe! A rare kettle of fifli I have difcovered 
„ at laft; who the devil would be plagued with a 
„ daughter?” “What’s the matter, neighbour?” 
faid Allworthy. “ Matter enough, ” anfwered 
Weftern; “ when I thought flie was a juft coming 
„ to; nay, when fhe had in a manner promifed 
„ me to do as I would ha her, and when I was 
„ a hoped to have had nothing more to do than to 
„ have fent for the lawyer, and finiflied all. What 
„ do you think I have found out? that the little 
„ b— has bin playing tricks with me alkthe while, 
„ and carrying on a correfpondence with that 
„ baftard of yours. Sifter Weftern , whom I have 
„ quarrelled with upon* her account, fent me 
„ word o’t, and I ordered her pockets to be fearch- 
„ ed when flie was afleep, and here I have got 
5, un figned with the fon of a whore’s own name. 
„ I have not had patience to read half o’t, for 
„ ’tis longer than one ofParfon Supple’s fermons; 
,3 but I find plainly it is all about love; and indeed 
„ what fhould it be elfe? I have packed her up in 
„ chamber again, and to-morrow morning down 
„ Ihe goes into the country, unlefs fhe confents to 
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j, be married diredlly, and there flie fliall live in a 
j, garret upon bread and water all her days; and 
„ the fooner fuch a b— breaks her heart the better, 
though d—n her, that I believe is too tough.* 
„ Sl« will live long enough to plague me. ” “ Mr. 
„ Weftern,” anfwered All worthy, “you know I 
5, have always protefted againft force, and you 
„ yourfelf confented that none fhould be ufed. ” 
„ Ay,” cries he, “that was oply upon condition 
„ that (he would confent without. What the devil 
„ and Dodor Fauftus! fhan’t I do what 1 will 
„ with my own daughter, efpecially when I defire 
„ nothing but her own good?” “Well, neigh- 
„ hour,” anfwered Allworthy, “ if you will give 
„ me leave, I will undertake once to argue with 
,5 the young Lady.” “Will you? faid Weftern, 
„ why that is kind now and neighbourly, and 
„ mayhap you. will do more than I have been 
„ able to do with her; for I promife you Ihe has 
„ a very 'good opinion of you. ” “ Well, Sir, ” 

faid Allworthy, “ if you will go home, and releafe 
55 the young Lady from her captivity, I will wait 
55 upon her within this^Hialf hour.”—..“But fup- 
55 pofe,” faid Weftern, “ flie fhould run away 
55 with un in the mean time ? for lawyer Dowling 
55 tells me there is no hopes of hanging the fellow 
55 at laft; for that the man is alive, and like to do 
55 well, and that he thinks Jones will be out of 
55 prifon again prefently.”—“How!” faid All¬ 
worthy, “ what did you employ him then to in- 
55 quire, or to do any thing in that matter ? ” “Not 
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,3 I,” anfwered Weftern, “ he mentioned it to 
3, me juft now of his own accord. ” — “ Juft now! ” 
cries Allworthy, “ why where did you fee him 
„ then? I want much to fee Mr. Dowling.” — 
„ Why you may fee un an you will prt^fently at 
„ my lodgings; for there is to be a meeting of 
„ Lawyers there this morning, about a mortgage. 
,3 —Icod! I Ihall lofe two or three thoufand 
3, pounds, I believe, by that honeft gentleman, 
33 Mr. Nightingale.*’ — “Well, Sir, faid All wor¬ 
thy, “I will be with you within the half hour. ” 
„ And do for once,” cries the Squire, “take a 
33 fool’s advice; never think of dealing with her 
33 by gentle methods; take my word for it, thofe 
,3 will never do. I have tried um long enough. 
33 She muft be frightened into it, there is no other 
3, way. Tell her I’m her father; and of the horrid 
„ fm of difobedience , and of the dreadful punilh- 
33 ment of it in t’other world, and then tell her 
,3 about being locked up all her life in -Jt garret in 
„ this, and being kept only on bread and water.” 
3, I will do all I can,” faid Allworthy; “for I 
33 promife you, there is nothing I wifh for more 
33 than an alliance with this amiable creature.” 
33 Nay, the girl is well enough for matter o’that,” 
cries the Squire, “ a man may go farther and meet 
„ with worfe meat; that I may declare o’her, thof 
33 ftie be my own daughter. And if fhe will but 
„ be obedient to me, there is n’arrow a father 
,3 within a hundred miles o’the place, that loves 
„ a daughter better than I do; but J fee you are 
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„ bufy with the Lady here, fo I will go huome 
35 and exped you, and fo your humble Servant” 

As foon as Mr. Weftern was gone, Mrs. Wa¬ 
ters faid, “ I fee, Sir, the Squire has not the leaft 
„ remembrance of my face. I believe, Mr. All- 
„ worthy, you would not have known me neither. 
„ I am very confiderably altered fince that day 
„ when you fo kindly gave me that advice, which 
„ I had been happy had I followed.” — “ Indeed, 
„ Madam,” cries All worthy, “it gave me great 
„ concern when I firft heard the contrary.” “ In- 
„ deed. Sir,” fays flie, “ I was ruined by a very 
„ deep fchenie of villany, which if you knew, 
„ though I pretend not to think it would juftify me 
„ in your opinion , it would at leaft mitigate my 
„ offence, and induce you to pity me; you are 
„ not now at leifure to hear my whole ftory; but 
„ th is I alfure you, I was betrayed by the moft 
„ folemn <promifes of marriage; nay, in the eye of 
„ Heaven I was married to him : for after much 
„ leading on the fubjed, I am convinced that par- 
,5 ticuLar ceremonies are only requifite to give a 
„ legal fandion to marriage, and have only a 
„ worldly ufe in giving a woman the privileges 
,3 of a wife; but that fhe who lives conftant to one 
35 man, after a folemn private affiance, whatever 
„ the world may call her, has little to charge on 
,5 her own conscience. ” “ I am forry. Madam,” 

faid Allworthy, “ you made fo ill an ufe of your 
„ learning. Indeed it would have been well 
,5 that you had been poffeffed of much more, or 

had 
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,j had remained in a ftate of. ignorance. And yet, 
,j Madam, I am afraid you have more than diis 
35 -fin to anfwer for.” “During his life,” anfwered 
flie, “ which was above a dozen years, I ipoft 
,3 folemnly alTure you, I had not. And confider, 
„ Sir, on my behalf, what is in the po^ver of a 
„ woman ftript of her reputation , and left delli- 
„ tute; whether the good-natured wotld will fuffer 
„ fuch a ftray fheep t 5 return to the road of virtue, 
„ even if flie was never fo defirous. I proteft 
„ then I would have chofe it, had it been in my 
3, power; but neceffity drove me into the arms of 
,3 captain Waters, with whom, though ftill unmar- 
33 ried, I lived as a wife for many years, and 
33 went by his name. 1 parted with this gentlc- 
33 man at Worcefter , on his march againft tire 
,3 rebels, and it was then I accidentally met with 
„ Mr. Jones, who refcued me from the hands of 
„ a villain. Indeed he is the worthieft of men. 
„ No young gentleman of his age is,^ I believ^e 
„ freer from vice , and few have the twentieth 
„ part of his virtues; nay, whatev'er vices he has 
,3 had, I arn firmly perfuaded he has now taken 
„ a refolution to abandon them.” “ I hope he 
33 has,” cries Allworthy, “ and I hope he will pre- 
„ ferve that refolution. I muft fay I have ftill 
„ the fame hopes with regard to yourfelf. The 
„ world, I do agree, are apt to be too unmcrci- 
,3 fill on thefe occafions; yet time and perfeverance 
„ will get the better of this their difinclination, 
3, as \ may call it, to pity; for though they are 
not, like Heaven, readv to receive a penitent 
VoL. IV. ' Y 
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„ finner; yet a continued repentance will at length 
„ obtain mercy even with the world. This you 
„ may be allured of, Mrs. Waters, that whenever 
5, I find you are fincere in, fuch good intentions, 
„ you fhall want no affiftance in my power to 
„ make them effedual. ” 

Mrs. Waters fell now uppn her knees before 
him, and, in a flood of tears, made him many 
moft paffionate acknowledgments of his goodnefs, 
which , as flie truly faid , favoured more of the 
divine than human nature. 

All worthy railed her up, and fpoke in the moll 
tender manner, making ufe of every expreflion 
which his invention could fuggeft to comfort her, 
when he was interrupted by the arrival of Mr. 
Dowling, who, upon his firft entrance, feeing 
Mrs. Waters, ftarted, and appeared in fome confu- 
fion ; from which he foon recovered himfelf as 
well as he could, and then faid, he was in the 
utmofl; hafte to attend council at Mr. Weftern’s 
lodgings; but, however, thought it his duty to 
call and acquaint him with the opinion of council, 
upon the cafe which he had before told him, 
which was, that the converfion of moneys in that 
cafe could not be queftioned in a criminal caufe, 
but that an adlion of Trover might be brought, 
and if it appeared to the jury to be the moneys 
of plaintiff, that plaintiff would recover a verdicfl 
for the value. 
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Alivvorthy, without making any anfwer to this, 
bolted the door, and then advancing with a ftern 
look to Dowling, be faid, “Whatever be your 
j, hafte. Sir, I muft firft receive an anfwer to fome 
j, queftions^ Do you know this Lady?”*—“That 
„ Lady, Sir?” anfwered Dowling, with great hefi- 
tation. Allworthy then, with the moft folemn 
voice,' faid, “ Look you, Mr. Dowling, as you 
„ value my favor, or your continuance a moment 
„ longer in my fervice, do not hefitate nor prevari- 
„ cate; but anfwer ' faithfully and truly to every 
„ queftion I alk. — Do you know this Lady?” — 
„ Yes, Sir,” faid Dowling, “I have feen the 
„ Lady.” “Where, Sir?” “ At her Own lodgings.” 
„ —Upon what bufinefs did you go thither, Sir; 
„ and who fent you?” “ I went. Sir, to inquire, 
3, Sir, about Mr. Jones.” “And who feht you 
3, to inquire about him?” “Who, Sir, why. Sir, 
„ Mr. Blifil fent me.” “ And what did you fay 
„ to the Lady concerning this matter ?’’ “ Nay, 

,3 Sir, it is impolfible to recoiled every word.” 
„ Will you pleafe , Madam, to affift the gentle- 
„ man’s memory?” “He told me. Sir,” faid 
Mrs. Waters, “that if Mr. Jones had murdered 
„ my hulband, I fhould be affifted with any 
„ money I wanted to carry on the profecution, 
33 by a very worthy gentleman, who was well 
33 apprized what a villain I had to deal with. ” 
33 Thefe , I can fafely fwear, were the very 
33 words he fpoke.”—“Were thefe the words, 
„ Sir?” faid Allworthy. “ I cannot charge my 
33 memory cxadiy , ” cries Dowling, “ but I 

Y 3 
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„ believe I did fpeak to that purpofe,” — “And 
„ did Mr. Blifil order you to fay fo ? ” “I am fine, 
„ Sir, I fliouid not have gone on my own accord, 
3, nor have willingly exceeded my authority in 
„ matter? of this kind. If I faid fo, I mull have 
„ fo underftood Mr. Blifil’s inftrudlions. ” “ Look 
„ you, Mr. Dowling,” faid All worthy, “ I pro- 
,3 mife you before this Lady, that whatever you 
,3 have done in thi.s affair by Mr. Blitil’s order, 
3 I will forgive, provided you now tcU jme ftridtly 
,3 the truth: fori believe what yon fay, that you 
3 would not haxe adted of your own accord, 

„ and without authority in this matter.-Mr. 

„ Blifil then likewife fent you to examine the two 
,3 fellows at Alderfgate ? ”—“ He did , Sir.” “ Well, 
„ and what inftrudlions did he then give you ? 
„ Recolledt as well as you can, and tell me, as 
„ near as poffible, the very words he ufed.” — 
„ Why, Sir, Mr. Blifil fent me to find out the 
„ perfons'’who were eye-witnefles of this fight. 
„ He faid, he feared they might be tampered 
„ with by Mr. Jones, Or fome of his fi lends. 
„ He faid, blood required blood; and that not 
„ only all who concealed a murderer, but thofc 
„ who omitted any thing in their power to bring 
„ him to juflice, were fliarers in his guilt. He 
„ faid, he found you was very defirous of having 
„ the villain brought to juftice , tliough it v/as 
„ not proper you ihould appear in it. ” “ He did 

„ fo?” faid Allworthy.—“ Yes, Sir;” cries Dow¬ 
ling, “I Ihould not, I am fure, have proceeded 
„ fuch lengths for the fake of any other perfon 
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„ living but your Worfliip.” “ What lengths, Sir ?” 
faid Allworthy. — “ Nay, Sir,” crtes Dowling, “I 
„ would not have your Worfliip think I would on 
„ any account, be guilty of fubornatioii of perjury; 
„ but there are two ways of giving .evidence. 
„ I told them therefore , that if any offer fliould 
„ be made them on the other fide, they fliould 
„ refufe them, and that they might be afllired they 
„ fliould lofe nothing by being honeft men, and 
„ telling the truth. I faid, we were told, that 
„ Mr. Jones had affaulted the gentleman firfl:, and 
„ that if that was the truth they fliould declare 
„ it; and I did give them fome hints that they 

„ fliould be no lofers.”-“ I think you went 

„ lengths indeed,” cries Allworthy.-“Nay, 

„ Sir,” anfwered Dowling, “ I am furc I did not 
„ defire them to tell an untruth;—nor fliould I 
„ have faid what I did, unlefs it had been to oblige 
„ you. ” — “ You would not have thought, I be- 
„ lieve, ” fays Allworthy, “to have obliged me, 
„ had you known that this Mr. Jones was myl 
„ own nephew.” — “I am fare. Sir,” anfwered 
he, “ it did not become me to take any notice of 

„ what I thought you defired to conceal.”- 

,5 How!” cnes Allworthy, “ and did you know 
„ it then?” — “Nay, Sir,” anfwered Dowling, 
,, if your Worfliip bids me fpeak the truth, I am 
,, fure I fliall doit. — Indeed, Sir, I did know it; 
5, for they were alniofl; the lafl; words which Ma- 
„ dam Blifil ever fpoke, which flie mentioned to me 
,3 as I flood alone by her bedfide, when flie deliver. 
„ ed me the letter I brought your Worfliip from 

Y 3 
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„ her.”—" What letter?” cries AlJworthy. "The 
j5 letter, Sir,” anfwered Dowling, “ which I brought 
„ from Salifbury, and which I delivered into the 
55 hands of JVlr. Blifil.” — “ O Heavens!” cries All- 
\yorthy. , “ Well, and what were the words? 

55 What did my fifter fay to you ? ” —" She took 
55 me by the hand, ” anfwered he, " and as Ihe 
5, delivered me the letter, faid, I fcarce know what 
55 I have written. Tell my brother, Mr. Jones is 

,5 his nephew-He is faiy fon.-Blefs’ him, 

„ fays file, and then fell backward, as if dying 
„ away. I prefently called in the people, and Hie 
,5 never fpoke more to me, and died within a few 
„ minutes afterwards.”—Allworthy flood a minute 
filent , lifting up his eyes, and then turning to 
Dowling, faid, — “ How came you. Sir, not to 
5, deliver me this meffage?” “ Your Worlhip, ” 
anfwered he, “ muft remember that you wiis at 
,5 that time ill in bed; and being in a violent hurry, 
„ as indedd I always am, I delivered the letter 
„ and meffage to Mr. Blifil, who told me he 
,5 would carry them both to you, which he has 
5, fince told me h? did, and that your Worfhip, 
5, partly out of friendlhip to Mr. Jones, and partly 
„ out of regard to your fifter, would never have 
55 it meiitioned; and did intend to conceal it from 
5, the world; and therefore. Sir, if you had not 
55 mentioned it to me firft, I am certain I fliould 
55 never have thought it belonged to me to fay any 
55 thing of the matter, either to your Worfhip, or 
jj any other perfon.” 
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We have remarked fopewhere already, that it 
is poflible for a man to convey a lie in the words 
of truth; this was the cafe at prefent: for Blifil 
had, in fadl, told Dowling what he now related; 
but had not impofed upon him, nor indeed bad 
imagined th^t he was able fo to do. In reality the 
promilgs which Blifil had made to Dowling, were 
the motives which had induced him to fecrecy; 
and as he very plainly faw Blifil would not be able 
to keep them, he thought proper now to make this 
confeffion , which the promifes of forgivenefs, join¬ 
ed to the threats, the voice, the looks of Allworthy, 
and the difcoveries be had made before, extorted 
from him, who was befides taken unawares, and 
had no time to confider of evafions. 

Allworthy appeared well fatisfied with this rela¬ 
tion , and having enjoined on Dowling ftriiil 
filence as to what had palled, condutfled that 
gentleman himfelf to the door, left he Ihould fee 
Blifil, who was returned to his chamber, wher^ 
he exulted in the thoughts of his laft deceit on 
his uncle, and little fufpeded what had fince pafs- 
ed below Hairs. 

As Allworthy was returning to his room, he 
met Mrs. Miller in the entry, who, with a face 
all pale and full of terror, faid to him, “ O, Sir! 
„ I find this wicked woman has been with you, 
„ and you know all; yet do not on this account 
„ abandon the poor young man. Confider, Sir, 
„ he was ignorant it was his own mother; and 

Y 4 
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„ the difcovery itfelf will mofb ''probably break 
„ his heart without your unkindnefs. 

“ Madam,” fays Allworthy, “lam under fuch 
„ an aftonilhment at what I have heard, that I 
„ am really unable to fatisfy you; but come with 
j, me into my room. Indeed, Mrs. Miller, sli have 
5, made furprifing difcovcries, and you lhall foon 
„ know them.” 

The poor wora.in followed him trembling; and 
now All worthy going up to Mrs. Waters, took 
her by the hand, and then turning to Mrs. Miller, 
faid, “ What reward lhall I bellow upon this gen- 
„ tlewoman for the fervices lire has done me ?-^ 
„ O ! Mrs. Miller , you have a thoufand times 
„ heard me call the young m.an to whom you are 
„ fo faithful a friend, my fon. Little did I then 

3, think he was indeed related to me at all.- 

i„ Your friend, Madarh, is my nephew; he is the 
„ brother of that wicked viper which I have fo 
„ long nourilhed in my bofom. — She will herfelf 
„ tell you the whole llory, and how the youth 
„ came to pafs for her fon. Indeed Mrs. Miller , 
,, I am convinced that he has been MTonged, and 
„ that I have been abufed; abufed b^ one whom you 
„ too jullly fufpedled of being a villain. He is, 
„ in truth, the worft of villains. 

The joy which Mrs. Miller now felt, bereft 
her of the power of fpeech, and might perhaps 
have deprived her of her fenfes, if not of life. 
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had not a friendly fiiower of tears come feafonably 
to her relief. At length recovering fo far from her 
tranfport as to be able to fpeak, flie cried, “And 
„ is my dear Mr. Jones then your nephew, Sir; 
„ and not the fon of tliis Lady ? And* are your 
55 eyes opened to him at laft? And fiiall I live to 
55 fee him as happy as he deferves.” “He certainly 
55 is ray nephew,” fays Allworthy, “and I hope all 
5, the reft.” — “And is this dear good woman , the 
5, perfon,” cries Ihe , “ to whom all this difeovery 
5, is owing?”— “She is indeed,” fays Aliwor- 
thy. — “ Why then, ” cried Mrs. Miller, upon her 
knees, “m.iy Heaven fhower down its choiccfl blef- 
5, fings upon her head, and for this one good asftion 
„ forgive her all her fins, be they never fo many.” 

M rs. Waters then informed them, that Ihe be¬ 
lieved Jones would very fliortly be releafed; for 
that the furgeon was gone, in compajiy with a 
nobleman, to the Juftice who committed him, in 
order to certify that Mr. Fitzpatrick was out of all 
manner of danger , and to procure the prifoner his 
liberty. 

All worthy faid, he fiiould be glad to find his 
nephew there at his return home; but that he 
was then obliged to go on fome bufinefs of con- 
fequence. He then called to a fervant to fetch 
him a chair, and prefcntly left the two Ladies 
together. 

Mr. Blifil bearing the chair ordered, came down 
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ftairs to attend upon his uncle; for he never was 
deficient in fuch acls of duty. He afked his un¬ 
cle if he was going out? which is a civil way of 
aflting a man where he is going: to which the 
other making no anfwer, he again defired to 
know, when he would be pleafed to return ? — 
Allworthy made no anfwer to this neither; till he 
was juft getting into his chair, and then turning 
about, he faid —”Harkee , Sir , do you find out, 
„ before my return, the letter which your mother 
„ fent me on her death-bed. ” Allworthy then de¬ 
parted, and left Blifil in a fituation to be envied 
only by a man who is juft going to be hanged. 


CHAP. IX. 


ji further Continuation. 


Allworthy took an opportunity, whilft he 

was in the chair, of reading the letter from Jones 
to Sophia, which Weftern delivered him; and 
there were fome expreflions in it concerning him- 
felf, which drew tears from his eyes. At length 
he arrived at Mr. Weftern’s, and was introduced 
to Sophia. 


When the firft ceremonies were paft, and the 
gentleman and Lady had taken their chairs, a 
lilence of fome minutes enfued; during which, 
the latter, who had been prepared for the vifit by 
her fatlier, fat playing with her fan, and had 
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every mark of confufion both in her countenance 
and behaviour. At length Allworthy, who was 
himfelf a little difconcerted, began thus: “ I am 
j3 afraid, Mifs Weftern, my family has been the 
,, occafion of giving you fome uneafinefs! To 
55 which, I fear, I have innocently become more 
5j inftrumental than I intended. Be allured , Ma- 
„ dam, had I at firft known how difagreeable the 
„ propofals had been, I Ihould not have fuffered 
„ you to have been fo long perfecuted. I hope 
„ therefore, you will not think the defign of this 
„ yifitis to trouble you with any further folicitations 
„ of that kind, but entirely to relieve you from 
jj them. ” 

“ Sir, ” faid Sophia, with a little raodeft hefi- 
tation , “ this behavdour is moll kind and generous, 
j, and fuch as I could expedl only from Mr. All- 
„ worthy: but as you have been fo kind to men- 
5, tion this matter, you will pardon me for faying it 
„ has indeed given me great uneafinefs, and has been 
„ the occafion of my fuffering much cruel treat- 
„ ment from a father, who was, till that unhappy 
,5 affair , the tenderefl and fondell of all parents. I 
„ am convinced , Sir, you are too good and ge- 
„ nerous to refent my refufal of your nephew. 
„ Our inclinations are not in our own power; and 
„ whatever may be his merit, I cannot force them 
,, in his favor. ” “ I alTure you , moll amiable 
j, young Lady,” faid Allworthy, “ I am capable 
„ of no fuch refentment, had the perfon been my 
„ own fon, and bad I entertained the highell elleem 
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„ for him. For you fay truly, Madam , we pan- 
„ not force our inclinations, much lefs can they 
„ be diredled by another." “ Oh ! Sir, ” anfwer- 

cd Sophia, “ every word you fpeak proves you 
„ to deferve that good, that great, that benevo- 
„ lent charadter the whole world allows you. 1 
„ affure you, Sir, nothing lefs than the certain pro- 
,, fpecl of future mifery could have made me refill 
,5 the commands of my father. ” I fincerely be- 
5, lieveyou. Madam,” replied Allworthy, “ and 
„ I heartily congratulate you on your prudent fore- 
„ fight, fince by fo jullifiable a refillance you 
„ have avoided mifery indeed. ” “ You fpeak now, 
„ Mr. Allworthy,” cries fhe, " with a delicacy 
„ which few men are capable of feeling; but 
,5 furely in my opinion, to lead our lives with 
„ one to whom we are indifferent, mull be a flate 
„ of wretchednefs. — Perhaps that wretchednefs 
„ would be even increafed by a fenfe of the me- 
„ fits of the objedl to whom we cannot give our 
„ affedlions. If I had married Mr. Blifil ” — “ Par- 
5, don my interrupting you, Madam,” anfwered 
Allworthy, “ but I cannot bear the fuppofition.— 
„ Believe me, Mifs Weflern , I rejoice from my 
„ heart, I rejoice in your efcape. — I have difeover- 
„ ed the wretch, for whom you have fullered 
„ all this cruel violence from your father, to be a 
„ villain ! ” • “ How, Sir ! ” cries Sophia, — “ you 
„ mull believe this furprifes me. ” — “ It has fur- 
„ prifed me, Madam,” anfwered Allworthy , “and 
„ fo it will the world. — But I have acquainted you 
1, with the real truth.” “Nothing but truth,’’fays 
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Sophia, “ can, I am convinced, come from the lips 
„ of Mr. Allworthy. — Yet, Sir, fuch fudden, fuch 
„ unexpeded news ! —Difcovered, you fay —. may 
„ villany be ever fo ! ” — “ You will foon enough 
„ hear the ftory, ” cries All worthy, — “^at prefent 
„ let us not mention fo deteftcd a name —I have 
„ another matter of a v'ery ferious nature to pro- 
„ pofe. — O ! Mifs A\^cfbern, I know your vaft 
„ worth , nor can I fo eafily part with the ambi- 
„ tion of being allied to it.— I have a near relation, 
„ Madam, a young man whofe charadler is, I am 
„ convinced, the very oppofite to that of this 
„ wretch, and whofe fortune I will make equal to 
„ what his was to have been. — Could I, Madam, 
„ hope you would admit a vifit from him ?” Sophia, 
after a minute’s filence, anfwcred, “ I will deal 
„ with the utmoft fmcerity with Mr. Allworthy. 
„ His character, and the obligation I have juft 
„ received from him, demand it. I have determin- 
„ ed at prefent to liften to no fuch propofals from 
„ any perfon. My only defirc is to be reftored to 
„ the affeeftion of my father, and to be again the 
„ Mifirefs of his family. This, Sir, I hope to owe 
5, to your good offices. Let me befeech you, let 
„ me conjure you by all the goodnefs which I, and 
„ all who know you, have experienced; do not 
„ the very moment when you have releafed rpc 
„ from one perfecution, do not engage me in ano- 
5, ther, as miferable and as fruitlefs. ” “Indeed, 
„ Mifs Weftern, ” replied Allworthy, “ I am 
5, capable of no fuch conduit; and if this be your 
„ refolution , herauft fubmit to the difappointment, 
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„ whatever torments he may fuffer under it. ” “ I 
„ muft fmile now, Mr. Allworthy,” anfwered 
Sophia, “ when you mention the torments of 
„ a man whom I do not know, and who can con- 
5, fequently have fo little acquaintance with me. ” 
55 Pardon me , dear young Lady, ” cries Allworthy , 
55 I begin now to be afraid he has had too much 
55 acquaintance for the repofe of his future days; 
55 fince, if ever man was capable of a fincere, 
55 violent and noble paflion, fuch, I am convinced, 
55 is my unhappy nephew’s for Mifs Weftern.” 
5, A nephew of yours ! Mr. Allwortliyanfwered 
Sophia. “ It is finely ftrange, I never heard of 
55 him before. ” “ Indeed, Madam , ” ci ics Allwor¬ 

thy , “ it is only the circumftance of his being my 
5, nephew to which you are a ftranger, and which, 
35 till this day, was a fecret to me. — Mr. Jones, 
53 who has long loved you, he ! he is my nephew.” 
33 Mr. Jones your nephew. Sir,?” cries Sophia, 
5, can it be poffible ? ”— “He is indeed , Madam, ” 
anfwered All worthy: “He is my own filter’s fon — 
35 as fuch I lhall always own him; nor am I,alham- 
55 ed of owning him. I am much more afliamed 
53 of my pafl; behaviour to him; but I was as ignor- 
55 ant of his merit as of his birth. Indeed, Mifs 
35 Weftern, I have ufed him cruelly — Indeed I 
55 have.” — Here the good man wiped bis eyes, 
and after a fhoirt paufe proceeded. — “I never lhall 
35 be able to reward him for his fufferings with- 
5, out your afliftance. Believe me, moft amiable 
55 young Lady, I muft have a great efteem of 
55 that offering which I make to your worth. 
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j, I know he has heen guilty of faults; but there 
53 is great goodnefs of heart at the bottom. Believe 
3, me. Madam, there is.” — Here he flopped, 
feeming to exped an anfwer, which he prefently 
received from Sophia , after Ihe had a little reco¬ 
vered herfelf from the hurry of fpirits into which 
fo ftrange and fudden information had thrown 
her: “ I fineerely wilh you joy , Sir, of a 
33 difcovery in which you fcem to have fuch fatis- 
33 fadion. I doubt no^ but you 'vyill have all the 
„ comfort you can proraife yourfelf from it. 
33 The young gentleman has certainly a thou- 
3, fand good qualities, which makes it impoffible 
„ he fliould not behave well to fuch an uncle. ”— 
3, I hope. Madam,” faid Allworthy, “ he has 
„ thofe good qualities which mufl make him a 
33 good hufland. — He mufl, I am fure , be of 
33 all men the mofl abandoned, if a Lady of your 
„ merit lliould condefcend ” — “ You mufl par- 
„ don me, Mr. Allworthy,” anfwered Sophia, 
„ I cannot liflen to a propofal of this kind. Mr.. 
„ Jones, I am convinced, has much merit; but 
33 I fliall never receiv'e Mr. Jones as one who is 

33 to be my hufband - Upon my honor I 

,3 never will.” — “ Pardon me. Madam,” cries 
AlKvorthy , “ if l am a little furprifed , after what 
33 I have heard from Mr. Weflern — I hope the 
33 unhappy young man has done nothing to for- 
33 feit your good, opinion, if he had ever the 
33 honor to enjoy it. —r— Perhaps he may have 
33 been mifreprefented to you, as he was to me. 
33 The fame villany may have injured him every 
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jj where. —■ He is no murderer, I affure you, as 
„ he has been called. ” — “ Mr. Allworthy, ” an- 
fwered Sophia, “ 1 have told you my refolution. 

5, I wonder not at what my father has told you ; 
„ but whatever his apprehenfions or fears have been, 
„ if I know my heart, I have given no occafion 
3, for them ; fince it has always been a fixed prin- 
,5 ciple with me, nev’er to have married without 
3, his confent. This is, I think , the duty of a 
3, child to a parent; and this, I hope, nothing 
„ could ever have prevail*! with me to fwerve 
,3 from. I do not indeed conceive, that the author- 
„ ity of any parent can oblige us' to marry , in 
„ diredt oppofition to our inclinations. To avoid 
„ a force of this kind , which I had reafon to fuf- 
33 pedl, I left my father’s houfe, and fought pro- 
„ tedlion cl'fewhcrc. This is the truth of my llory; 
,3 and if the world, or my father, cany my inten- 
„ tions any farther, my own confcience will acquit 
„ me.” “ I hear, you, Mifs Wcflern , ” cries All- 
worthy, “ with admiration. I admire the juftnefs of 
„ your fentiments; but furely there is more in this. 
„ I am cautious of offending you , young Lady ; 
„ but am I to look on all which I have hitherto 
,3 heard or feen, as a dream only? And have 
„ you fuffered fo much cruelty from your fatlier 
„ on the account of a man to whom you hac e 
„ been always abfolutely indifferent?” “ I beg, 

„ Mr. Allworthy , ” anfwercd Sophia, “ you will 
„ not infift on my reafons. — Yes, I have fuf- 
„ fered indeed : I will not, Mr. Allworthy, con- 
.3 ceal—I will be very fincere with you — I own 

I had 
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„ I had a ^eat opinion of Mr. Jones — I believe 
„ — I know I have fuffered for my opinion — I 
,5 have been treated cruelly by my aunt, as well 
„ as by my father; but that is now part — I beg 
„ I may not be farther prefTed; for whatever has 
„ been, my refolution is now fixed, ^our ne- 
„ phew, Sir, has many virtues — he has great 
„ virtues, Mr. Allworthy. I queftion not but he 
„ will do you honor in the world, and make you 
„ happy.”—“ I wifli I could make him fo, Ma- 
„ dam,” replied Allworthy; “ but that I am con- 
„ vinced is only in your power. It is tliat con- 
„ vidtion which has made me fo earneft a folicitor 
„ in his favor.” “ You are deceived; indeed, Sir, 

5, you are deceived, ” faid Sophia. — “ I hope not 
j, by him — It is fufficient to have deceived me. 
„ Mr. Allworthy, I muft infift on being preft no 
„ farther on this fubjedl. — I Ihould be forry — 
„ nay, I will not injure him in your favor. 1 wifii 
„ Mr. Jones very well. I fincerely wifli him well; 
„ and I repeat it again to you, whatever demerit 
„ he may have to me, I am certain he has many 
„ good qualities. I do not difown my former 
„ thoughts; but nothing can ever recal them. 
„ At prefent there is not a man upon earth whom 
„ I would more refolutely rejedl than Mr. Jones; 
„ nor would the addrefles of Mr. Blifil himfelf be 
„ lefs agreeable to me. 

Weftern had been long impatient for the event 
of this conference, and was juft now arrived at 
the door to liften; when hav'ing heard the laft 
VoL. IV. Z 
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fentiments of his daughter’s heart, he alJ temper, 
and burfting open the door in a rage, cried out,—■ 
j, It is a lie. It is a d—n’d lie. It is all owing to 
„ that d—n’d rafcal Juones; and if file could get 
„ at un, Ihe’d ha un any hour of the day. ’ — 
Here Allworthy interpofed, and addreffing himfelf 
to the Squire with fonie anger in his look, he faid, 
„ Mr. WeRcrn, you have not kept your word 
„ with me. You promifed to abftain from all 
„ violence.”—“Why fo I did,” cries Weftern, 
„ as long as it was poffible; but to hear a wench 
,5 telling fuch confounded lies. — Zounds! does Hie 
„ think if fhe can make vools of other volk, fhe 
„ can make one of me? — No, no, I know lier 
5, better than thee doft.” “ I am forry to tell you, 
55 Sir,” anfwered Allworthy, “ it docs not appear 
5, by your behav'iour to this young Lady, that 
„ you know her at all. I alk pardon for what 
5, I fay; but I think our intimacy, your own 
5, defircs, < and the occafion , juftify me. She is 
55 your daughter, Mr. Weftern, and I think flie 
5, does honor to your name. If I was capable 
„ of envy, I fliould fooner envy you on this ac- 
55 count, than any other man whatever.” — “ Od- 
55 rabbit it,” cries the Squire, “I wifh flic was 
5, thine with all my heart—wouldft foon be glad 
5, to be rid of the trouble o’ her.”— “Indeed, 
„ my good friend,” anfwered Allworthy, “you 
5, yourJelf are the caufe of all the trouble you 
55 complain of. Place that confidence in the 
,5 young Lady which flic fo well deferves, and I 
5, am certain you will be the happieft father on 
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„ earth.” — “I confidence in hcr!»' cries the 
Squire. — “ Sblood ! what confidence can 1 place 
„ in her, when flie won’t do as I wou’d ha her? 
„^et her gi but her confent to many as I would 
„ mTher, and I’Jl place as much con^jdence in 
5, her a.s wouldft ha me.”— “ You have no right, 
,5 neighbour,” anfwered Allworthy, “to infill on 
„ any fuch confent. A negative voice your 
„ daughter allows you, and God and nature have 
„ thought prppcr to allow you no more. ” “ A 

„ negative voice?” cries the Squire — “Ay! ay! 
„ rir fhow you what a negative voice I ha.— 
„ Go along, go into your chamber, go, you 
,, ftubborn” — “ Indeed, IVlr. Weflern,” faid All¬ 
worthy,—Indeed, you ufe her cruelly—I can- 
„ not bear to fee this—You fliall, you mull be- 
„ have to her in a kinder manner. She deferves 
„ the bell of treatment.” “Yes, ye.s,” faid the 
Squire, “I know what llie deferves: now [he’s 
„ gone, I’ll fliow y®u what flic defea ves — See 
„ here. Sir, here is a_ letter fiom my coufin my 
„ Lady Bellaflon, in which flie is fo kind to gi me 
„ to underftand, that the fellow is got out of pri- 
„ fon again; and here flie advifes me to take all 
„ the care I can o’ the wench. Od - zookers ! 
,, neighbour Allwbrthy, you don’t know what it 
„ is to govern a daughter.” 


The Squire ended his fpeech with fome com¬ 
pliments to his own fagacity; and then Allworthy, 
after a formal preface, acquainted him with the 
whole difeovery which he had made concerning 

Z z 
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Jones, 'witl* his anger to Blifil, and with every 
particular which has been difclofed to the Reader 
in the preceding Chapters. 

g' 

.>■ 

Men over-violent in their difpofitions, are, for 
the moft part, as changeable in them. No fooner 
then was Weftern informed of Mr. Allwor'hy’s 
intention to make Jones his heir, than he joined 
heartily with the uncle in every commendation 
of the nephew, and became as eager for her mar¬ 
riage with Jones, as he had before been to couple 
her to Blihl. 

Here Mr. Allworthy was again forced to inter- 
pofe, and to relate what had pafled between him 
and Sophia, at which he teftified great furprife. 

The Squire was filent a moment, and looked 
wild with aftonifliment at this account. — At lafl; 
he cried out, “ Why what* can be the meaning 
„ of this, neighbour Allwprthy? Vond o’un Ihe 
„ was, that Til be fworn to. — Odzookers ! I have 
„ hit o’t. As fure as a gun 1 have hit o’ the very 
55 right o’t. It’s all along o’ zifter. The girl has 
5, got a hankering after this fon of a whore of a 
55 Lord. I vouiid cm together at my coufin, my 
55 Lady Bellafton’.s. He has turned the head o’her 
55 that’s certain — but d—n me if he fliall ha her.— 
55 I’ll ha no Lords nor courtiers in my vamily. ” 

Allworthy now made a long fpeech, in which 
he repeated his refolution to avoid all violent 
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meafures, and very earneftly recommended gen¬ 
tle methods to Mr. Weftern, as thofe by which 
le might be affured o| fucceeding beft with his 
aWghter. He then took his leave, and returned 
b^k to Mrs. Miller, but was forced dto comply 
wim the earneft entreaties of the Squire, in pro- 
inil\ng to bring Mr. Jones to vifit him that afternoon, 
that he might, as he faid, “ make all matters up 
„ with the young gentleman. ” At Mr. Allv/orthy’s 
departure, Weftern promifed to follow his advice 
in his behaviour to Sophia, faying, “ I don’t know 
„ how ’tis, but d—n me, Allworthy, if you don’t 
„ make me always do juft as you pleafe; and yet 
„ I have as good an efteate as you, and am in the 
„ commiflion of the peace as well as youi felf. ” 

CHAP. X. 


tVherdn the Hifiorij begins to draw toiuards a 
Conclujton. 


Whi 


[EN Allworthy returned to his lodgings, 
he heard Mr. Jones was juft arrived before him. 
He hurried, therefore inftantly into an empty cham¬ 
ber, whither he ordered Mr. Jones to be brought 
to him alone. 


It is impolTibleto conceive a more tender or moving 
fceiie, than the meeting between the uncle and 
nephew, for Mrs. Waters, as the Reader may 
well fuppofe, had at her laft vifit difcovered to 
him the fecret of his birth. The firft agonies of 

z 3 
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joy which were felt on both fides, are indeed be¬ 
yond my power to describe : I fhaJl not therefore 
attempt it. After Allwortiiy had raifed Jones fro^' 
his feet, where he had proftrated hixnfelfa',.d 
received him into his arms. “O my child,” he 
cried, “ how have I been to blame! How ha'ijC I 
„ injured you! What amends can I ever make 
„ you for thofe unkind, thofc unjuft fufpicions 
3, which 1 have entertained ; and for all the fuf- 
„ ferings they have occafioned to you?” “ Am 
,3 I not now made amends?” cries Jones; “ Would 
„ not my fuftcrings, if they had been ten times 
„ greater, have been now richly repaid? O my 
3, dear uncle! this goodnefs, this tendernefs over- 
„ powers, unmans, deftroys me. I cannot bear 
„ the tranfports which flow fo fldl upon me. To 
„ be again reftored to your prefence, to your fa- 
vor; to be once more thus kindly received by 
„ my great,, my noble, my generous bcnefa<ftor.”— 
3, Indeed, child,” cries Allworthy, “■ I have ufed 
3, you cruelly.”— He then explained to him all the 
treachery of Blifil, and again repeated expreflTions 
of the utmoft concern, for having been induced 
by-that treachery to ufe him fo ill. “. O talk not 
„ fo,” anfwered Jones: “Indeed, Sir, you have 
33 ufed me nobly. The wifeft man might be de- 
,3 ceived as you were, and, under fuch a deception, 
„ the beft muft have adled juft as you did. Your 
,3 goodnefs difplayed itfelf in the midft of your 
3, anger, juft as it then feemed. I owe every thing 
„ to that goodnefs of which I have been moft 
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unworthy. Do not put me on felf-accufatjon, 
by carrying your generous fentiments too far. 
.las, Sir, I have not been punilhed more than 
rib^ivc deferved; and it fliall be the whole bvifi- 
nVfs of my future life to deferve that ^appinefs 
y*u now beftow on m*e; for believe me, my 
deVr uncle, my punifliment has not been thrown 
away upon me: though I have been a great, I 
am not a hardened finner; I thank Heaven I 
have had time to reflecl on my paft life, v/here, 
though I cannot charge myfclf with any grofs 
villany, yet I can difeern follies and vices more 
than enough to repent and to be afliamed of; 
follies which have been attended with dreadful 
confequences to myfclf, and have brought me 
to the brink of deftruclion. ” “I am rejoiced, 
my dear child,” anfwered Allworthy, “ to hear 
you talk thus fcnfibly; for as I am convinced 
hypocrify, — good Heaven, how li^ive I been 
impofed on by it in others ! — was never among 
your faults; fo I can readily believe all you fay. 
You now fee, Tom, to what dangers impru¬ 
dence alone may fubjecl virtue; for \’irtuc, I am 
now convinced, you love in a great degree. 
Prudence is indeed thq, duty which we owe to 
ourfelves ; and if wc will be fo much our own 
enemies as to neglect it, wc are not to wonder 
if the world is deiicient in difeharging their duty 
to us; for when ;i man lays the foundation of his 
own ruin, others will, I am afraid, be too apt 
to build upon it. You fay, however, you have 
feen your errors , and will reform them. 1 

Z 4 


>3 



36o the history of Book XVIIL 


„ firmly believe you, my dear child; and there- 
55 fore, from this moment, you fljall never more 
55 be reminded of them by me. Remember the§^/ 
55 only yourfelf fo far, as for the future to tcv’-ji 
55 you the?' better to avoid them; but ftill remj* m- 
5, ber for your comfort, that there is this gjcat 
55 difference between thofe faults which cai/dor 
5^ may conflrue into imprudence, and thofe which 
55 can be deduced from villany only. The for- 
55 mer, perhaps, are even more apt to fubjedt a 
,5 man to ruin; but if he reform, his charadler will, 
55 at length, be totally retrieved; the world, 
55 though not immediately, will, in time, be re- 
35 conciled to him; and he may refledt, not without 
55 fomc mixture of pleafure, on the dangers he has 
5, efcaped: but villany, my boy, when once dif- 
55 covered, is irretrievable; the ftains which this 
35 Icat'es behind , no time will wafli away. The cen- 
,, fures of mankind will purfue the wretch, their 
55 fcorn will abafh him in public ; and if fliame drives 
55 him into retirement , he will go to it with 
55 alj thofe terrors with which a weary child, 
35 who is afraid of hobgoblins, retreats from com- 
35 pany to go to bed alone. Here his murdered 
55 confcience will haunt him. Repofe , like a 
35 falfe friend, will fly from him. Wherever 
,5 he turns his eyes, horror prefents itfelf; if he 
,5 looks backward, unavailable repentance treads 
35 on his heels ; if forward, incurable defpair 
33 flares him in the face; till, like a condemned 
53 prifoner confined in a dungeon , he detefls 
n his prefent condition, and yet dreads the 
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„ confequence of that hour which is to relieve hirrt 

X , from it. Comfort yourfelf, I fay, my child, 
that this is not your cafe; and rejoice with thank- 
j: |?kiefs to him who has fuffered you to fee your 
Vrors, before they have brought on you that 
dcftruclion, to which a perfiftance in even thofe 
„ ewors muft have led you. You have defected 
5, them; and the profpedt now before you is fuch, 

„ that happinefs feems in your own power.”- 

At thefe words Jones fetched a deep figh ; upon 
which, when Allworthy remonftrated , he faid, 
„ Sir, I will conceal nothing from you: I fear 
„ there is one confequence of my vices I fliall 
„ nev'cr be able to retrieve. O my dear uncle I 
„ have loft a treafure,”—“ You need*fay no more ,” 
anfwered Allworthy; “ I will be explicit with 
„ you; I know what you lament; I have feen 
„ the young Lady, and have difeourfed with her 
„ concerning you. T his I muft infifi* on , as an 
,3 earneft of your fincerity in all you have faid, 
3, and of the fteadfaftnefs of your refolution, that 
33 you obey me in one inftance. To abide entire- 
33 ly by the determination of the young Lady, 
„ whether it fliall be in your favor or no. She 
„ has already fuffered enough from felicitations 
33 which I hate to think of; flie fliall owe no fur- 
,3 ther coiiftraint to my family: I know her father 
„ will be as ready to torment her now on your 
„ account, as he has formerly been on another’s; 
„ but I am *determined flic fliall fuffer no more 
„ confinement, no more violence, no more uneafy 
,3 hours.”-“ O my dear uncle,” anfwered 
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Jones, “ lay, I befeech you, fome command on 
„ me, in which I lhall have fome merit in obedi- 
„ ence. Believe me. Sir, the only inftance it|/ 
„ which I could difobey you, would be to 
„ an uneafy moment to my Sophia. No, Sir - if 
„ I am fo miferable to have incurred her difplea{"ire 
,, beyond all hopes of forgivencfs, that alone, 'ii'ith 
„ the dreadful refieeftion of caufing her mifery, 

„ will be fufficient to overpower me. To call 
., Sophia mine is the greatell, and now the only 
„ additional blefllng which Heaven can beflow; 

„ but it is a blelling which I muft owe to her 
„ alone.” “ I will not flatter you, child,” cries 
Allworthy; “I fear your cafe is defperate: I never 
„ faw ftronger marks of an unalterable rcfolution 
„ in any perfon, than appeared in her vehement 
„ declarations againfl receiving your addrelfes; for 
„ which, perhaps, you can account better than 
„ myfelf.Oh, Sir! I can account too well,” 
anfwered Jones; “I have finned againfl her beyond 
„ all hope of pardon; and guilty as I am, my guilt 
., unfortunately appears to her in ten times blacker 
„ than the real colors. O Iny dear uncle, I find 
„ my follies are irretrievable; and all your goodnefs 
,, cannot fave me from perdition.” 

A fervant now acquainted them, that TVIr. Wef- 
tern was below flairs; for his cagernefs to fee Jones 
could not wait till the afternoon. Upon which 
Jones, whofe eyes were full of tears* begged his 
uncle to entertain Weftern a few minutes, till lie 
a little recovered himfelf: to which the good man 
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confented, and having ordered IVTr. Weflern to be 
piown into a parlour, went down to him. 

':A?r:s. Miller no fooner heard that .lone.s wa.s alone, 
forvbe had not yet feen iiim fince his releafe from 
prifbn, than flie came eagerly into the room, and 
adviacing towards Jones f^wi fhed him heartily joy 
of his new found uncle, and his happy reconcilia¬ 
tion ; adding, “ I wi/h I could give you joy on 
„ another account, my dear child; but any thing 
,, fo inexorable I never faw.” 

Jones, with fomc appearance of furprife, albed 
her what flie meant. “ Why then,” fays file, “ I 
„ have been with your young Lady , and have 
„ explained all matters to her, as they were told 
„ me by my fon Nightingale. She can have no 
„ longer any doubt about the letter, that I am 
,, certain; for I told her my fon Nightingale was 
„ ready to take his oath , if flie plcafed, that it was 
„ all his own invention, and the letter of bis indit- 
„ ing. 1 told her the very reafon of fending the 
„ letter ought to recommend you to her the more, 
„ as it was all upon her account, and a plain 
„ proof, that you was refolv'cd to quit all your pro- 
„ fligacy, for the future; that you had never been 
„ guilty of a fingle inflance of infidelity to her fmee 
„ your feeing her in town. I am afraid 1 went 
„ too far there; but Heaven forgive me: I hope 
„ your future behaviour will be my juftificatiom 
„ I am.fure I have fliid all I can; but all to no 
„ purpofe. She remains inflexible. She fays, 'flie 
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„ had forgiven many faults on account of youth; 
55 but exprelTed fuch deteftation of the charadter, 
55 of a libertine, that fhe abfolutely filenced rx)'^. 
55 I often attempted to excufe you ; but the ju,ft«*-l’s 
55 of her accufation flew in my face. Upon i>my 
55 honor, fhe is a lovely woman, and one oV the 
55 fweeteft and moft feiKible creatures I everidaw. 
35 I could have almoft kifled her for one expreffion 
55 flie made ufe of. It was a fentiment worthy of 
55 Seneca or of a bifliop. I once fancied. Madam, 
55 faid fhe , I had difcovered great goodnefs of 
55 heart in Mr. Jones; and for that I own I had 
55 a fincere efteem: but an entire profligacy of 
55 manners will corrupt the beft heart in the world; 
55 and all which a good - nat\ired libertine can ex- 
5, pedl, is, that we fhould mix fome grains of 
5, pity with our contempt and abhorrence. She 
5, is an angelic creature, that is the truth on’t. ” 

55-O Mr.s. Miller,” anfweied Jones, “can 

55 I bear to think 1 have loft fuch an angel!” 
5, Loft!,No,” cries Mrs. Miller; “I hope you 
55 have not loft her yet. Refolve to Icav^e fuch 
55 vicious courfes, and you may yet have hopes: 
55 nay , if fhe fhould remain inexorable, there 
55 is another young Lady, a fwcet pretty young 
55 Lady, and a Twinging fortune, who is abfo- 
55 luteiy dying for love of you. I heard of it 
55 this very morning, and I told it to Mifs Wef- 
55 tern; nay, I went a little beyond the truth again; 
55 for I told her you had refufed her; but indeed 
55 I knew you would refufe her. — And here I 
55 muft give you a little comfort: when I mentioned 
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, the young Lady’s name, who is no other than 
5 the pretty widow Hunt, I thought fhe turned 
, pale; but when I faid you had refufed her, I 
jAwill be fwoni her hicc was all over fcarlet in 
5, ^ inllant ; and thefe were her veny words, 
„ will not deny but that I believe he has foine 
„ ai'cdion for me. ” 

Here the converfation was interrupted by the 
arrival of Weftern, who could no longer be kept 
out of the room even by the authority of All- 
worthy himfelf, though this, as we have often 
feen, had a wonderful power over him. 

Weftern immediately went up to Jones, crying 
out, “ My old friend Tom , 1 am glad to fee thee 
„ with all my heart. All paft mull be forgotten. 
„ I could not intend any alfront to thee, becaufe, 
5, as Allworthy here knows, nay, doft know it 
„ thyfelf, I took thee for another perfon; and where 
„ a body means no harm, what fignifies a hafty 
„ word or two? One Chriftian muft forget and 
„ forgive another.” “ 1 horjrc, Sir,” faid Jones, 
„ I fhall nev'er forget the many obligations T have 
„ had to you; but as for any offence towards me, 
„ I declare I am an utter llrangcr.”^—A’t?” fays 
Weftern, “then give me thy lift, a’t as hearty an 
„ honeft cock as any in the kingdom. Come along 
„ with me; I’ll carry thee to thy Miftrefs this mo- 
„ ment. ” Here Allworthy interpofed ; and the 
Squire being unable to prevail either with the uncle 
or nephew, was, after fome litigation, obliged to 
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confent to delay the introducing Jones to Sophia 
till the afternoon; at which time Allworthy, as 
well in companion to Jones, as in compliance wdtl 
the eager defires of Weftern, was prevailed up'n 
to promif© to attend at the tea-table. 

The converfation which now enfncd was ^ icaf- 
ant enough; and with which, had it happened 
earlier in our Hillory, we would have entertained 
our Reader; but as we have now leifure only to 
attend to what is very material, it fhall fuffice to 
fay, that matters being entirely adjufted as to the 
afternoon vifit, Mr. Weftern again returned home. 

CHAP. XI. 

The Hijlory draws nearer to a Conciujton. 

w HEN Mr. Weftern was departed, Jones 
began to inform Mr. Allworthy and Mrs. Miller, 
that his liberty had been procured by two noble 
Lord.s, who, together with two furgeons, and a 
friend of Mr. Nightingale’s, h.ad attended the ma- 
giftratc by whom he had been committed, and by 
whom, on the furgeons’ oath, that the wounded 
perfon was out of all manner of danger from his 
wound, he was difeharged. 

One only of thefc Lords, he faid, he had ever 
feen before, and that no more than once; but the 
other had greatly furprifed him, by afking his pardon 
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for an offence be had been guilty of towards him, 
occafioned, as he faid, entirely by his ignorance 
iwho he was. 

tscSw the reality of the cafe, with which Jones 
wa' not acquainted till afterwards, was this: 1 he 
lieufenant whom Lord Fellamar had employed, 
according to the ado ice of Lady IJellafton, to jirefs 
Jones, as a vagabond, into the fea-fervice, when 
lie came to report to his Lordflaip the ev^ent which 
we have before fecn, fpoke very favorably of the 
behaviour of Mr. Jones on all accounts, and flrongly 
alTiired that Loid, that he mull have miftaken the 
perfon; lor that Jones-was certainly a gentleman: 
infonuK'h that his Lordfliip, who was {lri(ill[||a man 
of honor, and would by no means have been guilty 
of an .ittion wl)iCh the world in general would 
have condemned, began to be much concerned 
for the ;idvice which he had taken. 

Within a day or two after this, Lord Fellamar 
happened to dine with the Irifli Peer, who, in a 
conv'erfation upon (he duel, acquainted his*com- 
pany with the character of Fitzpatrick; to wliich 
indeed he did not dp liricl )ullice, efpecially in what 
related to his Lady. Jfe faid, file was the moft inno¬ 
cent, and moft injured woman alive, and that from 
companion alone he bad undertaken her caufe. He 
then declared an intention ol going the next morn¬ 
ing to Fitzpatrick’s lodgings, in order to prevail 
with him, if poflible, to confent to a feparation 
from bis wife, who, the Peer faid, was in appre- 
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henfions foK her life, if {he fhould ever return to 
be under the power of her hulband. Lord Fella- 
mar agreed to go with him, that he might fatisfy 
himfelf more concerning Jones, and the circpi i- 
ftances of the duel; for he was by no means fafy 
concerning the part he had adted. The monent 
his Lordlhip gave a hint of his readinefs to 
in the delivery of the Lady, it was eagerly embrac¬ 
ed by the other nobleman, who depended much 
on the authority of Lord Fellamar, as he thought 
it would greatly contribute to awe Fitzpatrick into 
a compliance; and perhaps he was in the right; 
for the poor Irilhman no fooner faw thefe noble 
Peers had undertaken the caufe of his wife, than 
he ful^itted, and articles of feparation were foou 
drawn up, and figned between the parties. 

Fitzpatrick had been fo well fatisfied by Mrs. 
Waters concerning the innocence of his wife with 
Jones at Upton, or perhaps from fome other reafons, 
was now become fo indifferent to that matter, that 
he fgoke highly in favor of Jones, to Lord Fella¬ 
mar; took all the blame upon himfelf, and faid the 
other had behaved very much like a gentleman, 
and a man of honor; and upon the Lord’s further 
inquiry concerning Mr. Jones, Fitzpatrick told 
him he was nephew to a gentleman of very great 
fafliion and fortune, which was the account he 
had jufl received from Mrs. Waters after her 
interview with Dowling: 

Lord Fellamar now thought it behoved him te 

do 
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do every thing in his power to make fatisfadlion 
to a gentleman.whom he had fo grofsly injured, 
and without any confideration of rivallhip, for he 
i ad now given over all thoughts of Sophia, deter- 
mi i“d to procure Mr. Jones’s liberty, being fatis- 
fied, as well from Fitzpatrick as his fur^on, that 
the wound was not mortal. He therefore prevailed 
with the Irifli Peer to accompany him to the place 
where Jones was confined , to whom he behaved 
as we have already related. 

When Allworthy returned to his lodgings, he 
immediately carried Jones into his room, and then 
acquainted him with the whole matter, as well 
what he had heard from Mrs. Waters, as what he 
had difeovered from Mr. Dowling. 

Jones exprelTed great aftonilhment, and no lefs 
concern at this account; but without making any 
comment or obfervation upon it. Apd now a 
meffage was brought from Mr. Blifil, dcfiring to 
know if his uncle was at leifure, that he might 
wait upon him. Allworthy ftarted, and turned 
pale, and then in a more paffionate tone than I 
believe he had ever ufed before, bid the fervant 
tel! Blifil, he knew him not. “ Confider, dear Sir,” 
—' cries Jones, in a trembling voice. — “I have 
„ confidered,” anfwered Allworthjf, “ and you 
„ yourfelf fhall carry my meffage to the villain.— 
„ No one can carry him the fentence of his own 
55 ruin fo properly, as the man whofe ruin he has 
„ fo villanoufly contrived.” •—■— “ Pardon me, 
VoL. IV. A a 
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„ dear Sir,” faid Jones; " a moment’s refledtion 
„ I am fure , convince you of the contrary. 

„ What might perhaps be but juftice from anothei; 
„ tongue would from mine be infult? And to 
„ whom ? — My own brother, and your nephew. 
55 — Nor did he ufe me fo barbaroufly. — Indeed 
53 that would have been more inexcufable than 
3, any thing he has done. Fortune may tempt men 
35 of no very bad difpofitions to injuftice; but in- 
55 fults proceed only from black and rancorous 
55 minds, and have no temptations to excufe them. 
55 — Let me befeech you , Sir, to do nothing by 
55 him in the prefent height of your anger. Con- 
35 fider, my dear uncle , I was not myfelf condemn- 
„ ed unheard.” All worthy flood filent a moment, 
and then embracing Jones , he faid with tears gulhing 
from his eyes, “ O my child! to what goodnefs 
55 have I been fo long blind! ” 

Mrs. Miller entering the room at that moment, 
after a gentle rap , which was not perceived, and 
feeing Jones in the arms of his, uncle, the poor 
woman , in an agony of joy, fell upon her knees, 
and burfl: forth into the moll ecftatic thankfgivings 
to Heaven , for what had happened. — Then run¬ 
ning to Jones, {he embraced him eagerly, crying, 
35 My deareft friend, I wilh you joy a thoulimd 
5, and a thouTand times of this bleffed day; ” and 
next Mr. Allworthy himfelf received the fame 
congratulations. To which he anfwered , “ Indeed, 
y, indeed, Mrs. Miller, I am beyond expreflion 
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happy. ” Some few more raptures having paffed on 
all Tides , Mrs. Miller defired them both to walk 
down to dinner in the parlour, where flie faid 
there were a very happy fet of people affembled; 
being indeed no other than Mr. Nightingale and 
his bride, and his coufui Harris with her bride¬ 
groom. 

Allworthy excufed himfelf from dining with the 
company , faying he had ordered fome little thing 
for him and his nephew in his own apartment; 
for that they had much private bufinefs to difcourfe 
of, but could not refift promifing the good wo¬ 
man , that both he and Jones would make part of 
her fociety at fupper. 

Mrs. Miller then alked what was to be done 
with IBlifil; “for indeed,” fays /he, “ I cannot 
„ be eafy while fuch a villain is in my houfe.”—- 
Allworthy anfwered, “He was as iiniSify as her- 
„ felf on the fame account. ” “ O! ” cries /lie , “ if 

„ that be the cafe, leave the matter to me; I’ll 
„ foon /how him the outfide of my doors, I war- 
„ rant you. Here are two or three lufty fellows 
„ below ftairs. ” “ There will be no need of any 

„ violence,” cries Allworthy; “ if you will carry 
„ him a meffage from me, he will, I am convinc- 
„ ed , depaiL of his own accord.” “ Will I?’’ 
faid ’Mrs. Miller, “ I never did any thing in my 
„ life with a better will. ” Here Jones interfered, 
and faid, “ He had confidered the matter better , 

„ and would, if Mr. Allworthy pleafed, be 

A a 2 
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„ himfelfthe mefienger. I know , ” fays he, “ already 
,, enough of your pleafure , Sir, and I beg leave 
„ to acquaint him with it by my own words. 
,5 Let me befeech you, Sir,” added he, “to refled 
„ on the dreadful confequences of driving him to 
„ violent and fudden defpair. How unfit, alas! is 
„ this poor man to die in his prefent fituation. ” 
This fuggeftion had not the leaft effed on Mrs. 
Miller. She left the room crying, “ You are 
35 too good, Mr. Jones, infinitely too good to live 
33 in this world. ” But it made a deeper impreffion 
on Allworthy. “ My good child,” fays he, “ I 
33 am equally aftonifhed at the goodnefs of your 
3, heart, and the quicknefs of your underftanding. 
33 Heaven indeed forbid that this wretch ‘ftiould 
3, be deprived of any means or time for repentance. 
,3 That would be a fliocking confideration indeed. 
3, Go to him therefore and ufe your own difcrction; 
33 yet do not flatter him with any hopes of my 
33 forgivenofs; for I fliall never forgive villany 
,3 farther than my religion obliges me , and that 
5, extends not either to our bounty or our con- 
33 verfation. ” 

Jones went up to Blifil's room , whom he, found 
in a fituation which moved his pity, though it 
would have raifed a lefs amiable pallion in many 
beholders. He had caft himfelf on his bed, where he 
lay abandoning himfelf to defpair, and drowned 
in tearsnot in fuch tears as flow from con¬ 
trition, and wafh away guilt from minds which 
have been feduced or furprifed into it unawares, 
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agaioft the bent of their natural difpofitions, as 
will fometimes happen from human frailty, even 
to the good ; no , thefe tears were fuch as the 
frighted thief flieds in his cart, and are indeed the 
rlfedls of that concern which the mofl: favage natures 
are feldom deficient in feeling for theinfelves. 

It would be linpleafant and tedious to paint this 
fcene in full length. Let it fuffice to fay, that the 
behaviour of Jones was kind to excefs. He omitted 
nothing which his invention could fupply, to raife 
and comfort the drooping fpirits of Blifil, before 
he communicated to him the refolution of his uncle, 
that he muft quit the houfe that evening. He of¬ 
fered to furnilh him with any money he wanted, 
alfured him of his hearty forgivenefs of all he had 
done againft him , that he would endeavour to live 
with him hereafter as a brother, and would leave 
nothing unattempted to eflecluate a reconciliation 
with his uncle. 

Blifil was at firfl; fullen and filent, balancing in 
his mind whether he fliould yet deny all; but find¬ 
ing at lafl the evidence too ftrong againlt him, he 
betook himfelf at hill to confeffion. He then alked 
pardon of his brother in the moll vehement man¬ 
ner, proftrated himfelf on the ground, and kilfed 
his feet; in Ihort, he was now as remarkably 
mean , as he had been before remarkably 
wicked. 

Jones could not fo far check his difdain, but 

A* a 3 
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tKat it a little difcovered. itfelf in his countenance 
at this extreme fervility. He railed his brother the 
moment he could from the ground, and advifed 
him to bear his afflidlions more like a man; repeating, 
at the fame time, his promifes, that he would do 
all in his power to lefien them; for which Blitil, 
making many profeffions of hisunworthinefs, poured 
forth a profufion of thanks : and tlien , he having 
declared he would immediately depart to another 
lodging, Jones returned to his uncle. 

Among other matters, Allworthy now acquaint¬ 
ed Jones with the difeovery which he made con¬ 
cerning the 500 1 . bank-notes. “ I have, ” faid he, 
„ already confulted a lawyer, who tells me , to 
,, my great aftonilhment, that there is no punifli- 
„ ment for a fraud of this kind. Indeed , when I 
„ confider the black ingratitude of this fellow to- 
„ ward you, I think a highwayman, compared to 
„ him, is an innocent perfon. ” 

“ Good Heaven!” fays Jones, “ is it poffible! 
„ — I am fhocked beyond meafure at this news. 
5, I thought there was not an honefter fellow in 
„ the world. The temptation of fuch a fnm was 
„ too great for him to withfland; for fmaller mat- 
,5 ters have come fafe to me through his hand. 
„ Indeed, my dear uncle, you muft fuffer me to 
„ call it weaknefs rather than ingratitude ; for I 
„ am convinced the poor fellow loves me, and has 
„ done me fome kindnefles, which I can never 
„ forget; nay;* I believe he has repented of this 
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„ very adl: for it is not above a day or two ago, 
j> when my affairs feemed in a moft defperate fitua- 
,5 tion , that he vifitcd me in my confinement, 
j, and offered me any money I wanted. Confider, 
,, Sir, what a temptation to a man whq has tafted 
„ fuch bitter diftrefs, it muft be to have a fum 
„ in his poffeffion, which muft put him and his 
3, family beyond any future poflibility of fuffering 
33 the like.” 

“ Child,” cries Allworthy, “ you carry this 
3, forgiving temper too far. Such miftaken mercy 
„ is not only weaknefs, but borders on injuftice, 
„ and is very pernicious to fociety, as it encou- 
3, rages vice. The diflionefty of this fellow I 
„ might perhaps have pardoned, but never his in- 
„ gratitude. And give me leavx to fay, when 
„ we fuffer any temptation to atone for diflionefty 
„ itfelf, we are as candid and merciful as we ought 
33 to be; and fo far I confefs I have gone; for 
3, I have often pitied the fate of a highwayman ,■ 
3, when I have been on the grand jury; and have 
33 more than once applied to the judge on the be- 
3, half of fuch as have had any mitigating circum- 
„ fiances in their cafe; but when diflionefty is 
„ attended’ with any blacker crime , fuch as cruelty, 
„ murder, ingratitude, or the like, cornpaflion 
„ and forgivenefs then become fault-s. 1 am con- 
„ vinced the fellow is a villain, and he fliall be 
,3 puniflied; at lead as far as I can punifli him.” 

This was fpoke with fo ftern a voice, that 
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Jones did not think proper to make any reply. 
Befides , the hour appointed by Mr. W eftern now 
drew fo near, that he had barely time left to 
drefs himfclf. Here therefore ended the prefent 
dialogue, and Jones retired to another room , where 
Partridge attended, according to order, with his 
clothes. 

Partridge had fcarce feen his Mafter fince the 
happy difcov'ery. The poor i dlow was unable 
either to contain or exp:w'.. tranfports. He be¬ 
haved like one frantic, a ■. made almoft as many 
miftakes while he was dreiling Jones, as 1 have 
feen made by harlequin in drefling himfclf on the 
ftage.. 

His memory, however, was not in the leaft 
deficient. He recolledled now many omens and 
prefages of this happy event, fome of which he had 
remarked at the time, but many more he now 
remembered; nor did he omit the dreams he had 
dreamt the evening before his meeting with Jones ; 
and concluded with faying, “ I always told your 
„ Honor fomething boded in my mind, that you 
„ would one time or other have it in your power 
„ to make my fortune.” Jones affured him, that 
this boding fhould as certainly be verified with 
regard to him, as all the other omens had been 
to himfelf; which did not a little add to all the 
raptures which the poor fellow had already con¬ 
ceived on account of his Mafter. 
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CHAP. XII. 


Approaching Jlill nearer to the Eiffl. 

Jones being now completely dreffed, attended 
his uncle to Mr. Weftern’s. He was i*deed one 
of the fineft figures ever beheld, and his perfon 
alone would have charmed the greater part of 
womankind; but we hope it has already appeared 
in this Hiftory, that nature, when fhe formed him, 
did not totally rely , as fhc fometimes does, on 
this merit only to recommend her work. • 

Sophia, who, angry as fhc was , was likewife fet 
forth to the beft advantage, for which I leave my 
female Readers to account, appeared fo extremely 
beautiful, that even Allworthy, when Jie faw her, 
could not forbear whifpering Weftern, that he be¬ 
lieved file was the fineft creature in the world. 
To which Weftern anfwered, in a whifper over¬ 
heard by all prefent, “ So much the better for 
„ Tom; — for d—n me if he fhan’t ha the toufling 
„ her. ” Sophia was all over fcarlet at thefe words, 
while Tom’s countenance was* altogether as pale, 
and he was almoft ready to fink from his chair. 

The tea - table was fcarce removed, before 
Weftern lugged Allworthy out of the room, telling 
him, he had bufinefs of confcquence to impart. 
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and muft fpeak to him that inftant in private be¬ 
fore he forgot it. 

The lovers were now alone, and it will, I 
queftion pot, appear ftrange to many Readers, 
that thofe who had fo much to fay to one another, 
when danger and difficulty attended their conver- 
fatioq; agd who feemed fo eager to rulh into each 
other’s arms, when fo many bars lay in their way, 
now that with fafety they were at liberty to fay or 
do whatever they pleafed, Ihould both remain for 
fome time filent and motionlefs; infomuch that a 
ftranger of moderate fagacity might have well 
concluded they were mutually indifferent : but fo 
it was, however ftrange it may feem; both fat 
with their eyes call downwards on the ground, 
and for fome minutes continued in perfect filence. 

Mr. Jones, during this interval, attempted once- 
or twice to fpeak, but was abfolutely incapable, 
muttering only, or rather fighing out, fome broken 
words, when Sophia at length, partly out of pity 
to him, and partly to turn the difcourfe from the 
fubjedt which ftie knew well enough he was en¬ 
deavouring to open, faid : — 

“ Sure, Sir, you are the moft fortunate man 
„ in the world in this difcovery. ” “ And can 

„ you really. Madam, think me fo fortunate,” 
faid Jones, fighing, “ while I have incurred your 
„ difpleafure? ” — “ Nay, Sir,” fays flic, “ as to 
,, that, you bcft know whether you have defcrvcd 
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„ it. ” “ Indeed , Madam, ” anfwered he, “ you 
„ yourfelf are as well apprized of all my demerits. 
„ Mrs. Miller has acquainted you with the whole 
5, truth. O! my Sophia, am I never to hope for 
„ forgivenefs? ” — “I think , Mr. Joftes,” faid 
fhe, “ I may .almoft depend on your own juftice, 
„ and leave it to yourfelf to pafs fentence on your 
„ own condudl. ”—“Alas! Madam,” anfwered 
he, “ it is mercy, and not juftice, which I implore 
„ at your hands. Juftice I know muft condemn 
„ me — Yet not for the letter I fent to Lady Bel- 
„ lafton. Of that I moft folcmnly declare, you 
5, have had a true account. ” He then infilled 
much on the fecurity gi\"en him by Nightingale, 
of a fair pretence for breaking off, if, contrary to 
•their expedations , her Ladylhip fliould have ac¬ 
cepted his^ier; but confeffed, that he had been 
guilty of a^reat indiferetion, to put fuch a letter 
as that into her power, “which,” fjid he, “I 
„ have dearly paid for, in the effed it has upon 
„ you.” “ I do not, I cannot,” fays Ihe, “ be- 
55 lieve otherwife of that letter than you would 
„ have me. My condud, I think , Ihows you 
55 clearly I do not believe there is much in that. 
5, And yet, Mr. Jones , have I not enough to 
„ refent? After what paft at Upton, fo foon to 
55 engage in a new amour with another woman, 
55 while I fancied, and you pretended, your heart 
55 was bleeding for me! — Indeed you have aded 
55 ftrangely. Can I believe the paffion you have 
,5 prpfeft to me to be fincere? Or if I can, what 
happinefs can I affure myfelf of with a man 
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5, capable of fo much inconftancy ? ” “ O ! my So- 
,j phia,” cries he, “ do not doubt the fincerity of 
„ the pureft paflion that ever inflamed a human 
„ breaft. Think, moft adorable creature, of my 
5, unhappy fituation, of my defpair. —■ Could I, 
,, my Sophia, have flattered myfelf with the moft 
„ diftant hopes of being ever permitted to throw 
„ myfelf at your feet, in tlie manner I do now, it 
3, would nett have been in the power of any other 
,5 woman to have infpired a thought which the 
55 fevereft chaftity could have condemned. Incon- 
,5 ftancy to you! O Sophia, if you can have good- 
5, nefs enough to pardon what is paft, do not let 
5, any future cruel apprehenfions fliut your mercy 

55 againft me.-No repentance was ever more 

5, fincere. O! let it reconcile me to my Heaven in 
55 this dear bofom. ” “ Sincere repeimance, Mr. 

55 Jones,” anfwered flie, “ will obtai^he pardon 
55 of a finner, but it is from one who is a perfedl 
5, judge of that fincerity. A human mind may be 
55 impofed on; nor is there any infallible method to 
55 prevent it. You muft exped, however, that if I 
55 can be prevailed on by your repentance to pardon 
55 you, I will at leaft infift on the ftrongeft proof 
55 of its fincerity.” — “O! name any proof in my 
55 power, ” anfwered Jones eagerly. “ Time, ” 
replied fhc, “ time alone, Mr. Jones, can convince 
,5 me that you are a true penitent, and have re- 
5, folved to abandon thefe vicious courfes, wliich I 
55 fliould deleft you for, if I imagined you capable 
,5 of perfevering in them.” Do not imagine it, ” 
cries Jones. “ Cn my knees I entreat, I implore 
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,, your confidence, a confidence which it ihall be 
5, the buiinefs of my life to deferve.” “ Let it 
„ then,” faid fhe, “be the bufinefs of fome part of 
j, your life to Ihow me you deferve it. I think I 
„ have been explicit enough in afliiring you, that 
jj when I fee you merit my confidence, you will 
„ obtain it. After what Ls paft, Sir, can you 
„,expedl 1 Ihould take you upon your word?” 

He replied, “ Don’t believe me upon my word; 
„ I have a better fecurity, a pledge for my con- 
„ flancy, which it is impolTible to fee and to doubt.” 
„ What is that?” faid Sophia, a little furprifed. 
„ I will fhow you, my charming angel.,” cried 
Jones, feizing her hand, and carrying her to the 
‘glafs. “There, behold it there, in that lovely 
„ figui#, in that face, that fhape, thofe eyes, that 
„ mind which Urines through thofe eyes: can the 
„ man who fliall be in poffeffion of thefe be in- 
,, conftant? ImpolTible! my Sophia. They would 
„ fix a Dorimant, a Lord Rocheftcr. You could 
„ not doubt it, if you could fee yourfelf with any 
„ eyes but your own. ” Sophia blulhed , and half 
fmiled ; but forcing again her brow into a frown, 
,5 If I am to judge, ” faid flic, “ of the future by 
„ the paft , my image will no more remain in your 
j, heart when I am out of your fight, than it will 
„ in this glafs when I am out of the room.” 
„ By Heaven, by all that is facred,” faid Jones, 
„ it never was out of my heart. The delicacy 
5, of your fex cannot conceive the groffnefs of 
5, ours, nor how little one fort of amour has to 
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„ do with the heart. ” “ I will never marry a 

„ man,” replied Sophia, very gravely, “ who fliall 
,, not learn refinement enough to be as incapable 
j, as I am myfelf of making fuch a diftindion. ” 
„ I will learn it,” faid Jones. “ I have learnt it 
„ already.' The; firft moment of hope that my So- 
5, phia might be my wife, taught it me at once; 
„ and all the reft of her fex from that moment be- 
„ came as little the objedfs of defire to my fenfe, 
5, as of paflion to my heart. ” — “ Well, ” faid So¬ 
phia, “ the proof of this muft be from time. Your 
5, fituation, Mr. Jones, is now altered, and I affure 
„ you I have great fatisfadlion in the alteration. 
5, You will now want no opportunity of being 
„ near me, and convincing me that your mind is 
„ altered too.” “ O! my angel,” cries Jones, “ how 
„ lhall I thank thy goodnefs? And are youWo good 
„ to own, that you have a fatisfaclion in my prof- 
55 perity ? — Believe me , believe me, Madam, 
5, it is you alone have given a relifli to that profper- 
55 ity, fince I owe it to the dear hope— O! my 
55 Sophia, let it not be a diftant one. — I will be 
„ all obedience to your commands. I will not 
55 dare to prefs any thing further than you permit 
55 me. Yet let me entreat you to appoint a fhort 
„ trial. O! tell me, when I may exped: you 
55 will be convinced of what is moft folemnly 
55 true. ” “ When I have gone voluntarily thus 
55 far , Mr. Jones,” faid flie, “ I exped not to be 
,5 prefTed. Nay, I will not.”—“O do not look 
55 unkindly thus, my Sophia,” cries he, “I 
55 do not, I dare not prefs you. — Yet permit 
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„ me at leaft once more to beg you would fix 
,5 the period. O! confider the impatience of love.” 
„ — A twelve-month, perhaps,” faid Ihe .—“ O! 
3, my Sophia,” cries he, “you have named an 

3, eternity. ”- “ Perhaps it may be fomething 

„ fooner,” fays fhe: “1 will not be teazed. If 
„ your paflion for me be what I would ha\e it, 
„ I think you may now be eafy. ” — “ Eafy, So- 
„ phia! call not fuch exulting happinefs as mine 

• by fo cold a name. — O! tranfporting thought! 

* am I not affured that the bleflcd day will come, 
,3 when I lhall call you mine; when fears fhall be 
„ no more ; when I fliall have that dear, that vaft, 
3, that exquifite, ecftatic delight of making my 
„ Sophia happy?” — “Indeed, Sir,” faid fhe, 
3, that day is in your own power. ” — “ O ! my 
3, dear,'my divine angel,” cried he, “ thefe words 
„ have made me mad with joy. — But I muft, I 
3, will thank thofe dear lips which have fo fweetly 
„ pronounced my blifs. ” He then ca«ght her in 
his arms , aud kiffed her with an ^rdor he had 
never ventured before. 

At this inflant, Weftern, who had flood fome 
time liflening, burfl into the room, and with his 
hunting voice and phrafe, cried out, “ To her, 
„ boy, to her, go to her. — That’s it, little 
33 honeys, O! that’s it. — Well, what is it all 
33 over? Has flie appointed the day, boy? What 
33 fliall it be to-morrow or next day? It fhan’t be 
,3 put off a minute longer than next day, I am 
j, rcfolved. ” “ Let me befcech you , Sir, ” fays 
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Jones, “don’t Jet me be the occafion” — “ Be- 
„ feech mine a—,cries Weftern ; “I thought 
„ thou had’ft been a lad of higher mettle, than 
„ to give way to a parcel of maideniflj tricks — 
,5 I tell thee it is all a flimflam. Zoodikers ! (he’d 
,3 have the wedding to night with all her heart. 
33 Would ’11 not, Sophy?—Come, confefs , and 
33 be an honeft girl for once. What, art dumb? 
3, Why doll not fpeak? ” — “ Why Ihould I 
3, confefs, Sir?” fays Sophia, “ fince it feems yo|^ 
„ are fo well acquainted with my thoughts. ” —* 
„ That’s a good girl, ” cries he , “ and dofb confent 
„ then ? ” “ No , indeed, Sir, ” fays Sophia, 

„ I have given no fuch confent. ” — “ And wunt 
„ nut ha un then to-morrow, nor next day?” 
fays Weftern. — “ Indeed, Sir,” fays fhe, “ I have 
„ no fuch intention.” “ But I can tell thee,” re¬ 
plied he, “ why haft nut, only becaufe thou doft 
„ love to be difobedient, and to plague and vex 
33 thy fathcE.”—“Pray, Sir,” faid Jones interfering— 
„ I tell thee thou art a puppy,” cries he. “When 
„ I forbid her, then it was all nothing but fjghing 
„ and whining, and languiftiing and writing? now 
„ I am vor thee, Ihe is againft thee. All the fpirit 
„ of contrary, that’s all. She is above being guided 
„ and governed by her father, that is the whole 
,3 truth on’t. It is only to difoblige and con- 
„ tradidf me. ” “ What would my papa have me 

„ do ? ” cries Sophia. “ What would I ha thee 
do ? ” fays he , “ why gi un thy hand this mo- 
” ment. ” — “ Well, Sir, ” faid Sophia, “ I will 
,3 obey you. — There is my hand, Mr. Jones. ” 
” Well, 
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3 , well, and will you confent to ha un to-mor- 
,5 row morning? ” fays Weftern. — “ I will be 
„ obedient to you , Sir,” cries flie.— “ Why then 
33 to-morrow morning be the day,” cries he. — 
j. Why then to-morrow morning fliall be the day, 
„ papa, fince you will have itfo,” fays Sophia. 
Jones then fell upon his knees, and kiffed her 
hand in an agony of joy, while Weftern began 
to caper and dance about the room, prefently 
crying out, — “ Where the devil is Allworthy ? 
,j He is without now, a talking with that d—d 
33 lawyer Dowling, when he fliould be minding 
,5 other matters. ” He then fallied out in queft of 
him, and very opportunely left the lovers to en¬ 
joy a few tender minutes alone. 

But he foon returned with Allworthy, faying, 
„ If you won’t believe me, you may a/k her your- 
„ felf. Haft not gin thy confent, Sophy, to be 
„ married to-morrow?” “ Such are your com- 
„ mands, Sir, ” cries Sophia , “ and I dare not 
,, be guilty of difobedience. ” “ I hope , Madam,” 
cries Allworthy , “ my nephew will merit fo much 
33 goodnefs, and will be always as fenfible as my- 
33 felf, of the ^reat honor you have done my fa- 
„ mily. An alliance with fo charming and fo 
„ excellent a young Lady would indeed be an 
,5 honor to the greateft in England. ” “Yes,” cries 
Weftern, “ but if I had fuffered her to ftand fiiill 
33 I lhall I, dilly dally, you might not have had 
„ that honor yet awhile; I was forced to ufe a 
„ little fatherly authority to bring her to. ” “ I hope 
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„ not. Sir,” cries All worthy. " I hope there Is 
„ not the leaft conftraint. ” “ Why, there,” cries 
Weftern, “you may bid her unfay all again, 
„ if you will. Do’ft repent heartily of thy promifc, 
„ do’ft not, Sophy ? ” Indeed, papa , ” cries fhe , 
,5 I do not repent, nor do I believe I ever fhall, 
„ of any promife in favor of Mr. Jones. ” 
3, Then , nephew , ” cries Allworthy , “ I feli- 
„ citate you moft heartily; for I think you are 
„ the happieft of men. And , Madam , you will 
„ give me leave to congratulate you on this joy- 
„ ful occafion : indeed I am convinced ybu have 
„ beftowed yourfelf on one who will be fenfible 
3, of your great merit, and who will as. leaft ufe 
33 his beft endeavours to deferve it.” “ His beft 
33 endeavours ! ” cries Weftern, “ that he will, I 
33 warrant un.— Harkee , All worthy, I’ll bet thee 
3, five pound to a crown we have a boy to-mor- 
„ row nine months : but prithee tell me what writ 
3, ha! Wut ha Burgundy, Chanrpaigneor what? 
3, for pleafe Jupiter, we’ll make a night on’t. ” “ In- 
,3 deed. Sir,” faid Allworthy, “ you muft cxcufe 
„ me; both my nephew and I were engaged, be- 
„ fore I fufpeded this near approach of his hap- 
„ pinefs.”—Engaged!” quoth the ^quire, “never 
„ tell me. I won’t part with thee to-night upon any 
„ occafion. Shalt fup here, pleafe the Lord Hany. ” 
„ You muft pardon me, my dear neighbour,” an- 
fwered Allworthy ; “ I have given a folemn pro- 
3, mife, and that you know I never break. ” “ Why, 
„ prithee, who art engaged to?” cries the Squire. 
Allworthy then informed him, as likewife of the 
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company. — “ Odzookers! ” anfwered the Squire, 
„ I will go with thee, and fo fhall Sophy ; for I 
won’t part with thee to-night; and it would be 
„ barbarous to part Tom and the girl. ” This of¬ 
fer was pjefently embraced by AllwQrthy; and 
Sophia confented, having firft obtained a private 
promife from her father, that he would not men¬ 
tion a fyllable concerning her marriage. 

CHAP. The lafl. 

In which the Hiftory is concluded. 

V 

A OU N G Nightingale had been tl-at afternoon, 
by appointment, to wait on his father, who received 
him much more kindly than he expedted. There 
likewife he met his uncle, who was returned to 
town in queft of his new-married daughter. 

This marriage was the luckiefk incTdcnt which 
could have happened to the voting gentleman: 
for thefe brothers lived in a conftant Hate of con¬ 
tention about the government of their chil¬ 
dren, both heartily defpiling the method which 
each other took. Each of them therefore now 
endeavoured as much as he could to palliate the 
oftcnce which his own child had committed , 
and to aggravate the match of the other. This 
defire of triumphing over his brother, added to 
the many arguments which Allworthy had ufed, 
fo ftrongly operated on the old - gentleman, that 
he met his fon •with ^ fmiling countenance, and 
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adually agreed to fup with him that evening at 
Mrs. Miller’s. 

As for the other, who really loved his daugh¬ 
ter with the moft immoderate afftdioij, there was 
little difficulty in inclining him to a reconciliation. 
He was no fooner informed by his nephew, 
where his daughter and her hufband were, than 
he declared he would inftantly go to her. And 
when he arrived there, he fcarce fuffered her to 
fall upon her knees, before betook her up, and 
embraced her with a tendernefs which aifeded 
all who faw him; and in lefs than a quarter 
of an hour was as well reconciled to both her 
and her hufband, as if he had himfelf joined 
their hands. 

In this fituation "were affairs, when Mr. All¬ 
worthy and his company arrived to complete the 
happinefs ol* Mrs. Miller, who no fooner faw So¬ 
phia , than ffie gueffed every thing that had happen¬ 
ed ; and fo great was her friendffiip to Jones, that 
it added not a few tranfports to thofe ffie felt on 
the happinefs of her own daughter. 

There have not, I believe, been many inftan- 
ces of a number of people, met together, where 
every one was fo perfedly happy , as in this com¬ 
pany. Amongft whom the father of young Night¬ 
ingale enjoyed the lead perfed content; for not- 
withftanding his affedion for his fon, notwith- 
fVanding the authority ^nd the arguments of 
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Allwortby, together with the other motive men¬ 
tioned before, he could not fo entirely be fatis- 
fied with his fon’s choice; and perhaps the prefence 
of Sophia herfelf tended a little to aggravate and 
heighten his concern, as a thought now and then 
fuggefted itfelf, that his fon might have had that 
Lady, or feme fuch other. Not that any of the 
charms which adorned either the perfon or mind 
of Sophia, created the uncafinefs : it was the con¬ 
tents of her father’s coffers which fet his heart a 
longing. Thefe were the charms which he could 
not bear to think his fon had facriheed to the 
daughter of Mrs. Miller. 

The brides were both very pretty women ; but 
fo totaUy were they eclipfed by the beauty of So¬ 
phia, that had they not been two of the beft tem¬ 
pered girls in the world, it would have raifed 
fome envy in their breads; for neither of their 
hulbands could long keep his eyes from Sofrhia , 
who fat at the table like a queen receiving ho¬ 
mage, or rather like afuperior being receiving adora¬ 
tion from all around her. But it was an adora¬ 
tion which they gave, not which fhe exadfed: for 
fhe was as much diftinguiflied by her modefty and 
affability, as by all her other perfedtions. 

The evening was hjent in much true mirth. All 
were happy , but thole the mod, who had been 
mod unhappy before. Their former fufferings 
and fears gave fuch a relidi to their felicity, as even 
love and fortune in their fulled flow could not 
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have given without the advantage of fuch a cora- 
parifon. Yet as great joy, efpeciaJly after afudden 
change and revolution of circumftances, is apt to 
be filent, and dwells rather in the heart than on 
the tongue, Jones and Sophia appeared the lead 
merry of the whole company. Which Wellern 
obferved with great impatience, often crying out 
to them, “ Why do’ft not talk, boy! Why do’ft 
,5 look fo grave ! Haft foil thy tongue, girl! Drink 
» another glafs of wine, fha’t drink another glafs.’' 
And the more to enliven her, he would fometimes 
fing a merry fong , which bore fome relation to 
matrimony , and the lofs of a maidenhead. Nay, 
be would have proceeded fo far on that topic, as 
to have driven her out of the room, if Mr. All- 
worthy had not checked him fometimes by looks, 
and once or twice by a Fie! Mr. Weftern. He 
began indeed once to debate the matter, and alfert 
his right to talk to his own daughter as he thought 
fit; but as no body feconded him , be was foon 
reduced to order. 

NotwithHanding this little reftraint, he was fo 
pleafed with the cheerfulnefs and good-humor of 
the company , that he infilled on their meeting the 
next day at his lodgings. They all did fo ; and 
the lovely Sophia, who was now in private become 
a bride too, officiated as the MMlrefs of the cere¬ 
monies, or, in the polite phrafe, did the honors 
of the table. She had that*morning given her 
hand to Jones, in tlie chapel at Dodors Commons, 
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where ‘Mr. Allworthy, Mr. Wcftern, and Mrs. 
Miller, were the only perfons prefent 

Sophia had earneftly defired her father, that 
no others of the company, who were^that day to 
dine with him, fliould be acquainted with her 
marriage. The fame fecrecy was enjoined to Mrs. 
Miller, and Jones undertook for All worthy. This 
fomewhat reconciled the delicacy of Sophia to the 
public entertainment, which, in compliance “with 
her father’s will, flie was obliged to go to , great¬ 
ly againft her own inclinations. In confidence of 
this fecrecy, Ihe went through the day pretty well, 
till the -Squire, who was now advanced into the 
fccond bottle, could contain his joy no longer, 
but, filling out a bumper, drank a health to the 
bride. The health .was immediately pledged by 
all prefent, to the'great confufion of our poor 
blufliing Sophia, and the great concern of Jones 
upon her account. To fay truth, tRere was not 
a perfon prefent made wife* by this difcovery; for 
Mrs. Miller had whifpered it to her daughter, 
her daughter to her huJband, her hulband to his 
filler, and file to all the reft. 

Sophia now took the firft opportunity of with¬ 
drawing with the Ladies, and the Squire fat in to 
his cups , in which he was , by degrees, deferted 
by all the company, except the uncle of young 
Nightingale , who loved his bottle as well as We- 
ftern himfelf. Thefe two therefore fat ftoutly to 
it, during the whole evening , and long after that 
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happy hour which had furrendered the charming 
Sophia to the eager arras of her enraptured Jones. 

Thus Reader, we .have at length brought our 
Hiftory to, a conclufion, in which , to our great 
pleafure, though contrary perhaps to thy exped- 
ation, Mr. Jones appears to be the happieft of all 
human kind : for what happinefs this world affords 
equal to the poffefllon of fuch a woman as Sophia, 
I firfcerely own I have never yet difeovered. 

As to the other perfons who have made any 
confiderable figure in this Hiftory, as fome may 
defire to know a little more concerning them, we 
will proceed, in as few words as poflible, to fatis- 
fy their curiofity. 

Allworthy has never yet betn prevailed upon to 
fee Blifil, laut he has yielded to the importunity 
of Jones , backed by Sophia, to fettle 200 1 . a year 
upon him ; to which Jones has privately added 
a tliird. Upon this income he lives in one of the 
northern counties, about 200 miles diftant from 
London, and lays up 200 1 . a year out of it, in 
order to purchafe a feat in the next parliament from 
a neighbouring borough, which he has bargained 
for with an attorney there. He is alfo lately turned 
methodift, m hopes of marrying a very rich wi¬ 
dow of that feci, whofe eftate lies in that part of 
the kingdom. 

Square died foon after he writ the before-mentioned 
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letter; and as to Thwackum, he continues at his 
Vicarage. He has made many fruitlefs attempts 
to regain the confidence of Allworthy, or to in¬ 
gratiate himfelf with Jones, both of whom he flatters 
to their faces, and abufes behind their ^backs. But 
in his ftead, Mr. Allworthy has lately taken Mr- 
Abraham Adams into his houfc, of whom Sophia 
is grown immoderately fond , and declares he 
lhall have the tuition of her children. 

Mrs. Fitzpatrick is feparatcd from her hulband, 
and retains the little remains of her fortune. She 
lives in reputation at the polite end of the town, 
and is fo good an oeconomifl, that fhe fpehds three 
times the income of her fortune, without running 
in debt. She maintains a perfed intimacy with 
the Lady of the Irilh Peer, and in adls of friend- 
fhip to her repays all the obligations fhe owes to 
her hulband. 

Mrs. Weftern was foon reconciled to her niece 
Sophia, and had fpent two months together with 
her in the country. Lady Bellafton made the 
latter a formal vifit at her return to town, 
where fhe behaved to Jones as to a perfedl ftran- 
ger, and with great civility wifhed him joy on 
-his marriage. 

Mr. Nightingale has purchafed an eftate for his 
foii in the neighbourhood of Jones, where the 
young gentleman, his Lady, Mrs. Miller, and 
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her little daughter rcfide, and the moft agreeable 
intercourfe fubfifts between the two families. 

As to thofe of lower account, Mrs. Waters 
returned into the country, had a penfion of 6o]. a 
year fettled upon her by Mr. Allworthy, and is 
married to Parfon Supple, on whom at the inftance 
of Sophia, Weftern has bellowed a confiderablc 
living. 

Black George hearing tlie difeovery that had 
been made, run away, and was never fuice heard 
of; and Jones bellowed the money on his family, 
but not in equal proportions, for Molly had much 
the greatell fhare. 

As for Partridge, Jones has fettled 50 1 . a year 
on him; and he has again fet up a fchool, in 
which he meets with much better encouragement 
than formerly; and there is now a treaty of marri¬ 
age on foot, between him andMifs Molly Seagrim, 
which, through the mediation of Sophia, is likely 
to take elFedl. 

We now return to take our leave of Mr. Jones 
and Sophia, who, within two days after their mar- 
Tiage, attended Mr. Wellern and Mr. Allworthyr 
into the country. Weftern has refigncd his family 
feat, and the greater part of his eftate to his fon-in- 
law, and has retired to a lefler houfe of his, in 
another part of the country, which is better for 
hunting. Indeed he is often as a vifitant with 
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Mr. Jones, who, as well as his daughter, has an 
infinite delight in doing every thing in their power 
to pleafe him. And this defire of theirs is attended 
with fuch fuccefs, that the old gentleman declares 
he was never happy in his life till now.* He has 
here a parlour and anti-chamber to himfelf, where 
he gets drunk with whom he plcafes; and his daugh¬ 
ter is ftill as ready as formerly to play to him when¬ 
ever he defires it; for Jones has alfured her, that 
as next to pleafing her j one of his higheft fatisfac- 
tionsis to contribute to the happinefs of the old man; 
fo the great duty which file exprelfes and performs • 
to her father renders her alraoft equally dear to 
him, with the love which llie bellows on himfelf. 

Sophia has already produced him two fine chil¬ 
dren, a boy and a girl, of whom the old gentle¬ 
man is fo fond, that he fpends much of his time 
in the nurfery, where he declares th* tattling of 
his little grand-daughter, who is above a year and 
half old , is fweeter mufic than the fiiieft cry of^ 
dogs in England. 

Allworthy was likewife greatly liberal to Jones 
on the marriage, an^ has omitted no inllance of 
fliowing his affedion to him and his Lady, who 
loves him as a father. Whatever in the nature of 
Jones had a tendency to vice, has been correded 
by continual converfation with this good man, 
and by his union with the lovely and virtuous 
Sophia. He has alfo by refledion on his paft 
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follies , acquired a dlfcretion and prudence very 
uncommon in one of his lively parts. 

To conclude* as there are not to be found a 
worthier %>an and woman than this fond couple, 
fo ndthcr can any be imagined more happy. They 
preferve the puieft and tendereft affedion for each 
other, an affedion daily increafed and confirmed 
by mutual endearments, and mutual efteem. Nor 
is their condud towards their relations and friends 
kfs amiable, than towards one another. And fuch 
is their condcfcenfion, their indulgence, and their 
beneficence to thofe below them, that there is not 
a neighbour, a tenant, or a fervant, who does not 
moft gratefully blefs the day when Mi. Jones was 
married to his Sophia. 
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